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The Minde of the Frontiſpice. 


This Naked Peurtraiture before thine Eye, 

Is Wretched,helplefle MAN, MAN borne to dye: 

Oncither fide, an ANGELL doth prote@ him 

Az well from EVILL, as ro GOOD direct him : 

Th'one points to Death, the t'orher to a Crowne, 

Whe T HIS attains, muſt tread the OTHER dewnz 
All which denotes the Briefe of MANS Eftate, 
That HEE'S tegofrom HENCE, by THIS, te 

(THAT. 
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THE SACRED 
ManrzsTIE Or 


King CHARLES. 
SIR, 
karen geHer your Landed Subjec&> 
TNT dyes and leaves none of 
WA his blood to inherite, the 
AY) Lawes of this your King- 
" dome makes the Ki 
eyre: In this volume are containe 
everall Poems lately dedicated to di- 
ers of the Nobility, whom t 
wve out-lived,So that the Muſes (whe 
eldome or never give honour for lifes) 
ave found them all for the King,which 
L have-here gathered together, and 
proftrated before the feet of your ſa- 
ed Majeſty. - Indeed one of them I 
ormerly dedicated and preſented to 
Four ſelfe. So that now they are be. 
dome doubly yours, both by Eſcheate 
A3 and 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

and as Survivour. And if you pleaſe 
to owne.me as your ſervant, your Ma. 
jeſty hath another Title good,by which 
I moſt deſire they ſhould bee knowne 
yours: I will nor fin againſt the'com- 
mon you ſo much, as to expeA your 
Majeſties ſerious eye upon them : 1f 
when yout Crowne fhall bee moſt ta. 
vourable to your Princely browes, you 
pleaſe to afford a gracious hearing, 
they will, with the helpe of ſome bene- 
volous Reader, and your Royall accep.ſſ 
tance (I hope) relliſh-in your ſacred 
eares, and receive honour from your 
accuſtomed goodnes, farre abave their 
merits,or the expeCation of 


Tour trae-hearted and} - 


lojall Liegeman 


FRA. QVARLES. 


leaſe 
r Ma. 
whick 


Tothe R gaDrR. 


0 WNAEC 

com- Lift not to tyre thy p«- 
you tient eares With unnece/- 
-*q ſarie Language , ( the 


;, you abuſe of complement.) My 
ring, month's 16 Dictionary : it onely 
dene-f} ſeryes as the needfull interpreter of my 
= Ly Heart. 
your] Thave bere ſent thee the firſt fruits 
theirf of an abortive Birth. It ts adaintie 
ſubject, not Fabulous, but Truth it 
1... ſtlfe. 
_ . "= not at the Title(A FeasT 
wes | Fok WoRwmets:) for it #a Song 
of Mercy : What greater FEAST 
than Mercy ? And What are Men but 


WoRMEs ? 


LES. 


A 4 Mere- 


E—_— —— 


| To the Reader. 

Moreover, I have gleaned ſome few] 
Meditations,obviews to the Hiſto 
Let me adviſe thee to keepe the Taſte: 
of the Hiſtory, while/t thay rue; 
the Medications, end thet will make 7 
thee Relliſh both,the better. ( 

Puderſtanding Reader favour me: 
Gently expound, what it is too late to 
carreeF. 
Helevad le Golpe , Dios ſea 


con ella. 


Farewel. 
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XUM 


THE PROPOSITION 
of thisfirſt Worke. 


» 
w FETs not the Record of great HeRors glory, 
Whoſe matc bleſſe _ makes the World a Story ; 

deſt Nor yet the ſwelling of that Romans name, 
ke That onely Came, and Look'd, and Overcame z 

Not One, wer All, of thoſe brave Worthics ine, 

(boſe Might was great, and Afts almoſt divine, 

That liv'd like Gods, but dy'd like Men, avd gone} 
' ME; EShall give my Pen & Tacke to treat upon : 
I fong the praiſes of the K 1N G of Kings. ' 
Out of whoſe mouth a rwo-cdg'd Smiter ſprings, 
boſe Words are Myſtcry , whoſe Works are Wonder, 
whoſe Eyes are Lightning, and whoſe Voice i Thun- 
Who like a Curtaine ſpreads the Heavens our, (der, 
Spangled with Starres, in Glory rawnd about : 
'Tis He that cleft the furious waves in twaize, 
Making a High-way paſlage through the Maine, 
'T*# He that turw'd the waters into Blood, 
And ſmote the Rocky ſtone, and caws'da Flood ; 
'Tu He, that's tft armed in hi Ire, 
Bebinde with Plagues, before with flaming Fire, 
More bright than mid-day Phobus, are bu Eyes, 
And whoſoever ſees bis Viſage, dycs. 

I fing the Praiſts of Great Iudahs Lyon, 

The fragrant Flowre of Iefle, the Lambe of Sion, 
Whoſe Head 4 whiter than the driven Snow, 
—- bſe Yiſage doth like flames of Firc glow : 
His Loynes begirt with Gulden Belt,biu Eyne 
Like Titan, riding in bu Southerze Shine, 
His Feet like burning Brafle, and as the noiſe 
Of ſurgie Neprunes roarang,is bis Voice, 


This is that Paſchall Lambe, whoſe deareſt Blood 
Is ſoveraigne Drinkc, whoſe Fleſh i ſaving Feod : 
His preciows Blood, the Wortbies of the Earth 
Did drinke, which (though but borne of mortall birth) 
Retwn'd them Deities : For who drinkes This, 
Shall be receiv d into Erernall Blifſe, 

Himſelfe's the Gift, which He bimſelfe did eve, 

Hiu Stripes beale xs, and by His Death webve; 

He afing God and Man,in dowble Nature, 

Did reconcile Mankinde, axd Mans Creator- 

I, bere's a Taske indeed ; If Mortalls could 

Not make a Verſe, yet Rockes and Mountaines would 
The Hills ſb: daxce, the Sunne fball flop bh (onrſe, 
Hearing the ſubjeR of this high Diſcourſe : 

The Horſe, and Gryphin, ſb. together ſlcepe, 
The Wolfe fball fawne upon the filly Sheepe, 

The crafty Serpent, and the fearfull Hart, 

Shall joyne in Conſort, and each beare apart, 

And leape for Toy, when my Vrania ſings, 

She fangs the praiſes of the King of Kings. 
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th) 


. The Introduction. 


| ; om Ancient Kingdome, that old Aſſur ſwaid, 
Shew'd two great Cities: Ah | bur both decaid, 


TYBoth mighty Great, bur of unequall growth ; 


Both great in People, and in Bxilany, both ; 

But ah ! What hold is there of eartbly good? (ſtood, 

Now Grafſe growes there, where theſe brave Cities 
The name of one, great Babylon was hight, 


B Through which the rich Expbrards rakes her flight 


From high 4rmena to the ruddy Seas, 

And ſtores the Land with rich Commodities. 

C The other Ninws, Niaiveh the Great, 

So huge a Fabricke, and well-choſen Scat 

Don Phebws fiery Seeds (with Maines becurl'd, 
That ciroundates in twice twelve houres the world) 
Ne're ſaw the like : By great King Ninuw hand, 
'Twas rais'd and builded, in th'A4{/yriews Land. 
On one hand, Lyc#s waſk'd her fruirfull ſides, 
On tr'other, Tygris with her haſty Tides. 

Begirt ſhe was with #als of wondrous might, 
Crceping twice fifty foot in mcaſur'd height. 
Vpoa their bredth (if ought we may rcly 
Onthe repoxr of Sage Antiquity, 

Three Chariots fairly might themſclves diſplay, 
And ranke together in a Battell ray : 

The Circuit chat her mighty Bulke imbraces 
Conraines the mere of ſixty thouſand paces : 

| Within her well-fenc'd &alls you might diſcouer 
Fire hundred ſtately Towers, thrice told over ; 
Whercof the higheſt drawerh up the eye, 

As well the low ſt an hundred (vbits hic ; 


All 


The Introduttion, 
All rich in thoſe things, which ro tare belong, 


For beauty brave, and for munition flreng 
__Duly, and daily this great Forke was rended 
With tn thouſand Forkmen , begun and ended 
In eight yeeres ſpace : How beautifull ! howfaire 
Thy Euildings ! And how foule thy Fices are ! 
T Thou Land of 4fr,double then thy pride, 
And let thy Wells of toy be never dry'd, 
Thou haſt a Palece, that's renown'd ſo much, 
The like was neyer, is, nor will be ſuch. 
T Thou Land of 4ffvr, treble then thy oe, 
And Jet thy Teeres (doe as thy Cups) o'reflow ; 
For this thy Palice of ſo great renowne, 
Shall bedeſtroy'd,and ſackr,and batrcr'd downe. 
But chzere up, Nniveh, thine inbred mighr 
Hath mcancs enough ro quell thy Foemens ipite : 
Thy Bulwarkes are like Mountaines, and thy Wall 
Diftaincs to ſtoope to thundring Grdzance call : 
Thy wazchfull Towers meunted round abour, 
Keepe thee in ſafety, and thy Foe-men, out : 
I, But thy Bxlwarkes aid cannor withſtand 
The dirctull ftroake of the Almighties hand ; 
Thy Wafer-walls at dread Jehovah: blaſt 
Shall quake,and quiver,and ſhall downe be caſt : 
Thy watchfull Towers ſhall aſlecpe be found, 
Affd nod their drowfic beads downe te the ground : 
Thy Bulwatks are not Vexgeance-proofe ; thy Wall, 
When luflice brandiſheth her Sword, muſt fall ; 
Thy lofty fowers ſhall be dumbe,and yeeld 
To high &ervenge, Reveace muſt win the ficld ; 
Vengeance cryes loud from heaven, ſhe cannor ſtay 
Her Fry, but (impatient of delay ) 
Hath brimm'd her /ialls full of deadly Bane : 
Thy Palace ſhall be burnt, thy People (laine ; 
| Thy 


The Introduttion. 


Thy Heart is hard as Fliat, and (wolne with pridc, 
Thy murth'rous Hands with guilelcffe bl vd are dy's; 
Thy Gly Babes doc ſtarve for want of Foed, 

Whoſe tender AMatbers thou halt drenche in Blood : 
Women with Abilde, lye in the ſtreets abour, 

Whoſe Braizes thy ſavage hands have daſhed out : 

by Diſtrefſed #/idowes werpe, (but weepe in vaine) 
For thcir deare {wobands, whom thy bands have (lain: 
By enc mans Force, another man's devour'd, 

Thy #7ve: are raviſht, and thy MHaigs deflowr'd; 
Where luſtice ſhould there Tort & Bribes ate plac't: 
Thy' Alrars defil'd, and boly tbings defac'r t 

Thy Lips haye taſted of proud Babels Cup, 


ne. Whar thou haſt lefr, rhy Childrez have drunke up? 
2 Thy bloody francs, thine Abels guiltlefſe blood, 
"I Crycs up to heaven for Vengeance, crycs aloud; 


Thy ſinnes are ſeire, and ready for the fire, 
S Here rouze, (my Muſe) and for a ſpace,refpire, 


TO THE MOST HIGH 


HIS HVMBLE SERVANT 
IMPLORES HIS FAVOY. 
rable Aſliſtance, 


> 
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All-ſufficient God, (yeat Lord of Light, 
Fiiboyt whoſe gracious ayd, end conſiant Sprite, 
Nslabours profper, (bowſorre b;gun) 
Eut fly ke Miſts before the morning Sun *! 
O raiſe mythoughts, axdcleare my Apprehenſion, 
Infuſe thy Spirit into v-y weake Invention 1 
Reflefi thy Beames upen my feeble Eyes, 
Sbew me the Mirrour of thy Myſteries 
My Ari-lefſe Hand, my bumble Heart infpire, 
Inflame my frozen Tongue with boly Fire : 
Raviſb my ftapid Senſes with thy Glory ; + 
Sweeten my Lips with ſacred Oratory : ; 
And (thou OFIRST andLAST) fi »y Quill, 
That firſt axd laſt, 7 may performe thy will : 
My ſole intemr's to bluzon forth thy Praile ; 
My ruder Pen expefis no Crowne of Baycs. 
Suffice it then, Thine Altar I baxe kift - : 
Crowne me with Glory ; Take the Bayes that Lft. 
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No 
FEAST FOR 
WORMES. 


THz Arn GYMENT; 
The Ward of God to lonah came, 
Commanded lonah 10 proclame 
The vengeance of bis Majeſſie, 
A:ainft the ſinnes of Niubvie, 


Sefl. x, 
H*'Erternall Word of God, whoſe high Decree 
Admits no change, and cannot fruſtrate be, 


Came downe to lonah, from the heayens above, 
Came downe to * Zoxab, heavens anointed Dove; 
lonah, the flowre of old Amittai's yourh, | 
lon«b, the Prophet, Sonne, and Hcire to Truth, , 
The blefled Type of him, thatranſom'd us, 
Thar Word came to him, and beſpake him thus: 
_ © 4riſez iriefſe up thy loynes, make all things meet, 
&« And pus thy Sandalls on thy haſly feet, 
&« Gird up tby repnes, and take thy flaffe in hand, 
« Make no delay, but zoe, where 1 command! ; 
© Me pleaſes not toſend thee (Jonah) downe, 
« To ſweet Gath- Hepber, thy dtare native Towne, 
© Whoſe tender paps, with plepty over flow , 
© Nar yet unto thy bretbren hal thou got, 
«© Amengii tbe Hebrewes, wheie thy ſrottinpene 
& Fore- runes the welcome of thine boyer'd name. FEY 
- B 4, 


2 LA Feaſt for Wormes. 


« No, le not ſend thee thithey : Yp, ariſe, 
«« Andyoe to Ninruch, where no Allies, 
o« #7 conſangainuly preſerves thy bleed ; 
e 78 Niniteb, where ſiran_e1; are withſtood : 
« To Nimoeh, a City farreremov'd 
«« From thine ac quarntance, where th'art xot belov'd :- 
oc 1ſcnd thee to Mont Sinay, not Movnt Sion, 
«c Not to a gentle Lembe, but to a Lies : 
« Nor yet 8 Lydia,but to bloody Paſhur, 
«« Not to the Land of Canaan, but of Athur, 
«« Whoſe Language will be riddles to thine eaves, 
oc And thine againe will be as flrange to theirs , 
«]I ſay, to Niuiveh, the wor ids great Hall, 
« The Menar: bs (ett, bigh Court Imperial. 

« But terrible Mount Sinay will affr;cbt thee, 
« 487 Paſhurs beavie band u bent to ſite the : 
« The Lions yore, the people's flreng and ſtout, 
« The Bubv.rkes ſland afront to keepe thee out« 
« Gree! Aſhur minaces with whip in baud, 
« To emtertaine thee (welcome) to bis land 

« What then ? Ariſe, be gore , flay not to thinke ; 
« Badis the clotb, that willin wetting ſhrink:. 
e« What then, if craellPaſhur beape on ſoakes? 
« Or Sinay blaſt ther with ber ſalob rows ſaokes 7 
« Oy Aſhur whip thee ? Or the Lions rent thee ? 
«« P'ſhoxw,th courage ; I, the Lord have ſent thee : 
« Away, «wy, liy by thyfoolſb pitie, 
« Aud got to Nimroeh, that mighty Citie 1 
« Cr3loud againft it, let thy dreadfull voice 
«« Make all the City eccbowith the noiſe: 

' «& Not like « Dove, but like a Dragon goes 

- II Woe ; 
«« Make wit thy bead a fountaine full of teares, 
« To weeps inſecret for ber ſames ; Thins exres 


— 
-— S 
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A Feaſt for Wormes, 3. 


«« Shall bearc ſuch things, will make thine eyes run over, 
« 7 bine eyes ſball ſmart with what they fh1ll diſcover : 
«« Spend not i private, thoſe thy xealous drops , 
« But bew,and hacke; fpare neuter trunke nor ops: 
« Make beaven, and earth rebound when thou diſtbarges, 
« Plead noi (like Paul )but roare (ike Boanarges: ) 
« Ngr ket the beamty of the buildings bleare thee, 
o Let not the terrors of the Kampiers feare thee ; 
o« Let no man bribe thy fiſt, ( 7 will adviſe thee) 
« Nor foule meanes force thee, nor let faire emtice thee: 
«« Ramme u? thine cares ; Thy beart of flene ſbail be; 
«Be deafe to then, as they are deafe to met ; 
« Goe,cry againſlit, If they ache thee, wiy ? 
« Say, beavers great Lord commanded thee to cry : 
« My Allars ceaſe to ſmoake; then boly fires 
« Are quencbt, and where prayers ſhouls, their ſin aſpires; 
» The fatnefſe of their fornication fr yes 
« On coates of raging luſt, and upward fiyes, 
« And makes me ch; 1 beare the mournefull grones 
« 4nd beavy ſighes of ſuch, whoſe aking bones 
« 1b oppreſſar grindes ; Alas their eriefes implore me, 
« Their pray rs, prefer d with teares,plecd lowd before mt : 
« Bebole/ ry ſomnes, they have oppreſt,andhilf d, 
« And batb'd their bands within the blood they ſpills : 
«c The fleame of guililefſe bloed makes ſuit unto me, 
« Thc voice of many bloads is mounted to me ; 
« The vile prophaner of my ſacred Names, 
« He teares my thiles, and mine honour maines, 
« Makes Rbet rich of an oath, ſweares and for(wears, 
« Reels not my Mercy, nor my ludgement feares: | 
« They cate they drinke, they ſleepe, they tire the night 
« In wanton dalliance, aud uncleaxe delight, 
« Heqvent winged Herald Tonas, up and goe 
« To mighty Ninizch, Drnounce my Wee. . 
BE 3 


« Ads 


CA Feaſt for Wormes. 
« Aitvance thy voice, and when thou baſt advant't it, 
©« Spare Shrub, nor Cedar, but cry out againſt it : 
<< Hold out thy Trumpet, and with louder breath, 
*< Proclame my ſudden comming, and their death, 


The Authers Apologje. 


TE was my murning Muſe ; A Muſe whoſe ſpirit 
T 


ranſcends (1 feare) the fortunes ofher merit; 
Too bold a Muſe, whoſe ferhers (yer in blood ) 
She never bath'd in the Pyrenearx Flood ; 
A Muſe unbreath'd, unlikely ro attainc 
An eaſfic honour, by fo ſtout a Traine; 
Expett no lofty Hegard,that ſhall flye 
A leflining pitch, ro the deceived eye ; 
Ifin her Downy Sorcage, ſhe but rutffe 
So ſtrong a Dove, may it be thought cnongh; 
Beare with hery Time and Fortune may requite 
Your patient ſufferance, with a fairer flighr. 


The generall Application, 
TS thee (Malfde) nowT rurne my Quill; 
Thar God is {till that God, and will be till. 
The painfull Paſtors take up /0»ab's roome : 
And thou the Ninivite, to whom they come. 


AMedita. 1. 

He: great's the love of God unto his creature? 

Or is his Wiſedome, or his Mercy greater? 
I know not whether : O th'exceeding love 
Of higheſt God | thar from his Throne above 
'Willſend the brighrneſſe of his Grace to thoſe 
Thar grope in darknefſe, and his Grace oppoſe: + 
Heh Pe, provides, __ and freely gives, 


—  YyvF4 %{ = © FOR 


As pleas'd to ſee us ravell our our Lives; 


ill. 


A Feaſt for Wormes. 


He gives us from the heape, He meaſures nor, 

Nor dealcs (like Manna) cach his ſtintcd lor, 

Bur daily ſends the DoRors of his Spouſe, 

(With ſuch like oyle as from the Widowes cruſe 

Did iffue forth) in fulnefle, withour waſting, 

Where plenty {till was had, yer plenty laſting, 

I, thereis care in heaven, and heavenly ſprights, 

That guides the world, and guards poore mortall 

There is; elſe were the miſc1able tare (wights, 

Of Man, more wretched and unfortunate 

Than falyage beaſts : Bur Oth' abounding love 

Of higheſt God ! whoſe Angells from above 

Diſmount the Towre of Blifl , Eycro and fro, 

Afliſting wretched Man, their dcadly foe. 

What thing is Man, that Gods regard is ſuch? 

Or why ſhould heave love retchleſs Man ſo much ? 
Why? what are men?bur quickned lumps of earth? 

A Feaft fir ® ormes ; a bubble full of mirth ; 

A Looking-glaſſe for griefe ; A flaſh ; A minurte , 

A painted Toombe, with putrifaRtion in ir , 

A mappe of Death , A burthen of a _ ; 

A winters Duſt ; A worme of five foot long : 

Begot in ſinne; In darkneſſe nouriſht ; Borne 

In forrow : Naked , Shiftlefle, and forlorne : 

His firſt voice (heard) is crying forrclieſe ; 

Alas! He comes into a world of riefe : 

His Age is ſinfull ;and his You isyaine ; 

His Life's a puniſhment ; His Death's a paine z 

His life's a houre of loy : a world of Sorrow ; 

His death's a winters night, that findes no morrow: 


. Mans life's an Hower-glafle which being run, 


Concludes that hourc of Joy , and ſo is done. 
lonab maſt goe ; nor is this. charge confinde 


To lewb, but to all the world cnjoyn'd 
B 3 You 


6 A Feaſt for Wormes. 


You Magiſtrates, ariſe,and take delighr 

In dealing Iuſtice, and maintaining Right; 

There lyes your Niniveh: Merchants ariſe, 

And mingle conſcience with your Merchandiſe: 

Lawyers ariſc, make not your righrevus Lawes, 

A rricke for gaine, Let Iuſtice rulc the cauſe : 

Tradeſmen ariſe, and plyc your thriving ſhops, 

Wirh truer hands,and eate your meate with drops; 

Panlto thy Tents, and Peter to thy Net, 

And all muſt goe that courſe, which God hath ſer. 
Great God awake us, in theſe drowſic times, 

Leſt vengeance finde us, ſIceping in our Crymes, 

Encreaſe ſucceſſion in thy Prophets liew, 

For loe,thy HarveRt's great, and workmen fey. 


Taiz ARGVMENT. 


But lonah foward Tharſis went, 

A Tempeſt doth his courſe prevent : 
The Mariners are ſore opprefl, 

Wbile Ianah fleepes,and takes ba reſt. 


Sell, 2. 


Ve 1eneb thus bethought 2 The (ts greats 
LI 4nd mighty Afrur ' with deadly threat z- x 
i 


A Feaſt for Wormes. 
7 beir bearts are hardned, that they cannot heart : 
will greexe wood burne when ſo unapt's the ſeire ? 
Strange wthe charge : Shall I yoe to a place 


iſe; Uzhnowne and forraigne ? Aye me! bard's the caſe, 
WCcs, That righteoxs Iſr' el muſt be thus neg/efied, 
e! When Miſcreants and Gemiles are reſpefed : 
ops, How might 1 bope my words ſhall there ſucceed, 
drops; | which thrive not with the flockes 7 daily feed ? 
7 hnow my God 1s genle,avd exclinde, 
th ſer. I Totender mercy, apt tochange bis minds 
: times, © Y pou dhe leaſt repentance : Then ſhall F 
ymes, i Be deetn'd s falſe, and ſhame wy Propbefie. 
ew- 0 heavy burtben of a doubt full mind ! 
Where ſball 1 gee, or which way ſhall J wind? 


My heart like Tanus, looketh ts and fro, 

Ay Credit bids me, Stay; my God bids,Goe: 

If Goe my labour's loft, my ſhame's at band : 

If lay, Lord ! 1 tranſgreſſe my Lords command : 
If goe; from bad eſtate, to worſe, 1 fall : 

If flay, 1 flide from bad to worſt of all. 

My God bids goe, n y credit bids me ficy : 

M) guilty feare bid) fly another way. 


So Fenah ſtraight aroſe, himſelfe bedighr 
With fit acoutrements, for haſty flight : 

In ſtead of ſtaffe, he rooke a Shipmans weed ; 
In ſtead of going, loe, he flyes with ſpeed. 

Like as a Hawke (that oyermacht with might) 
Doing ſad penance for th'ynequall fight, 
(Anſw'ring the Faulkners ſecond ſhout) does flee 
From fiſt; rurnes rayle to fowle, and takes a tree : 
So lonab baulks the place where he was ſenc 
(To Ninevch) and downe to Iaffa went : 

B 4 He 
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He ſoughr,enquired,and ar laſt,he found 

A welcome Ship, that was ro Tharſis bound, 
Where he may be the preſence ofthe Lord: : 

He makes no ſtay, bur ſtraightway goes aboord, ' 
His haſty purſe FA bargaine findesno lciſure, 
(Where fin delighrs,there's no account of treaſure) 
Nor did he know, nor aske, how much his Fare: 
He gave: They tooke : all parties pleaſed are : 
(How thriftlefle of our coſt, and paines,arc we, 
Great God of heayen and cearth,ao fly from thee !) 
Now have the Sailors drunke their parting cup, 
They goe aboord ; The Sailes are hoiſting up z 
The Anchor's wayd: the kecle begins t'obey 

Her p_ Rudder ; leaves her quiet Key, 
Divides the ſtreames, aud without winde ot vare, 


She cally glides along the moving ſhore : 
1 


ing Canyace givcs her nimbler motion, 


Her ſwe 
Sh'ourſtrips the Tide, and hics her to the Ocean : 
Forth to « 5 deepe ſhe launches, and outbraves 
The prouder billowes, rides upon the waves ; 

She plics chat courſe,her Compas hath enjoind her, 
And ſoone hath left the lefſned land behind her ; 
By this, the breath of heaven began to ceaſe 
Calme were the Scas zthe waves were all at peace, 
The flagging mainſaile flapt againſt her yeard, 
The uſclefFe Compalle,and rhe idle Card 

Were both neglected ; Vpon every fide 

The gamcfome Porpiſce tumbled on the Tide. 
Like as a Maſtiftc, when rcſtrain'd a while, 

Is made more furious, and more apt for ſpoile, 
Or when the bzeath of man, being bard x 38 courſe, 
Artlength breakes forth, with a farre greater force, 
Even ſo the milder breath of heaven, at laſt, 

Lets flye more fierce, and blowes a ſtronger blaſt: 
N A 
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1l on a ſudden darkned was the Sky | 
ith gloomy clouds ; heavens more refulgent _ 


as all obſcur'd : The aire grew damp and en 


And ſtrong mourh'd Ber/eas Gould no longer hold 2 


olw lers Tooſe his uncontrouled breath, 
oſe language threatens nothing underdearh 2 
he Rudder failes , The ſhip's atrandom driveng 


Che cye no'objeR ownes, bur Sca and Heaven ; 


he Welkin ftormes, and rages more and more, 

he rainc powres down ; the heayens begin to rore 
sthey would fplit the mafſie Globein funder, 
rom thoſe that live above, to thoſe live under ; 
he Pilor's frighred ; knowes not what to doe, 

is Art's amaz. 'd, in fuch a maze of woe ; 
aces grow ſad : Prayers and complaints are rife, 
ach one's become an Orator for lift : 
he windes above, the waters underneath, 
oyne in rebellion, and conſpire dearth. 

The $eamens cuurage now begins to quaile ; 
ome ply rhe phamp,whilR others ſtrike the faile, 
heir hands are buhe, while chcir hearrs deſpaire, 
heir feares and dangers move their lips to prajer ; 
hey praid;bur winds did ſnatch theie words away, 
nd lets their pray'rs not goe to whom they pray : 
ut ſtill _ ray, but till the wind and weather 

hip & prai'rs they know not whether; 
heir gods were deafe.thcir danger waxed greater; 
hey caſt their wares our, and yetne'rethe better; 
utall this while was Ia#ah drown'd in ſleepe, 
nd in the lower decke was buried deepe. 


Meditsa. 
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. Medita. 2. 

Ry: ftay : this was a ſtrange and uncouth word : 

IDid lozah flye the'preſence of the Lord ? 
What miſter word is that ? He that replcats 
Theimighty Vniverſe, whoſe lofty ſear's 
Th'imperiall Heaven, whoſe footſtoole is the face 
Of maſſe Earth ? Can he from any place 
Bcbarr'd ?or yet by any mceancs, excluded, 
That is in all chings > (and yer nor included) 


Could Jonah finde a reſting any where 

So void, or ſecret, tharGod was not there ? 

I ſtand amaz'd, and frighrcd at this word : 

Did lonah fiye the preſcnce of the Lord ? 

Mount up to Heaven, and there thou ſhalt diſcove: 
The exc'lentglory of his kingly power: 

Beftride the earth benearh ( Vick 


weary pace) 

And there he bcares the Olive branch ot Grace : 

Divedowne into th'extreme Abyſle of Hell, 

And there in Tuſticc doth th' Almighty dwell. 

Whar ſecret Cloiſter could rhere en afford 

Aſcrcene 'twixt faithlefle 1oveh, and his Lord ? 

© Ioxab was charg'd, to rake a charge in hand ; 

But Jozab rurn'd-his backs on Gods command ; 

Shooke off his yoke, and wilfully negle&ed, 

And what was ftricly charg'd, hee quite rejze&ed 

And ſo he fled the power ofthis Word 

And ſo he fled the preſence of his Lord. 

E Good God ! how poorea thing is wretched man 

So fraile, that ler him ſtrive the beſt he can, 

With every little blaſt hee's overdon: 

If mighty Cedars of great Lebanon, 

Cannot the danger of the Axe withſtand, 

Lord ! how hall we, that arc but buſhes, ſtand : 
H 
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How fond, corrupt, how ſenſelefſe is'mankinde ? 
How faining deafc is he > How wilfull blinde ? 
He ſtops his eares,and finnes ; he ſhurs his cyes, 


And (blindfold) in the lap of danger flyes : 


He finnes, deſpaires , and then to ſtint his gricfe, 
He chuſes death, to baulke the Godof life. 


e face We Poore wretched finner,rravell where thou wile, 


, 


) 


p 


liſcove 


Thy travell ſhall be burthen'd with thy guilr: 
Climb tops ofhils,that proſpe&s may delight thee, 
There wilthy fins(like wolves & bears )afright thee 
ly to the vallies, that thoſe frigbrs my ſhun thee, 
nd there, like Mountains, they will fal upon thee; 
Dr to the raging Scas, (with longb) goc z 

here will thy innes like —_ Neptune flow. 
YPoore ſhiftlefle Man ! what ſhall become of thee 2 
her' exe thou fly'ſt, thy griping finne will flee. , 


e) Bur all this while, the ſhip where lozeb ſlecpes, 
-ace: Ws roſtandtorne, and batter d onthe Deeps, | 
, nd well-nigh ſplit upon the threatning Rocke, 
Il. ich many a boiſtrous bruth, and churly knocke ; 
1 od hclpec all dceſp'rarte voyagers, and keepe 
rd > ſuch as fecle rhy wonders oa the deepe. 
d 4 
nd 3 ; 
L THE AR GvMEN T. 
jected The Pilot humps en Lonah's breſt, 

And rox7eth lonah from his rift : 

They all caft Lotts, (being ſore afrighted) 
-d man The ſacred Lett on lonah lighted. 
* _ 

Se 3+ 
| le amazed Pilot finding no ſucceflc, 

nad » (Bur thar the ſtorme grew rather more thi lebs, 


For 
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For all their roilſonie paines,and ncedleſs praye 

Deſpairing both of life.and goods) repaires 

Toe {excbsdrowſic Cabbin ; mainly calls ; 

Calls lonab, loxab; and yerlowder yawles ; 

Yer lonebſleepes; and gives a ſhrug, or two, 

And fnores, (an, reedy ſleepers uſc to doc.) 

The wofull Pylotjogs him, (bur in vaine.) 

(Perchance hedreamcs an idle word, or twainc; 

At fengrth he rugs and pulls his heavy coarſe, 

And thunders on his breſt, with all his force: 

Bur (after many yawncs) he did awake him, 

And (being both aftrighted) thus beſpake him : 
« Ariſe, © Sleeper; O, ariſe, axd ſee, 

oc There's not a twiny tbred 'twixt dea'b, and thee: 

«c Tus darkefome place (thou maaſur fi) is thy grave, 

And ſudden Death rides proud on youder wave , 

«c Ariſe, O ſleeper, O ariſe, and pray ; 

« Perhaps thy God will beare,and not ſay, Yay: 

ec Repaire the loſſe of theſe our ill-ſpent boures, 

«« Perchance thy God's more powerfull than ours , 

«c Heavens hand may ceaſe, and = n #5, 

« And turne avay this miſchiefe it bath done ws. 


The ſturdy Saylors (weary of their paine ) 
Finding their bootleſle labour loſt, and vaine, 
Forbare their toileſome rask, & wrought no mo 
ExpeRing Death, for which they lookrt before , 
They call” a partey, and conſult rogether, 

1 


'Thcy count their finnes, (accuſing one another) 
Thar for his finne, or his, this ill was wrought : 
In fine,they all proove guilty &f the fault ; 

But yet thEquelition was not ended ſo: 

One ſayes, Twas thine offence; but be ſayes, No, 

Bu! 'maes for thy ſake, thet accuſes me , 

*Ruſht forth a third (the worſer of the three) 
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ud ſwore it was ahothers, which (be bearing) © 
d it flat, aud ſaid, Twas thine for ſwearing : 
n came a ſift, actufony all , (y:plying | 
ut little elſe) they all cbid bim for lying; 
Due ſaid it was, anothe/ (aid "(Was not : 
bo all agreed, to ſtint the ſtrife by Lott: 

Chen all was whiſt, andalÞ}ro prayer went; - 
For ſuch a bus'nefle a fit complement ) f 
he Lott was caſt ; r'pleas*d God by Lors:roxcl, 

hc Lott was caſt,the Lott on lonab fell, 


Media. 3, 


#2 Sacred SubjeR ofa Meditarion ! 
Thy Workes(O Lord) are full of Admiration, 
hy judgements all are juſt, ſevere, and ſure, 


hey quite cutoff, or clſe,by lancing, cure 
The feſtring ſore of a rebellious hearr, 
Leſt foule infeRion taint th'immorrall part. 
How deepe a Lerhargy doth this diſeaſe 
Bring tothe ſlumbring ſoule, through carcleſle caſe! 
Which once beingwak'r,(asfrom a golden dreame') 
Lookes up,and ſces her griefes the merc extreme, 
How ſeeming ſweer's the quict ſleepe of fin 3 
Which when a wretched man's once nuzz1'd in, 
How ſoundly ſleepes he, withour feare, or wir ? 
No ſooner doe his armes infolded knit 
A drowzic knot upon his carcleſſe breſt, 
But there he morrs, and ſnores in endleſſe reſt; 
His cycs arecloſed faft, and deafe his Eares, 
And(like Exdymiow)ſleeps hinfelfe in yeares ; 
His ſenſc-bound heart relents nor at the voice 
ROf gentle warning, neither dors the noiſe . 
O 
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Of ſtrong reproofe awake his ſlceping care, 
Nor louder threatnings thunder makes him heare 
So deafe's the ſinners carc, ſonumb's his ſenſe, 
Thar finne's no corroſive, breeds nooffence ; 
For cuſtome brings delight, deludes the heart, 
Beguilcs the ſenſe, and rakes away the ſmare. 
C Bur ſtay; Did one of Gods elefted number, 
(Whoſe cies ſhould'never ſleep,nor cie-lids ſlibet 
' So thuck forget himſclfe 2 Did lowah ſlecpe, 
That ſhould be watchfull, and the Tower keepe ? 
Did lonab (the ſele&ted mouth of God) 
In ſtead of roaring judgements, docs he nud ? 
Did 1enab ſleepe fo found ? Could he fleepe then, 
When (with the ſudden fight of Death) the men 
(So many men) with yelling ſhrickes, and crycs, 
Made very heaven report ? Were [#zat's cycs 
Still clos'd, and hc,not of his life bercaven ? 
Hard mult he wink that thuts his cies fro heav 
© rightcous 1/rel, where, O, where art thou ? 
Where is chy Lampe? thy zcalous Shcpheard now 
Alas | the ray'nous Wolycs will worr' thy Sheepe 
Thy, Shepherd's carclclle, and is falne afleepe ; 
Thy wandring flockes are frightcd from their fols 
Their Shepherd's gone, and Foxcs arc too bold ; 
They, they whoſe imooth-fac'd words become th 
Their works diflent,& firſt begin to ſaulter; (altar 
And they that ſhould be-watchlights in the Temp 
Are ſnuffes, and want the oyIc ot good cxaniphe , 
The choſen Watch-men that the tow'r ſhould kee 
Are waxenheavy-cy'd, and falnc aſlecpe. 
TLord,ifthy watchmen wink roo much,awake th 
Although they lumber, do nor quite forſake then 
The fleſhis weake, ſay not (if dulneſſe ſcize 


Their heayie cies)fleep henceforth;take your 
% A , 
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nd we poore weaklings , when we-ſleepe in fin, 
nocke at our-drawzic hearts ; and nevcr lin, 

ill chou awake our ſfin-congealed eyes; 
_ eſt (drown'd in ſleepe) we finke, and neyer riſe. 


c; 
art, ho Hs 
" THE ARGVvNMENT, 
2 z They queſtion lonah whence be came, 
_ Hu Country, and bu peoples Name. 
= He mahes reply : They mone their woe, 

P And ahe by counſell what to doe. 
d? REPO 
then, Sec * 4, 
> men 
erycs, BA 5 when a Thiefe's appr'hended on ſuſpeR, 
As And charg'd for ſome ſuppoſed malefaR, 
F rude concourſe of people,ftraight accrewes, 
heaven{Phoſc itching eares even ſmart to know the newey 
me heguilry pris'ner (ro himſclfe berraid) 


rd noyFoſtands dejeted, rrembling and afraid ;. 


heepe Wo Inab ſond the Sailers all amon 
n - 4 cloſed round amid the ruder honey 
cir folds in 2 Summers evening you ſhall heare 
Hives of Bees (if you lay cloſe your eare) 


onfuſed buzzing, and ſcdirivus noiſe, 

; (altar h was the murmure of the Saylers voice. 
« What was thy ſnfull aft, that cauſes this, 

n;ple ; | (59<: 2c) wherein baſt than ſo done amiſſe 2 

uld keeyly 70% 8, What us thine Art ( anotber ſayes) 


Thet thou profeſſeſt ? Speake max, Whence awayer, 
ake rhe} From whet Confines cam'ft thou ? (4 thirdrepes) + 
art thou berne 8 Lew ? or Geatile ? mibether ? > | \ 
2ur be cau/d lend an anſwer wat e either) 'T 


And: « A fourth 
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_ «« A fourth demands , Where bath thy breeding beene ? 
All whatrhey askt, they all askt o're agen: 

In fine, their eares-(impaticnt of delay 
Becalm'd their tongucseto hear what he could 

So Iexas (humbly rearing up his eyes) 
Breaking his long-kept ſilence, thus replyes : 
« 7 am an Hebrew, ſonne of Abraham, 

« From whom my Land did firſt derive ber name, 

« Within tbe Land of Jury was I borne, 

« My name is lonah, retchleſſe, and forlorn: : 

« I am a Prophet : ab ! but wit is me, 

« For from: before the face of God/1 fice ; 

ec From whence (through a;ſobedignce) 1 am driven : 
« I fear: [chovah, the treat God of Heaven : 

«« I feare the 1 0rd of Hoſt s, whoſe glorioxs band 

*« Did make thu flormy Sea, and maſſic Laxd. 

So faid, their eares with double rayiſhment, 
$rill hung upon his melting lips, atreart, 
Whoſe dreadful words their harrs ſonecr impier 
Thar from themſelves, themſclves were quite 6 
As in a ſowltry-Summers cucningride, (ver 
(When luſtfull Phabus re-ſalutes his Bride, 
And Philowela*gins her caroling ) 

A Herd of Deete are browzing in a Spring, 
With eger appetite, miſdeeming nought, 
Nor in fo deepe afilence fearing ought : 
A ſudden cracke, or foie unthoughr-of ſound, 
Or bounce of Fowlers Peecc, or yelpe of Hound 
Diſturbs theit quiet peacc w*® ſtrange amaze (pt 
Where (ſenſlefs half) —_— feare, they ſta 
oo the Sex-men, (as with Ghoſts atfrighte 
ar with =_ man-of —_— 
cir ryxed-{imbes doe now waxe faint,and lit 
Their harts did yern their knees did {mite toge 


Cor 
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Eongealcd blood uſurpe their trembling hearts, 

And left a faintneſle in their feeble parts $ "IE 

Who (trembling our diſtracting language,) thus : 
- ak beſt then breoght this mifhieſt eponan? 


uld « What bumour led thee tor place 
——_ « Toſreke aforraigne Land, and leave thine owne ? 
M7” « » bat fiitb badft thou, by leaving thine abode, 

« To thinke to fiye the preſence of thy God ? 
« Why baft thou not obey'd (but thus tranſyrefl) 

« The voice of God, whom thou achnowledgeſt ? 

« Art thou a Prophet, and doft thou amiſſe? . 

« What is the cauſe ? and why haft thou done thu ? 
—_s « hat ſh1ff we doe ? The tempeſt lends no care 

« To fruilleſſe chat, nor doe the billowes beare, 

« Or marke our language : waves are not atient, 

« Our goods they float, our needlefſt paints are ſpent 
ent, | © Our Barke's not weather proofe : no Fort's ſo taut, 

« To keepe continual flere and battry out, 
mpiere}| * The Lot accaſes thee, thy wards condemnt thee, 
quite diff * The waves (thy deaths -men) firive to vverwhelme thee 

(verd « #hat ſhall we doe? Thou Propder, ſpeake we pray thee; 
e « Thou fear ft the Lord ;, Alas ! we may not flaythee : 
* « Or ſhall we ſave thee ? No, for thou deft 

2, « The face of Gad, and ſo deſerv'ft to dye : 
; « Thou Prepbet, ſpeake, whot ſhall de done to thee, 

& That angry Seas may calme, and quiet be 7 
ound, 
f Hou a 
maze(pl Medita, 4. 
Gn Ive leave alittle roadjourn yourrexr,-(pl & 

re 1 rn yourtexr ext, 

ecired Go caſe my ſoule, we rr wich doakes per- 
and liclff Can he be ſaid ro feare the Lord, thar flyes him > 


an word confeſiahim, when as deed him? 
4 | c "—— 
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My ſacred Muſe hath rounded in mine earc, 
And read the myſt'ry of a twofold tcare : 
The firſt, a ſervile feare, for judgements ſake ; 
And thus hells Fire-brands doc fearc and quake. 
Thus Adam fear'd; and fled behinde a tree : 
And thus did bloody Cain feare and fice. 
Vnlike torhis, there is a ſecond kinde 

Of feare, extracted from a zcalous minde, 

Full fraught with love, and with a conſcience clear 
From baſe reſpeRts : It is a filiall feare ; 

A feare whoſe ground would juſt remaine, & level, 
Were ncithet Heaven,nor Hel,nor God,nor devil. 
Such was the feare thar Princely David had ; 

And thus our wretched lanab fear'd, and fled : 

He fled aſham'd, becauſe his finnes were ſuch ; 

He fled afham'd, becauſe his feare was much. 

He fear'd other ſcar'd he none: 

Him he acknowledg'd ; him he fear'd alone : 
Vnlike rorhoſe who (bcing blinde with crrour) 
Frame many gods, and -_ y their terrour. 

Thi god Apu didimplore, 

ens es Chaldsazs did adore : 

Babe/to the Deymwning Dragen ſeeks ; 

Th'Arabians, Aftexath ; luna, the Greekes , 

The name of Bales, the 4ffpriaxs hallow, 

The Tro:axs, Veſta ; Cormath, wilc 4pollo , 

_ mens ſacrifice unto the Suze ; 

: #fercarybowes Macedon ;, 

Togod Polunw, Loycrs bend their knee : 

To Pave, thoſe that _ _ fearfull be : n 
Who pray darhealeh, rength, to 4arci« thoſe 
Andes valwikahey that feare to loſe 2: 

To Adwia, thy chat fearr a womens tongue : 

To great Lach, women great wich younge ; 


T 


joſe 


Ti 
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To 8ſculapizs, they thaz live opprett : 
And ſuch ro ©xis;, that delire reſt. 
O blinded ignorance of antique times, 
How blene with errour,and how tuft wath crigaes 
Your Temples were ! And how adulrerate |! 
How clogg'd with necdlefle gods ! How obſtinare ! 
How void of reaſon, order, how confuſe | 
How full of dangerous and foulc abuſe | 
How ſandy were thy grounds, and how unſtable ! 
How many Deities [ yet how unable | 
Implore theſe gods, that Lift tg howle and barke, 
They bow to Da; en, Dazox to the Arke : 
Bur he to whom the ſeale of mercy's given, 
Adores lebovab, the great God of Heaven : 
Vpog the meation of whoſe ſacred Name, 
Mecke Lambs grow fierce,& the fierce Lions tame: 
Bright Sol ſhall ſtop,& heaven ſhall turn his courſe: 
Mountains ſhall dance,aud Neptuse flake his farce 3 
The Seas ſhall part, the re want his Barge, 
Vpon the mention of Jehopgh's Name ; 
A Name, that makes the roofe of heaven to ſhake, 
The frame of Earth to quiver, Hell roguake : 
A Name, to which all Angells blow theit Trumps ; 
A Name, puts frolicke man jinzo bis dwops, 
(Though ne're fo blythe)) A Name of high renowns 
It mounts the mecke,and beats the lofty downe ; 
A Name, divides the marrow in the bone ; 
A Name, which our of hard, and fliaty ſtone, 
ExtraQeth hearts of fleſh, and makes relens 
Thoſe hearts that neyer kgew what mercy poegte - * 
O Lord ! how great's thy Name in allahe Load? 
How mighty. aze the wonders of wy bang ? 
How is thy glory plac tabove the heayen 2 _ 
To tender qupyihes of SUHInSs: beſt given 
; C3 
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Cocretve pow'r,; and boldneſſe to reproove, 
When elder men doe what them nor bchoove. 
O Lord ! hoiy great's the power of thy hand ? 

O God! how great's thy Name in all the Land ? 


—_—__ 


A— 


THz Ar GyYMENT, 
The Propbet deth bis fault diſcover, 
Perſwades the men to caft him over : 
They row, and (oile, but doe ng good, 
They pray to be excus d from blood, 


lll———————————_ 
— — ___ 


Seft. 5. 
SO lonab fram'd this ſpeech to their demand 
« Not that I ſeeke to traverſe the command 
oc Of my deare Lord, and out of minde perverſe, 
« T'awid the Ninivites, doe 1 amcrce 
ec Myſelfe , Nor that I ever beard you threat, 
« (Unlefſe I went to Niniych (the great) 
« And doe the meſſage ſent ber from the Lord) 
ec That you would hill, or caft me over-boord, 
wc Poe 1 doe this , 'Tis my deſerved fine : 
« You all are guiltleſſe, and the fault is mine : 
w'Tx 1, "tis 1 alone, tis F ambe 1 
« The tempeſt comes from heaven, the cauſe from me; 
«< Tos ſball not loſe a baire for this my ſin, 
ec Noy periſh for the fault that mine bath bix ; 
« Ls, 7 the wan am bere: Lo, 1am be, 
«The root of all , End youy revenge on me ; 
wc] way ory _ O, let me —a 
we ( Becavſe 1 fied my God) ſo flyefrom men: 
o your hives os nw Ab, why ſhould I, 
« Not guiltleſſelive; andyes, net iley, ffe ? 
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- Famthe man, for whom theſe billowes dance, 

ic My death ſball purcbaſe your deliverance , | 

ac Feare not 19 ceaſe your feares ; but throw me in; 
Alas ! my ſoule is burtbeed with my ſin, 


And God is ſuſt, and bent to bis Decree, 
« ich certaine is, and cannot alter'dbe ; 
«1 a8 proclam'd aTraiter ts the King 
# Of beaxven,aud earth : The windes with fpeedy wing, 
« —_ the Seas : The Seas mount up 0n bie, 
«« And cannot refl, untill the Trayter dye ; 
« Ob, caft me in, and let my life be ended; 
« Let Death make Iuflice mends, which Liſe offendtd; 
« 6b, let the ſwelling watcrs me embalime; = 
eo Soſball the Waves be lill, and Seabe calme, 
So ſaid, th'amazed Mariners grew ſad, | 
New Love abſtracted, whar ol Feare did adde ; 
Loye called Pity : Feare call'd Vengeance in z 
Love vicw'd the Sinner; Feare beheld the Sin ; 
Loye cry'd our, Hold ; for betrer ſay'd, than ſpil'd; 
Bur Fearec cry'd,Kill; O better kill, than Kill d : 
Thus plurig'd with Paſſions, they diſtrated were 
Betwixt the hopes, and doubts,of Love and Feare; 
ome cry 'd out, Save : ifthis foule decd we doe, 
engeance that haunted him, will haunt us too ; 
Others cry'd, No; May rather death befall 
0 one (that hath deſery'd rodye) then all : 
Save him (ſayes one, ) Oh ſave the man,that thus 
is deareſt blood hath profer'd, to ſave us ; 
0, (fayes another) vengeance muſt have blood 
nd vengeance ſtrikes moſt hard, when moſt with- 
nfine(fay all:)Thenler the Prophertdie, (ſtood, 
nd we ſhall live ; For Prophets cannot lye. 
oth to be gnilty of their owne, yer loth 
Lo haſte poore Ionebs death, with hope, thatboth 
C3 Th'ap- 
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TH approaching evils might be #t once prevented, 
With prayers and paines reutter'd, teafrented, 
They try'd n&w wayes, deſpairing of the old, 
Love quickens courage, makes the ſpitirs bold ; 
They ſtrove, in yaine, by toile ro win the ſhore, 
And wrought more hard than er'e they did before; 
But now, both hands and heatts begin eo quaile, 
(For bodicy wanting reſt, mult fairit and faite; 
The Seas are angry, and the wares ariſe, 
Appeas'd with nothing, bur a Sacrifice; 

Gods vengeance ſtormerh like rhe raging Stas, 
Which nought but lenah (dying) can appcaſc ; 
Fond is that labour, which attcmprs to free, 

What Heaven hath bound by a divine decrce : 
Joxeb muſt dyc, Hcaven hath decreed it fo, 

FJonab muſt dic, or clſe they all dic rog 

Jonah muſt die, that froiti his Lard did flye ; 

The Lott derermines, lend then tuſt dye ; 

— word confirmes the ſacred Lott, 

Jonah muſt dye then, if they periſh not, 

oc If Inftice the appoint, (ſince be innff die, 

« Stid ibey) 1 Attorts of bis Thaeay, 

ec (We bez wet {Laru) a warran to offend) 

oc G; pardon 'd, that we maſt intind ; 

« Tbeugh nat bir bends, yet ſhall onr bearts bt clenre ; 

« Tben ttt not flabhlefſe conſe itittts beare 

«c Tht potted" rot burten of ® Hietders guilt, 

« Or pay hi pitt of vieod, that thuſt be pill ; 

« Fvt lor, (deaie Lord) it & thine twne decite, 
« A#d v1 ſad niinifters of laftice be, 


fits. 
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Medita. 5. 
BY ſtay a while; this thing would firſt be knowng 


Can lenabgive himſcltc, and not his owne ? 
Thar part to God, andto his Country,this 
Pertaines, ſothat a ſlender third 1s his; 

Why then.ſhould lonah doe a double wrong, 
To dcale himſelfe away, that did belong 
Thelecaſt unto himſclfe ? or how could he 
Teach this, (Thou ſhal! not kill) if Ionab be 
His lifes owne Butcher > What, was this a deed - 
That with the Calling he profcſt, agreed ? 
The purblinde age (whoſe wockes TaliniS divine) 
Did mecrely with the oyle of Nature ſhine, 
That knew no written Law, nor Grace, nor God, 
To whip their conſcience with a ſteely rod, ) 
How much did they abhorre ſo foule afaR > 
When (led by Natures glimpſe) they made an aQ, 
Selfe-murtherers ſhould be deny'd ro have 
The charitable honour ofa grave : 
Can ſuch doe ſo, when 1lonab docs amille > 
What, loxas, iſr'elr Teacher ! and doe this > 

The Law of Charity doth all forbid, 
In this thing to doe that which lonabdid 
Morco're, in charity, 'ris thy beheſt, 
Ofdying men ro thinke, and ſpeake the beſt ; 
The mighty Sawſon did as —_ as this : 
And who dare ſay, that Sawſon did amiſfe, 
Ifheavens high Spirit whiſper'd in his eare 
Exprellc command to doe't ? No wavering feare 
Drew backe the righteous Abram's armed hand 
From Ffaacks dearh, ſecur'd by heavens command. 
C Sure is the knorthar true Religion ryes, 
And Love that's rightly Ts in dyes; 

4 


It 
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Ir ſeemes 2 paradoxe, beyond beclicfe, 

That men in trouble ſhould prolong reliefe ; 

That Pagans = withſtand a Strangers Fate} 
Should be neg c&ive of their owne eſtate. 

| Whereis this loye become in later age ? 

Alas ! ris gone in endleſle pilgrimage 

From hence, and never toreturne (I doubt) 

Till revolution whecle thoſe times abour : 

Chill breſts have ſtary'd her herc, and ſhe is driven 
Away ; and with Aſlrea fled to heaven. 

Poore Charity, thar naked Babe is gone, 

Her honey's ſpent, and all her ſtore is done 3 

Her wingleſſe Bees can finde our nc're a bloome, 
And crooked Ate doth uſurpe her roome : 
Nepertbe's dry, and Loye can get no drinke, 

And curs'd Ardexne flowes above the brinke. 

Brave Mariners,the world your names ſhall hallow 
Admiring that in you, that none dare follow ; 
Your friendſhip's rare, & your converſion ſtrange, Ihre 
From Paganiſme to zealc > A ſudden change ! he) 


V 
In 


Thoſe men doc now the God ofheavenimplore, Furs 
Thar bow'd to Puppets, but an houre before ; olo 
Their zeale is feryent, (though bur new begun) ven 
Before their egge-ſhels were done off, they run z Thc: 
As when. bright Phebus, in a Summer tide, Forbe 
(New riſen from the boſome of his Bride ) orc 


Enveloped with miſty fogges, at length (rengrhyÞſrea! 
Breakes forth, diſplayes the miſt, with SourherneÞang 
Even ſo theſe Mariners (of pecrlefle mirrour ) Tacir 
Their faith b'ing ycil'd within the miſt of crrour, Þ aba 
Ar lengrth their zeale chac'd ignorance away, 
They left their Puppets, and began to pray. 
T Lord how unlimited are thy confines, 


Thar ſul pwſu'ſt man in his good defignes } 
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hy mercy's like the dew of Hermon hill, 
Or like the Oyntment, dropping downward ill 
From Aavozs head, to beard; from beard to foot 3 
o doc thy mercics drench us round about: 

by love is boundlcile; Thou art apt,and free, 
orurnc to Man,whcn Man returncs to thee. 


. THE ARGVMENT. 
IVER 
They caſt the Prophet over. boord : 
The florse aloy'd : They feare the Lord ; 
A mighty Fiſb bius quick devoures, 
ec, Where be remained many houres. 


Se. 6, 


low | Ven as a member, whoſe corrupted ſorc 
nfeſts,and rank]'s,ceating more and more, 
nge, FThreatning the bodies lofle (if not prevented) 
he wiſe chirurgion (all faire mcanes attentcd} 
be. uts off, and with adviſcd skill doth choaſc, 
oloſe a parr, then all thc body lole;, 
) ven {o the feeble $ailors(thar addreſſc 
hcir idle armes, where heaven denyes ſucceſſc) 
orbeare their thrivelcſle labours, and devile 
orcote that Evil,ſrom whence their harms ariſe 2 
1th; Treaſon is in their thoughts, and in their cares 
ernePangerrevives the old, and addes new fcares; 
Their hearts grow ficrce, and every {ovle applyecs 
"abandon mercy from his tender eyes: (ſtood, 
hey ceaſe r'artemprt whar hcayen fo long with- 
{ bent ro kill,,cheir choughts are all on blood ; 
&y whiſper oft,cach word is Deaths Alarme; 
hey hoyit him up ; Each lends a bulie arme, . 
An 


urs 


Thy 
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And with united powers they entombe 

His oar-caſt body in Thetu angry wombe : 

Whereat grim Neptune wip't his fomy mouth, 

Held his tridented Mace upon the South; 

The winds were whiſt, the billows danc't no more 

The ſtorme allay'd, the heavens left off ro rore, 

The waves (obedient to their pilgrimage ) 

Gave ready paſſage, and ſurceaſt their rage, 

The skic grew cleare, and now the welcome light 
ins to put the gloomy clouds ro flight : 

Thus all on ſudden was the Sea tranquill, 

The heay'ns were quiet, and the Waves were ſti 

As whena friendly Creditor ( ro get 

Along forborne,and much-concerning debt) 

Srill plyes his willing debrer with entrears, 

Importunes dayly,dayly chumps,and beatcs 

The barrer'd Portalls of his ”= cares, 


Bedeating him with what he knowes, and hearcs A | 


The weary debter,to avoyd the fight 

He loathes,ſhifts here, and there,and cy'ry night 
Seckes out ProteRion of another bed, 
Ycrne'rethclefle (purſit'd and followed) 

His caresareſtill layd at with lowder volley 
Ofharder Diale&; He melancholy, 

Sits downc,and ſighs, and after long foreſlowing, 
(T avoid his preſence) payes him what is owing; 
The thankfull Creditor is now appeas'd, 

Takes lcave,and goes away content,and pleas'd. 
Even fothele angry waves, with reſtlefle rage, 
Accoſted 19nas in his pilgrimage, 

And thundred Iudgement in his tearfull care, 
Preſcating Hubbubs to his guilty fare : 

The Waves roſe diſcontent, the Surges beat, 
Andevery moments dcath,the billowes threat, 


T 
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The weather-bearen Ship did every minuir 
Awaitdeſtrution, while he was in it ; 
Burwhen his (long expeRed) corps they threw 
Intd the deepe, (a debt, through treſpalle, duc)! 
The Sea grew kind,and all her frownes abared, | 
Her face was ſmooth to all that navigated. 
'Twas finfull 194ab made her ſtorme and rage, 
"Twas finfull Jonah did her ſtorme aſſwage. 

With that the Mariners aſtoniſht wete, 
And fear'd Fehovab with a mighty feare, 
Otfring up Sactifice with one accord, 
And vowing ſolemne vowes unto the Lord. 
Kut he whoſe word can thake the eatth's fourddaris 
Tremble, and with his Word can make ceſſation, 
Whoſe wrath doth moifit the wayes, & roſs the Seas 
And make the calme & ſmooth, whe ere he pleaſe: 
This God,(whoſe mercy nin: on tendleflc wheele, 
And pulls (like 1ze#b) Iuſtice by the heele) 
Prepar'd a Fiſh, prepar'd a mighty Whale, 
Whoſe belly was both priſon-houſe,and baile, 
For rerchleſſe lyntb. As the two-leaf'd dore 
Opens, te welcome home the fruirfull ſtore, 
Wherewith the haryeſt quits the Plowmans hope, 
Even ſo the great Lewethan ſer ope 
His beame-like Jawes, (ptepar'd for ſuch a buone) 
And at a morſell,ſwallow'd 19#ab downe. 
Till dewy-cheek't Avyore's purple dye 
Thrice wp had the ruddy morning skye, 
And thirce had ſpred the Currtaines of the morne, 
Tolet in Titan, when the Day was borne, 
Imab was Tenantto this living Graye, 
Embowel'd deepe in this ſtupendivus Cave. 


Xeditatia 
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— as, OO OOCOoERE—m—t 


: OUeditatio 6, 
1.2 ,Dearh is now, as alwaycs it hath bin, 
The juſt procured ſtipend of our finne ; 


Sinne is a golden Cauſfie,and a Road 
Garniſht with joyes,whoſc pathes are eye 8& br 


Bur leads at length todeath, and endlefle griete,, | 


To torments, and to pains, withour rcliefe, 
Juſtice feares none,but maketh all afraid, 

And thenfalls hardeſt, when 'tis moſt delaid, 
Bur thou reply'ſt, Thy finnes are daily great, 
Yer chou fitr'ſ uncontrold upon thy ſeat; 

Thy wheatdoth flouriſh,and thy barnes do thriy 
Thy ſheepe encreaſe, thy ſonnes areall alive, 
And thouart buxom, and haſt nothing ſcanr, 


Finding no want of wp ching,bur want, 


Whilſt others, whom t 


With brow dejeQed,and downe-hanging head, 
Ortake of almes, or poorcly Sonny. bread : 
But young man, know there is a Day of doome, 
The Feaſt is good, untill the rxeck'ning come. 
The time runnes faſteſt, where is leaſt regard; 
The ſtone that's long in falling, falleth hard ; 
There is a dying day, (thou proſp'rous foole 
When all thy laughter ſhall be turn'd to Doole, 


Thy roabes to tort'ring plagues, & fell rormenting 


Thy whoops of loy,to howles of ſad lamenting: 
Thy tongue ſhall yell, and yawle,and never ſtop, 
And wiſha world, to givefor one poore drop, 
To flatter thine intolerable paine; 

The wealth of Plato could not then obraing 


T ti 
ikes 
mcri! 


e ſquint-ey'd wocld counric 
Sit ſadly drooping ina melancholy, (holy 
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inutes freedome from that helliſh rour, 
ioſe fire burnes,and never goecth our : 

houſe,nor land,nor meaſur'd heaps of wealth, 
n render ro adying man, his health ; 
rlife on earth is like a thred of flax, 

tall may rouch, and being rouchr,ir cracks. 

$ when an Archer ſooreth for his ſporr, 
netimes his ſhaft is gone, ſometimes 'ris ſhorr, 
droa@ntimes o'th'left hand wide;ſomrimes o'th righe; 
ct, Ylaſt (through often er all) kirs the White ; 

death ſomerimes with = uncertaine Rover, 

our Superiours (and ſo ſhoores over ) 
netimes for change,ſhe ſtrikes rhe meaner ſorr, 
ikes our inferiours (and then comes ſhort) 
nctimes upon the left hand wide the goes, 
dſo (till wounding ſome) ſhe ſtrikes our foes; 
(ſometimes wide upon the _ hand bends, 
re with imparrial ſhafts,ſhe ſtrikes our friendsz 
length,(rhrough often tryall) hirs the White, 
Wd fo ſtrikes us into Eternall night. 
death is a Kalender compos'd by Fate, 

cerning all men,never out of Dare : 
rdayes Deminicall are writ in blood ; 
ſhewes more bad daies,then ſhe ſhewerh good: 
- tels when dayes,& monthes,& termes expire, 

ring the lives ofmorcalls by her ſquire. 
Death is a Purfiyant, with Eagles wings, 

/ t knocks at poor mens doors, & gates of Kings. 
le, Fridling,beware berime;death ſculks behind thee 
winged as ſhe leaves thee,ſo will ludgement bnd thee, 
Ps 
L o = KE 
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——_— 


Tux ARGovwmany. 
within the bowels of the Fiſh, 
Tonah laments iu great anguiſh; 
God heard bu pray'r, at whoſt command, 
The Fiſh diſgerg's bim on the Land. 


— 
id \ _ - 


Se. 7. 
Hen Ieb rurn'd his face to heav'n, 2nd pro 
Within the bowels of the Whale,and ſaid, 

« I 09d aut of my balefull miſery 

« Fu'o myGad,aud he hath beard my cry; 

ec From aut the pauncbof bell 1 made « voyſe, 

« Ardtheu baft anfover'd me,aud bred my wane: 

«« In(s tbe Deepes and botiams thou beſt throwne me, 

« Thy Surges and thy Waves bave pefi upon me. 

«« Then Lord ( (aid 1) from thy refulgent ſight 

« Lam expel, F ax forſaken quite, — 

« Nay tbiefſewhile theſe wy wretched 03 et remabary 

« Yxto thy T, will I loohe ag ome. 

« oy + + — me aboxt, 

o« My body threats, to let ber pris mer out, 

uw 7 be doundleſſe depth encles'd me, (almaſt dead) 

«c T he weeds are wravt ebout my fainting bead, 

«c pa at —_— 

«« And a perpetuall prev'ner jm the Land ; 

oc Tet thou wilt cauſe my life t' aſcend at length, 

«« From oxt this pit, 0 Lord my God, my Strength , 

o« When as my ſoule was over-whelm'd, and faint, 

oc I bed recourſe to thee, did thee acquaint 

o©'With the condition of my woſwll caſe, 

« My cry cone {8 thee, in thine boly Place. 
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boſs to Vanities themſelves betake, 

enomnce thy mercies, and thy leve for(che : 

9 thee le ſacrifice in endleſſe dayes, 

th voice of thankes, and ever-ſoun ding praiſt : 

Ple pay my vowes , for all the world records 
Id, ith ene conſent, Salvation is the Lords. 
But he (whoſe word's a deed, whoſe breath's a law 
oſc juſt command implies a dreadfull awe, 
ple Word prepar'd a Whalc upon the Deepe, 
tend, and wait for lenab's fall, and keepe 
sout-caſt body ſafe, and ſoule ſecure ) 
s very God (whoſe mercy muſt endure, 
en heaven,& earth, when ſea,& all things failc) 
iſclos'd his purpoſe, and beſpake the Whale, 
predeliver 1oneb to his hand ; 


es Fhercat the Whale diſgorg'd him on the land. 


d 


Media, 7. 


ts EWellrecord, a holy Father ſayes, 
He teaches rodeny, that faintly prayes 2 
he ſuir ſurceaſes, when defire failes, 
twhoſo prayes with feryency, prevailes ; 
) * JorPrayt's the key that opes th'erernall gate, 
id findes admittance, whether earl' or late; 
forces audicnce, it unlockes the eare * (heare. 
fhcavens great God(though deafe)it makes him 
Vpon a time Babel (the worlds faire Queene 
j- Ic drunk with choller,and carag's with ſpleen) 
hrough fell difdaine, derraignced war 'gainit thens 
lat reader homage to leru(aicm : 
maiden-&ght it was, yer they were ſtrong 
$s men of Warrc ; The Barrailc laſtcd long, 


Much 
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Much blood was ſhed, and ſpilton either fide, 
Thar all the gronnd with purple gore was dyde 5 
In finc, a Souldier of leruſalem : 

(bariſſa hight,(the Almner ofthe Realme) 
Chill'd with an agucyand unapt.co fight, 

TJato Juflitia's Caſtle rooke her fight, : 
Wherear great Babels Ywneene cotnmanded all, 

To lay their ſiege againſt the Caſtle wall; 

Bir poore Tymij/a (not with warre acquainted) 
Fearing Chariſſa's death,fell downe, and fainted; 
Dauntleſſe Pradeniia tear'd her from th: ground, 
Where the lay (pale, and ſenſelefle) in a ſwoun 
She rub'd her temples,and ar length awaking, 
She gave her water, of F:d{[2's making, 

And faid, Cheare up, (deare fiſter) thoughour { 
Hath tane us Captives,thus beſieg'd with woe, 
We have a King puillant, and of might, 


Will ſee us take no wrong,anddoe us right, 
It we pofſefle him with our ſad RN 
1 


Cheare up,wce'l ſend ro him, and him acquaint, 
Tymiſſ4 (new awak'd from fwound) replyes, 

Our Caſtle is begirrt with enemies, | 

And troops ofarmed men heſiege our walls, 
Then fuer Death, or worſe then death befalls 
Toher, (who cre ſhe be) that ſtirres a toor, 

Or raſhly dares attempr to yenture out, 

Alas! wht hope have we to hind relicfe, 

And want the means that may divulge our grie 
Within that place a jolly Matron dwell'd, 
Whoſe lookes were fixt and ſad; her left hand 

&. payre of cquall ballances; her right, 

A rwo-cdg'd ſwordyher eyes were quicke & brigh 
Nor apt to ſquint; but nimble to difcerne; 

Her viſage lovely was, yet bold and fterne; 


F Till they with ſtrokes the gate did wel-nie 
{ In finc,the brazen gates flew open wide ; 


I $0 heard ber Gi gutaed her rogue," 
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Hername leflrtia, to her they make 

Their moane;who, well adyis'd,ther thus beſpalies 

| Faire Maidens,more beloved then the light, 

Jruc the firffrance of your woſull plight, 

Bur pitty's fond alone, recures no griefe, 

But fruiclefle falls,unlefle it yceld reliefes 

Cheare up, I have a Meffenger in ftore 

Whoſe ſpeed is much, bur faithfull etuſt is more, 

Whoſe nimble wings ſhall cleave rhe flirting skies, 

And ſcorne the terrour of your enemles, 

Oratio hight, well knowne unto your King, 

Your mellage ſhe ſhall doe,and tydings bring, 

Provided that Fid/]2 trayaile with her, 

$nd ſo (on Chriſts name) lerthem goe together, 
ich char, F:d:ſſa having ex'ne herertant, 

And good Gratio wich Mtit4.s Warrant, 

In Glenee of the niidhight rooke her flight, 

Arriving at che Conre that yery night; 

But they were both as flames of ite hor, 

For they did fly as ſwift,as Cannon fhor, 

Butthey (leſt fadden cold fhonld do them harmeY 

Together clung,and kept cach ocher warme : 

But now,the kingly gares were ſpat'd, and lockt, 

They cal}/'4,bur nonemade anfwer,the they knocke 

Togethcr joyning both their force In one, 

They knockt againe; Yeranfwer there way remiey 

But they that never fexrn'd co take deniall, 


With importunity made furcher cryall , . 
0 
Treats 


The King heard well; alchough he lift nor 


Oralio moov'd her fan Fhe replide 
Oratio was a faite, and rims % 


Fraile 
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Fraile Man,obſerve; In thee the pradtice lies, 4:6 
Letfſacred Meditation moralize: 4 
Ler Pray'r be fervcnt,and thy Faith intire, 


And heaven, at aſt, will granrthee thy defire. aw 
rm Awi 
Tum ARGvaEnTt. Dent 
The ſecond time was lonah ſent Li 
ToNiniych : now lonah went: is 
Againſt ber crying ſannes be cry'd, ir 

And ber deflruflion propbecy'd. e's 
His « 
_— . And 
Nce more the voice ofheay ns-high-C mide $o 10 
(Like horrid claps of heav'ns-dividing-thu Was! 


Or like the fall of waters breach(rhe noiſe (der, 
B'ing heard farre diſtant off )ſuch was the voice) 
Came downe from heay'n to leneb new-borne. 
Tore-baprized Ionab, and thus began; (Mar 
Am la God? Or art thau ought but Duſt ? 
More then « max ? Or are my Lawes wnſuft ? 
dns 7 aGod, and foal | not command? 
»4rt thou a max,aud darſt my Lawes withſt end ? 
Sball 1 (the motion of whoſe breath ſhall make 
Bath Earth and Sea,and Hell, and Heaven quake) 
By thee (fond max )fhcll 1 be thus neglefted,; 
And Jos wy ſcape uncorrefted ? 
Thy faith bath ſav'd thee ona) Sin no mare, 

, then before; 


XUM 
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driſe, and gee to Niniych (the great) 
Where breeds of Gent:les bave ta'ne up their ſeat, 

The great Ducene rigent mother of the Land, 

That multiples iz people like the ſand; 

— I} Awiy,with wing: of time, ( F lenot eſſoyne thee) 
Denounce theſe fiery lIudgements, | enjoyne thee. 

Like as a yonglifg rhat to ſchoole is ſent, 
(Scarce weaned from his morhers blandiſhmenr 
Where he was cockerd with a ftroking hand) 
With ſtubborne heart, denyesrhe Iuſt command 
His Tator wills : Burt being once corrected, 
—— {His home-bred ſtomack's curb'd,or quite ezeRed: 
His crooked nature's chang'd,and mollifed, 

» 3 And humbly ſcekes, whar ſtourly he deny'd; 

13d "x50 lonal's ſtour, perverſc,and ſtubborne harr, 
AUMWas hardned once, but when it felt the ſmaxr 
(der Ofheav'ns avenging wrath, ir ſtraight dilloly'd, 
And whar it once ayoidecd, now refoly'd 

T'cffeR with ſpeed, and with acarefull hand 

ully repleniſh'd with his Lords Command, . \, 
JTo Namveb he fiyeth like a Roe, 

Each ſtep the other ſtrives toovergoe ; 

And as an Arrow to the marke docs flye, . 
$o(benrt to _—_— he to Nawiveb. 

ow Nixiveb a mighty Ciry was, 

ich all the Citics of the world did paſſe, 
'{ACiry which o're all the reſt aſpires, 
Like midnight-Phebe 'mongſit rhe lefler fires, 
Þ Ciry,which (although to men was given) 
ſetter beſecm'sd the Majeſtic of Heaven: 
Ciry Great ro God,whoſe ample wall, 
ſho undertakes, to mere with paces, ſhall 
» Phebu thrice to bed,erc it be dun, 


, I begun. 
> ning aſerw: gun.) we 
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Bur dauntlefle he his dreadfull yoice exrends, 
Kelpefleſle, whom this bolder cry offends, 

” ven forty daye: fÞ ll be expir'd, and 14a, 
And ibat poore Inch of time drawre out and done, 
Thex Ninivch (the Worlds Imperial throne ) 
Shall not be left a ſlane, upon 4 ſtone. 


uh / i 4 tes. th. tot ith... 


Meditat. $8. 


Bir (tay; Is God like one of us } Can he, 

When he hath ſaid it, alter his Decroe # 

Can he that is the God of Tturh, diſpence 

With whathe vow'd ? or offcr violence 

Vpon his ſacred Iuſtice > Can his minde 

Reyolc at all? or vary like the winde# &+ 

How comes this alteration chen,that He 

Thus limiting th'efte& of his Decree 

Vpon the expiring date of fortic dayes, 

He then pertormes it not ? Bur till dehayey 

- = 3 dcnounc't, & Iudgmenr ſtil forbeares, 

And itcad of forty Dayes gives many yeares ? 

Yer forty Dayes, and v;2;veb ſhall periſh 2 

Yet forty yeares,and Ninth doth flouriſh : + 

A change in man's infirm; in God 'tis ftrange; 

In God,to change his Will, and wilt # Change, 

Are divers things : When He repents from ill, 

He wills a change;he changes not his Will; 

The ſubjeR's chang'd, which ſecret was tous, 

Bur not the mind, that did diſpoſe it thus; 

Denounced Iudgement God doth off prevent, 

Zur ncither changes counſel}, nor meet : 

The yoyer of heaven dorh ſeldome thr ear perditis 

Bur with expretic,, or an. nnply'd coadition, 

J So rchart if Naweb cerurny from ill, 

Ged turnes his hand, he doth act twice Nig Will. 
D 3 C The 
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CT Theſtint of Niziveb was forty dayes, 
To change the Byas ofher crooked wayes : 
Toſeme the time is large;To others, ſmall; * 
Toſome 'tis many yeares; Andnot at all 
To others; Some an hower have,and ſome 
Have ſcarce a minute of their time to' come: 
Thy ſpan of life ( Malfido) is thy ſpace, 
To call for mercy, and to cry for grace. 
C Lord! what js man;but like a worme that crawlcs 
Open to danger,cyery foot that falls > 
Death creeps(unheard)and ſtcals abroad(unſcen) 
Her darts areſudden,and her arrowes keene, 
Vncertaing when, but certaine ſhe will ſtrike, 
ReſpeRing King and Begger both alike; 
The ſtroke is deadly,come ir ſoone, or late, 
Which once being ſtrucke, repenting's out of dare; 
Death is a minute, full of ſudden ſorrow : 
« Thea livc roday,as thou maiſt dyc to morrow. 


Thx ARGVMENT. 
. The Ninivites beleeue theword,, 
 Ticir hearts returne wnto their Lord, 
In bim they put their onely truſt: 
Tbey mourne in Sackclotb,and in duſt. 


—_— 


Sel. 9. 
OMſaid;the Nimivites belecy'd the Word, 
Bclecved Jonas, and belecy'd the Lord; 
| They made no pauſe,nor jeſted at the newes 
Nor ſlighted it, becauſe it was a lew's 
Denouncement ; Ne, Nor did their gazing cycs 


(As taken captives with ſuch nov<lrics ) 


Admudt 
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Admire the ſtrangers garb, ſo quaineto theirs, 


No idle chat pofleſt their itching cares, 
The whil'ſt he ſpake:nor were their tongues on fer 
To raile upon,or interrupt the Cryer 
Nor did they queſtion be true che meſl e, 
Or falſe che prophet were, that broght th'emballage 
Bur they gave faith ro whar he ſaid;relented, 
And (changing their miſ-wandred-waics)repenecd; 
Before the Cacthing Ayre could coole his word, 
Their hearts returncd,and belcev'd the Lord; 
And they, whoſe dainty lips were cloy'd while ere, 
With cates, and vyands,and with wanton cheare, 
Doe now cnjoyne their palars nor to caſt 
The offall bread,(for they proclam'd a Faſt) 
And they, whoſe looſer bodies oncedid lye 
Wraptup in Robes,and Silks of Princely Dye, 
Lo now,in ſtead of Robes, in rags they mournc, 
And all their Silkes doe into Sack-cloath rurnc, 
They read themſelves ſad LeRures on the ground, 
Learning to want,as well a< to abound; 
The Prince was not exempted,nor the Peere, 
Nor yct the richeſt,nor the pooreſt there ; 
The old man was not freed "(whoſe hoary agc 
Had ev'n almoſt outworne his Pilgrimage; ) 
Nor yer the yong, whole Glafle(bur new begun) 
By courſe of Naturc had an age torun ; 
For when that fatall Word came to the King, 

(Convay'd with ſpeed upon the nimble wing 
Of _—_ Fame) He ſtraight diſmoirs his Throne 
Forſakes his Chaire of State he ſare upon, 
Diſrob'd his body ,and his head diſcrown'd, 
In duſt and aſhes grow' ling on the ground, 
And when he rear'd his rrembling corps againe, 
(His hairc all filthy with the duſt he lay in) 

D 4 He 
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He clad in penſive Sackeloth,(id depoſe 
Himſelfe from $rate Imperisll, and choſe 
To live a Vaſlall, or a baſcr thing, 

Then to uſurpe the Scepter of a King; 
(ReſpeRlleſle of his pampe he quite torgate 
He was a Monarch windleſle of his Stare, 


He ncicher ſought to rule, or be obay'd, 
Nor with the $word,nur with the Scepter ſway 'd. 


Medites. 9, 


C |E faſting then the thing that God requires ? 
Canf oxpiare, or flake thoſe firgs 

That ſinne ha wne to ſuch a mighty flame > 

Can ſackclth clorh a fault? or bide a ſhame 3 

Can aſhes cleanſe thy blot > ar purge thy'offence? 

Ordoe thy hands make heaven a recompence, 

By ftrowing duſt upon thy bryny face ? 

Are chele rhe trickes to purchaſe heavenly grace? 

No, though thou pine & ſclfe with willing want; 

Or fac* lagke thinne, or Carkag ne're {+ gaunt, 

Alrhough thow worfer weeds then ſackcloth wear 

Or nakcd goe, or ſlcepe in ſhirts of haire, | 

Or though thou chuſe an a{h-tub for thy bed, 

Or make agaily dunghill on thy hcad, 

Thy labour is nat poyl'd with <quali gaines, 

For thuu haſt _ + but labour for thy paines: 

Such baly madueſſc God rejeRs, and loathes, 

That ſinkes no deeper,than the skinn,or claathey 

'Tis not thine eyes ——— to weep by ar 

Looke red with teares, (not an ety ofthy hart) 

"Tis got the bolding af thy hands bye, 

Nor yet the pucer ſquiating of thige exc ; 


% 
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Tis not your mimmick mourhes, your anrick faces , 
our Scripture phraſes, or affe&ed Graces, 
or prodigall up-banding of thine cyes, 
Whoſe gaſhfnll balls doe ſeeme to pelr the skyes 3 
Tis not the ſtri& reforming of your haire 
&o cloſe, that all the ncighbour $skull is bare 3 
Tisnot the drooping of thy head fo low, 

or yetthe lowring of thy ſullen brow, 

or wolviſh howling thar diſturbs the aire, 

or repetitions of your redious prayer z 

9, no, 'tis none of this, that God regards ; 
Such ſort of fooles their owne applaule rewards, 
Such pupper-plaies,to heave arc ſtrange, & quaipty 

heir ſervice is uaſweer, and foully taint, 

heir words fall fruitlefle from their idle braine 3 
Jut true repentance runnes in other ſtraine ; 

here ſad contrition barbours, there the heart 
s truly acquainted with the ſecret (mart 
Of paſt offences, hates that boſome fin 
he moſt, which molt the ſoule tooke pleaſure in z 
0 crime unhfred, no finne unpreſenced 
anJurke unſcene ; and ſcene, none unlamented; 
The troubled ſoule's amaz'd with dire aſpeRts 
df leſſer finnes commirted : and dere&s 
he wounded Conſcience ; it crycs amaine 
For mercy, mercy, cryes,and cryes againe z 
t ſadly grieves, and ſoberly laments, 

yernes for grace, reformcs,returnes,repentsy 
; this is incenſe, whoſe accepted favour 
ounts up the heavenly Thranc, & finderh fayour; 
; this is it, whoſe valour never tailes, 
ich God ir ſtourly wreſtles, and prevaites ; 
; this is it, that picxyces heaven above 

ever returning home (like Nach s Doye) 
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But brings an Olive leafe, or ſome cncreaſe, Th 
That workes Salyation, and cternall Peace. Th 
Th 

Thi 

Tus ARGVMENT:. Let 

The Prince and people faſts,and prayes; But 

God beard, accepted, ih'd ther wats : Let 

Vpon their timely true repentance, And 

God reverſi,and cbang'd bu ſemtence. For 

I KASE Hai 

Thi 

Set. 10. Wh 

Tn ſuddenly ,with holy zcalc inflam'd, or 
He caus'd a generall A&ro be proclam'd, F Tra 

By ſage advice, and counſellofhis Peeres ; Anc 
« Let neither man,nor child, of youth,or year pc 

« From greateſt in the City, to the leaſt, And 


« Nor Herd, nor pining Flock,nor hungry beaſt, 
« Nor w thing that drawerh ayre,or breath, 
oc On forfciture of life, or preſent death, 

« Preſume to taſte of nouriſhment, or foed, 

.« Or move their hungry lips, to chew the cud ; 
« From out their eyes ler Springs of water burſt, 
« With tcars (or nothing) let the ſlake their thir 
« Morco're, let every man (what c're he be) 

« Of higher quality, or low degree, 

« D'oft all they weare (excepting but the ſame Reper 
« That nature craves, & that which covers ſhame 
« Their nakednefle with ſackcloth let chem hide, 
« And mue the ycſt'menrs of rheir ſilken pride ; - Ye toc 

« And let the brave caricring Horſe of Warre, he c1 
« (Whoſe rich Capariſons, and Trappingsare [ance 
« Theglorious Wardrobe of a Vifors ſhow) 
« Lethim diſroabe,and pur on ſackcloth too z 
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TheOxe(ordain'd for yoke) the Aﬀe(for load) 
The Hotſe (as well for race, as for the roadc) 
The burthen-bcaring Camell (ſtrong and great) 
The fruirfull Kine,and every kinde of Neatc, 
Ler all put ſackcloth on, and ſpare no voice, 

yur cry aloud tg heaven, with mighty noiſe; 

Ler all men rurne the bias of their wayes, 
And change their ficrcer hands,to force of praiſe; 
For who can tell, if God (whoſe angry face 

Harh long bin waining from us) will cnibrace 
This fleader pitrance of our beſt endeavour ? 
Who knowes, if God will his intent perſever ? 

Or who can tell, if he (whoſe tender love 
Tranſcends his ſharper .luſtice) will remove 

And change his high decree, & turne his ſentence 
Vpon a timely, and unfain'd repentance ? 

And who can tell, if heaven will change the lor, 
That we, and ours may live,and nw nor ? 

So God perceiy'd thcir works, & ſaw their waies, 
Kpprov'd the faith, rhat in their works did blaze, 
pprov'd their wotks,approv'd their works the ra- 
xecauſe their faith & works wet both together: (ther 
e ſaw their faith, becauſe their faithabounded ; 
eſaw their works, bccayſc on faith they grounded 
eſaw their faith, their works, and ſo relented, © 
approv'd their works, their faith, & ſo repented ; 
epented of the plagues, they appichended ; 
neſKepented of the Cill, that he intended : 

bo God the vengeance of his hand withdrew, 
etooke no forteirure, although 'twere due ; 

ſhe evill, chat once he meant, he now forgot, 


ancelI'd the forfeir bond, and did it nor, « 


M:4ilatio 
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| MeZitat. 10. 

q au , into what an cbhe of low eſtate 

The ſoule that ſeckes to be regenerate, 
Muſt firſt deſcend ; before the ball rebound, 
Ir muſt be throwne with force againit rhe groun 
The ſced increaſes not in fruitfull cares, 
Nor can ſhe reare the goodly ſtalke ſhe beares, 
Vnlefſc beftrow'd upon a mould of carth, 
And niade mare glorious by a ſecond birth: 
So man, before his wiſedome can -_ 
The brave exploits of truly noble worth, 
Or hope the emer his finncs remiſſion, 
He muſt be humbl'd firſt ia ſad contrition. 
The plaur (through want of skill, or by neglc&)F 
If ir be planted from the Sunncs refle, | 
Or laeke the dew of ſcaſonable ſhowres, 
Decayes, and beareth neither Fruit, nor Flowre 
So wretched Man, if his repentance harh 
No quickning Sun+ſhine of a lively Faith, 
Or not bedew'd with ſhowres of timely reares, 
Or workes of mercy (wherein Faith appears) 1 
His prayersand decds, and all his forced grones, G 
Arc like the howles of dogs. and works of Drone 
The wiſe Chirurgeon, firſt (by letting blood) 
Weakens his Patient, cre he docs him good; - 
Beforcthe Soule can atrue comfort finde, 
The Body muſt be proftraxe, and the Minde 
Truly repentive, and contrite within, 
And loathe the tawning of a boſome fin. 

Bur Lo ! Can Man _— ? Orcan _— 
Doc luſtice equall ri which he cranſpreht ? 
When Duſt ».- 7 qu tally offends, 
Can Duſt and Aſhes make eternall mends > 
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Heaven unjuſt > Muſt not the recompence 

full equivalent to the offence ? 

hat mends by mortall Man can then be given 
o the offended Majcity of heaven > 

O Mercy | Mercy ! on thee my ſoule relyes, 
dn thee we build our Faith, we bend our eycs ; 
bou 6ill'ſt my empty ſtrain,thou $11'ſt my tongue; 
hou art the ſubje& of my Swan-like ſong ; 
ike pinion'sd pris'ners at the dying tree, 
Dur lingring hopes attend and wait on thee; 
Arraign'd at Juſtice barre) prevent our doome; 
othee with jcyfull hearts we chcerly come ; 

hon art our Clergy ; Thou thar deareſt Booke, 
| hereig our fainting eyes defire to looke ; 
nthce, we truſt rorcade (what will releaſe us) 
(bloody Chara&ers, thatname of I ES VS, 
What ſhall we then rerturne the God of heaven ? 
here nothing wy nothing can be given; 
Dur ſoules,our þodies,ſtrengrth,and all ouz paw'rs, 
Alas !) were all roo little, were they ours : 
«. Þ* ball we burne (unrill our life expizes) 
5 ncndleflc Sacrifice In Holy fires ? 
nes EY Sacrifice ſhall be my HE ART intire, 

7 Chriſt the Alrar, and my Zealc the Fire. 
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——_ 


Taz ARGvNAENT. 


Tbe Prophet diſcentented prayes 

Ts G04, that be would end bu doyts , 
God blames bis wrath (6 umepreſt, 
Reprooves bis unaduu'd requeſt. 


Sed. 11. 


His cyes did 


Before I fied ? Nay, was not this my word, 


Was there, © was there not a juft - v 
My preaching would procure thu effe( ? 
_ For Lond, I hnew of old, thy tender love ; 


Of long forbearance, wſt the Red | 
I knew, the power of thy Mercies bent 


BY: this diſpleaſing was ir [onah's eyes, | 
His heart grew hor, his blood began to riſe, 
p arkle, and his rceth ſtrucke fire, 
His veines did boile, his heart was full of ire : 
Ar laſt brake forth into a ſtrange requeſt, 
Theſe words he pray'd, and mumbl'd our the reſt 
ws not, O was no: this my thought (0 Lard) 


The very word, my jealous language vented, 
When this mis-bap mought well bave beexe prevented ? 


Fhnew the pew r, thou gav'ſi my tonene, would move - 
Their Adamantinc hearts ; 1 knew'twould thaw 
Their frozen ſpirits, and breed relenting awe ; 

I knew (great God) upon their true repentance, 
That thou determm'dfi to reverſe thy ſentence ; 
For well 1 hnew, thou wert a gracious God, 


The firength of all thy other workes out-went ; 
I knew thy tender kindueſſt , bow loath 
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urning thy Indgements,and thy plagues preventing, 
by mind reverſzue, and of ex/ if regenting : 
b.refore (0 therefore) upon this perſroaſong 
fledto Tarthiſh, there to make evaſicn, 
#ſave thy credit (Lord) to ſave mine owne * 
when this blaſt of wale x over-blowne, 
ad ſachsloth left, and they ſurceaſe to mourn, 
hex they (like dogs) ſball ts their vomit turne, 
Ul vilipend thy Sacred Word and ſcoffe it, 
wg, Was that a God , or this « Prophet ? 
Uſcorne thy judgements, and vby threats deſpiſe, 
wdcall thy Prophets, Meſſengers of tyes. 
Now therefore (Lord) bow downe attentive eare, 
For ah my burthex' r move than fleſh can beare) 
ſpeed (0 Lord) and baniſh all delayes, 
eximguiſh (now) the Tapor of my dajes: 
t not the minutes of my time extend, 
| nub tormay rroy and ; 
not my fanting ſpirit longer flay 
the fraile manſon of dflempered clay: 
be thyed's but weake ny life depends upon, 
ent that thred,and let my life be done; 
"0 i nought but dying can aſſwaye my paine : 
I rather le in ſbame , 
ter it is to leave, and yeeld the ramg, 
rtoile for what, at length, muſt neeeds be loft ; 
bl me, for my brart is fore imboſi - 
latter boone unto thy ſervant give ; 
\ r better 'tis for me, to die thax live. 
So wretched 1evab: Bur Iebov:brhus , 
boot's it ſo to florme autragions ? 
1 it thus wy beart to ſwell : 
anger belpe thee, Tonah ? deft thu well ? 


SMeditat: 
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Meſita. 1s. 
Hgs poora thing is man ! how rain'shismi 
How ſtrige,how baſe}8&wav'ring like the wi 

How uncouth ore his wales ! how full of danger! 
How to hiniſelfe, is he himſclfe a ftranger ! - 
His heart's corrupt, and all his choughrs are y 
His aQions finfull, and his words prophanc, 
His will's deprav'd, his ſenſes are beguil'd, 
His reaſon's darke, his members all detil'd, 
His haſty feet are ſwift,and prone to ill, 
His guilty hands are ever bent to kill, jor 
His tongue's a ſpange of venome, (or of wore} 'F 
Her praQice is to fwearegher skill rocurſe ; = 
His eyes, are fire-balls of Juftfull fire, 
And outward helps to inwardfoule deſire, 
His body is a well-creted ftarion, 
Bur full of folly andcorruprted paſſion : 
Fond love; and raging luſt ; and fooliſh fcares y 
Griefes overwhelmed with immoderate reares; 
Exceſlive joy ; prodigeousdefire; | 
Vnholy anger, red and hot a»firc | 
Theſe daily clog the ſoule,thar's faſt in priſon, 
From whoſe enctcaſe this ltchleiſe brood is ri 
ReſpeRleſic —_ and luſtfull idlenefle, 
Baſc ribbauld talke, and lochſome drunkermeſ 
Faithlcfle Defpaire, and vaine Curioliry ; 
Both falſe, yer double-xongu'd Hypocride ; 
Soft flattery, and.haughty-ey'4 Ambiziaen ; . © 79 
Heart-gnawing Hatred, and ſquint-cy'd $uſpi JFron 
Sclfe-cating Envie, cavious-l)etraction, parte 
——_ truſt, and ro0-£206 fad Dejefiion; © -— 

evengecfull Malice hellic- blaſphemy | wilt 
Idolarry, and light Inooub ney; "1 Þarilly 
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baring Preſumption, wry-mouth's Deriſion, 
damned Apoſtaſic, Fond ſuperſtition, 
[ What heedfull watch 2 Ah what contin'all ward? 
Jow great reſpe&? and howerly regard, 
tands man in hand to haye ; when ſuch a brood 
df furious hcell-hounds ſecke ro ſuck his blood ? 
day,night,and hower, they rebcll, and wraftle, 
Ind never ceaſe, till they ſubdue the Caſtle. 
How ſlight a thing is man*how fraile and brittle? 
ow ſceniing great is he ? How truly lirtle ? 
Within the boſome of his holicſt works, 
me hidden Embers of old 4dam lurkes; 
&) | hich oftentimes in men of pureſt wayes, 
urft out in flame, and for a fcafon blaze. (revs 
Lord, tcach our hearrs, and giye our ſoules dis 
Subduc our paſſions, curb our ſtour atfe&ions, 
Nip thou the bud, before the bloome begins : 
Lord; ſhicld thy ſervants from preſumpruous fins. 


mir 
2 
er! 


. 


y 


eSy 
oy Tan ArGyvMENT, 
A Booth for ſhelter Jonah made , 
n, God ſent a Gowrd for better ſhade 
on But by the next approaching light, 
God ſent a Worme conſum'd it quite, 


—_— 


Sei. 13, 

O 1onab (ſore oppreſt, and heavie-hearred) 
JFrom out the Cities circuit ſtraight departed, » 
red tothe Eaſterne borders of it, 
here ficke with anguiſh ſate this ſullen Propher z 
built a Booth, and in the Booth he fate, 
JVarill ſome few dayes bad cxpir'd rheis __ 

bo Wi 


. 
d; 
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With over-tedious pace) wherc he might ſce, 
What would bcride to thrcatned Nimveb. 


A trunke that wanterh ſap,is ſoone decay'd ; | Fro 
The ſlender Booth of om Lo and branches made, Bur 
Soone yecelding ro the Sun's conſuming Ray, a 
Crombled to duſt, and carly dry'd away : $ - 
Wherear, the great lehwab ſpake the word, - 


And over ionab's head there ſprang a Gourd, 
Whoſe Yoors were fixt within the quickning earth, Left 
Which gaye it nouriſhment, as well as hirth ; 
God raiſed up a Gourd, a Gourd ſhould laſt, 
Let winde,or ſcorching Sun, or blow,or blaſt : 
As coales of fier rak'd in Embers lye 
Obſcure, and undiſcerned by the eye ; 
Put being ſtirr'd, regaine a glimm''ring light, 
Revive,andglow, burning a-freſh and brighr z 
'So lomth 'g1n to cheere _—_ this relicte, 
And joyfull was, devoidcd all his griefc; 


He joy'd to ſee that Gol had not torgor It len 
His drooping ſervant, and forſooke him not; J}{ Ma 
He joy'd, in hope the Gourds ſtrange wonder willÞt mo 


Perſwade the people, he's a Propher ſtill; 
The freſh aſpe&did much refreſh his fight, 
The herball ſavour gave his ſenſe delight ; 
Thus 19z«bh much delighced in his Gourd, 
Enjoy'd the pleaſures rhat ir did affoord, 
But Lord! what earthly thing can long remaine 
How momentary are.thcy ! and how yaine ! 
How vaine is earth, that man's delighted init! 
Her pleafures riſe, and vaniſh in a minute : 
How flecring are the joyes, we finde below, 
Whoſe tides (uncertain )oftner cbbe than flow ! 
For ſec ! this Gourd (that was ſo faire, and ſound)PYÞic! 
Is quite conſum'd, and eaten to theground ; 
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No ſooner Titan had up-heav'd his head, 
From eff the pillow of his Saftron b:d, 


YÞur heaven prepar'd a filly, filly worme, 


y ! 


ind) 


(Perchance brought thither by an Eatery Norme) 
The worme that muſt obey, and well knew how, 
Conſum'd the Gourd, nor left ir root,nor bough z 
Conſum'diit ſtraight,within a minntes ſpace, 
Leftnought, but (leceping) 1unas in the place. 


—— 


Mcdita, 1:. 


7} Vir pleaſyres of the world, (which ſoon abatc) 

Are lively Emblemes of our owne eſtate, 
Vhich (like a Banquet ar a Fun'rall ſhow) 

But ſ\yceten griefe, and ſerve to flatter woe. 
Pleaſure is flecting Nill, and makes no ſtay, 

It lends a ſmile or twainc, and ſtcales away ; 

CKMan's lifc is fickle, full of winged haſte, 

It mockes the ſenſe with joy, and ſoone does waſtes 
Pleaſure does crown thy yourh, & Juls thy wants, 

But (ſullen age approaching) ſtraight ayaunts : 
Man's life 1s joy, and ſorrow ſeekes to baniſh, 

It doth lament, and mourne in age, and yaniſh, 
The time of pleaſure's like the life of Man ; 

Both joyfull, both containcd in a ſpan ; 

oth highly priz'd,and both on ſudden loſt, 

When moſt we truſt chem, they deceive us moſ z 
hat fit of madneſle makes us love them thus ? 

We leave our lives, and pleaſure lcaveth us? 

Why, what is pleaſure ? But a golden dreame, 
Which(waking)makes our wits the more extreme? 
Ind what is Lite ? A bubble full of care, 
hich (prickt þy death)ftraight ewprigs into airez 

E & The 
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T he flowers (clad in farre niore rich aray, 

Than c're was Salomon) doe ſoone decay ; 

Whar thing more ſweet, or fairer than a flowre? 
And yet it bloomes, andfades within ag hourc; 
What greater pleaſure than a riſing Sun? 

Yeris this pleaſure every cyening done : 

Bur thou art heire to Creſ«s,and thy treaſure 
Being great, and endlefle,cndlefic is thy pleaſure; 
Bur thou (thou Creſus kceire) confider lt 

Thy wealth, and thou,came from,and goes to duſy 
Another's noble, and his name is grear, 

And takes his place upon alofry ſcat; 

Truc'ris, but yet his many wants are ſuch, 
That better, *rwere he were not knowneſo much, 
Another bindes his ſoule in Hymens knor, 

His Spouſe is chaſte, unblemiſht with aſpor, 
Bur yet his comfort is bedaſhr, and done, 

His grounds are ſtockt, and now he wants a fon 
CT How fickle and unconſtant's mans eſtate ! 
Man fain would haye,but then he knows nor what 
And having, rightly knowes not how to prize it, 
But like that fooliſh Dunghill-cock imployes it ; 
Bur whodefires tolive a life content, 

Wherein his Cruze of joy ſhall ne're be ſpent, 
With fierce purſuir, let him that good indie, 
Whoſe date no change, no fortune can expire. 
For that's not worth the craving,to obtaine 

A happinefle, that muſt be loſt againe ; 

Nor that, which moſt doe coyet moſt, is beſt ; 
Beſt arc the goods, mixt with contented reſt ; 
Gaſp not for Honour, wiſh no blazing glory, 
For theſe will periſh inan ages ſtory ; 

Nor yet for power ; power may be cary'd 


To fooles, as well as thee, rhat haſt deſery'd. 
T 


A Feaft for Wormes, 53 


urſt not for Lands,nor Money ; wiſh for none, 
re> Worwealth is neither laſting, nor our owne : 

'& Miches are faire inticements, to deceive us ; 

Whey flatter, while we live, and dying, leave us. 


aſure; THE ARGVMENT. 
Ionah deſeres to die, the Lord 

 duſh Rebukes bum, be maintaines bis word, 
His anger be doth juſlifie, 


God pleads tbe cauſe for Ninivie. 


uch, 
Sedi. 12. 


Hen ruddy Phebus had, with mg 
Subdu'd rhe Eaſt,& pur the ſtars to flight, 
exy'ns hand prepar'd a fervent eaſterne winde, 
ſhoſe drought together with the Sun combin'd, 
wharFhe one, as bellowes, blowing tr'others fire, 
ir, {With ſtrong united force, did both conſpire 
$ it ; Jomake aſlault upon the fainting head 
dfhelpleſſe lenab, that was well nye dead, 
rt, Fhoturning oft, and rofling to and fro, 
; As they that are in torments uſe to doc) 
e, Pd(reftlefle) finding no ſucceſle of caſe, 
ur r2cher, that his torturcs ſtill encreaſc ; 
5 ſecret paſiion to his ſoulc berraid, 
raving noſ{weeter boone than death, and ſaid, 
lime (Lord) or loe, my beart will rive ; 
better 'tus for me to dyethan live, 
Soſaid, the Lord did interrupt his paſſion, 
| faid; How now ? is this a ſeemely faſhion ? 
whit become my ſerxants beart toſwell ? 
anger belpe thee ? lenah, dofi thou well? 
E 3 Is 


ſonne 
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Is thu a fit ſpeech? oy a well-pla#'d word ? 

What, art thou angry (lonah) for « Gourd ? 
What, if th' Arabians with their rude traine, 
Had kild thine Oxen, and thy (atiel ſl:ine ? 
What, if conſuming fire (falne from bcauen) 

Rad ll thy ſervants of their hues bereaven, 

And burnt thy Sheepe ? What ,if by ſlrong oppreſſion 
The Cbaldzes h:d uſurpt unjuſt poſeſſion 

V p63 1by Camels ? Or had Boreas blowne 

H# ſul-mouth'd blaſt, and caft thy bouſes downe, 
And ſlaine thy ſouxes amid their jollitzes ? 

Or hadft thou loft thy Vineyard full of trees ? 
Hadft thor bin raviſht of thine oncly Sheepe, 
That in thy tender boſeme u'd to flcepe ? 

How wokld thize baſly ſpirit then bin ſhe'd, 

If thou art angry, Jonah, for a Gour/d ? 

To which,thus 19nah vents his idle breath, 
T ord, 1 doe well to vexe unto the death; 

1 blyſb not ts achnowledge, and profeſſe 
Deſerved rage, 1'm angry,l conſeſſe , 

*T would make «ſpirit that » thorow frozen, 

To blax” like flaming Pitch, and fry like Kox'n * 
Why doſt thou aske that thizg, that thou canſt tel ? 


Thox hnow'(t 7'm angry,” and it beſeemes me well. 


So ſaid, the Lord to lonab thus reſpake ; 
Doſt thou bemeane, and ſuch compaſſion take 
V/pon a Gourd, whoſe ſecd thou didſl not ſow, 
Nor mov'd iby bn(ie bands to make it grow, 
Whoſe beauty. ſmall , and value was tut ſl:ght, 
hich ſprang,as alſo periſht in a night ? 

Hadſt thou (0 duſt,andaſhts) ſqch a care, 
Suh in-bred pity,'a trifling plant to ſpare ? 
Hall thou, (9 b.rd »nd incompaſſionate, 

To wiſh the raxiz2 of ſo brave a State) 


A Feaſt for Wormes, {5 


Had}? thou (1 ſay) compaſſion, to bewaile 

The extirpation of a Gourd 0 ſrazle : 

And ſhall xot 1 (tbat am the Lordof Lords) 

Whoſe fountaine's never dry, but ſtill affords 

Sweet ſlreames of mercy, witha freſh ſupply, 

To thoſe that thirſt for grace : What fall not I, 
(That am the God of mercy, and have ſworne 
Topardon ſanners, whenſoe're tbey turne ? 

(Fay) ſhall 1 diſc laime my wonted pity, 

Andbrixg to ruine ſuch a goodly City, 

Whoſe hearts (ſo truly penitent ) ianplore me, 

Who day and night powre forth their ſoules before me ? 
hall I defirop the mighty Niniviec, 

Whoſe people are like ſands about the Sea ? 

'Mong which are ſixe ſcore thouſand babes (at leaſt) 
That bang upon their tender mothers breſ}, 

Whoſe pretty ſmiles could never yet deſcry 

The deare affeftion of thcir mothers eye ? 

Shall 1 ſubvert, and bring to deſslation 

A (ity, (tay, more aptly term'd a Nation) 

Whoſe walls beaft leſſe their beauty than their might ? 
Whoſe bear ts are ſorrowfulland ſoules contrite ? 
Whoſe Infants are in number, ſo amounting ? 

And beafts, and catiell,endleſſe,vithout counting ? 
What, Ienah, ſball a Gourd ſo move thy pitie ? 

And ſhall not 1 ſpare ſuch a good!y City ? 


Meditatio ultima, 


Y heart is full;my vent is too too ſtraight ; 
My tongue's too truſty to my poore conceit z 
My minde's in labour, and findes no redrefſle ; 
My heart conceives, my lips cannot exprefle ; 
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My organs ſuffer, through a maine defed ; 

Alas !I want a proper Diale& 

Toblazon forth the tythe of what 1 muſe ; 

The more I meditate, the more accrewes; 
Bur lo, my faultring rongue muſt ſay no more, 
Vnlefſe ſhe ſtep where ſhe hath trod before. 
What ? ſhall I then be filent ? No, I'le ſpeake 
(Till rongae be tyred, and my lungs be weake) 
Of has mcrcy, in as ſweet a ſtraine, 

As it ſhall pleaſe my Muſetolend a vaine ; 

And when my voice ſhall ſtop within her ſourſe, 
And ſpecch ſhall faultcr in this high diſcourſe, 

My tyred tongue (unſham'd) ſhall thus extend, 
Onely toname,Deare mercy,and ſo end. 

4 Oh high Imperiall King, heavens Axchite& ! 
Is man athing befitting thy reſpeR ? 

Lord, thou art wiſedome,and thy wayecs arc holy, 
But man's polluted, full of filth, and folly, 

Yer is he (Lord) the fabrike of thy hand, 

And in hts ſoulc he beares thy glorious brand, 
Howe're defaced with the rult of fin, 

Which hath abus'd thy ſtamp, and eatenin , 

"Tis not the fraity of mans corrupted nature, 
Makes thee aſham'd, t'acknowledge man, thy crea- 
Bur like a tender father,here on carth, (rure; 
(Whoſe childe by nature, or abortive birth, 

Doth want that ſweet and favourable relliſh, 
Whercwith, her creatures, Nature doth imbelliſh) 
Reſpe&s himne'rthelefle; even ſo rhy Grace 
(Great Ged) extends to man; though fin deface 
' The glorious pourtraiture that man doth bearc, 
Whereby he loath'd and ugly doth appeare, 
Yer thou (within whoſe tender bowells are | 
Deepe gulfes of mercy, ſweet beyond compare) 
SR | Regard 


Is dai; 
Spare 
Provi 
Layu 
For lc 
And c 


Itis a 


Itisa 
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egardft,and loy'ſt(with rey'rence be it ſaid) 
ay ſcem'ſt ro dote on man;when he hath ſtrayd, 
vrd,thou haſt brought him to his fold againe; 
When he was loſt, thou didſt not then diſdaine 
Fo thinke upan a vagabond,and give 
Thy deareſt Sonne to dye,that he might live, 
ow poore a mire art thou content withall, 
That man may ſcape his downe-approching fall? 
Though baſe we are, yetdoſt nor thou abhorre usg 
But (as our Story ſpeaks) art pleading for us, 
Toſave us harmelefle from our foemans jawes ; 
rtchou turn'd Orator, to plead our cauſe? 
How arc thy mercies full of admiration |! 
ow ſoveraigne! How ſwcer's their application! 
Fatning the foule with ſweetneſſe, and repayring 
ke rotten ruines of a ſoule deſpayring. 
Loc here (Malfido) is the fealt prepar'd, 
Fall roo with courage, and letnought be ſpar'd; 
aſte freely of it, Here's no Miſcrs feaſt; 
Eate what thou canit, and pockerup the reſt : 
heſe precious vyans are Reſtoritic, 
are then; and if the ſweetnefle make thee dric, 
Drinke large Carouſes out of Mercics cup, 
The beſt lies in the bottome, Driake all up : 
Theſe cates are ſweer Ambrofia to thy ſoule, 
BAnd that, which fills che brim of Mercies boule, 
Is dainty NeQar;Eatc and drinke thy fill; 
Spare nor the one, nor yer the other ſpill; 
Provide intime : Thy Banquer is begun, 
Lay up in ſtore,againſt the tcaſt be done: 
For loc, the time of banquetring is ſhort, 
And once being done, the world cannot reor't 
Iris a feaſt of Mercy,and of Grace; 
Itisa feaſt for all,or hye,or baſe; 
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A fcaſt for him that begs upon the way, 
As well for him that docs the Scepter ſway; 
A feaſt for him that howerly bemoanes 
His deareſt finnes,with ſighs,aud tcares & groancy 
A feaſt for him, whoſe gentle heart reformes; 
A feaſt for ME N;zand joaFFAST FOR WORMES, 
q Deareliefeft Lord,tbat feaſt'ſt the world with grace, 
Extend tby bounteoiss hand,tby tlerions face : 
Bid joyful welcome to thy bunery gueh, 
That we may praiſe the Maſter of the Feaſt , 
And in thy mercy grant thi boone to mee, 
That 7 may dye to finne,and live to thee, 


FINIS. 


S AMBROSE. 
Miſericordia eſt plenituds ommirun virtution: 


tits. A. —— 
 m—_— 


THE GENERALL VSE OF 
this Hiſtoric. 


C WW FT Hen as theancict world did all imbarke 
Within the compaſs of good Noabs Arke, 


Forth to the new-wafht earth a Dbyc was ſent, 
Who in her mouth return'd an Olive plant, 
Which in a filent language this related, 

How that the waters wete at length abated: 
Thoſe ſwelling waters, is the wrath of God, 
And like the Dove,are Prophets ſent abroad; 
The Olive leafe'sa joyfull type of peace, 

A taithfull igne Gods vengeance doth decreaſe; 


Th 


MES, 
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They ſalve the wounded heart, & make it whole, 
They bring glad ty4ings to the drooping ſoule, 
Proclaiming grace to them that thirit for Grace, 
Mercy to thoſe that Mercy will embrace. 

CE AMalfido,thou,in whoſe diſtruſtfull reſt 
Deſpaire hath brought in ſticks to build her neſt, 


Where ſhe may ſafely lodge her 1:ckleil: brood, 
Tofeed upon thy heart, and ſuck rhy blood, 

Beware betimes, leſt cuſtome and permithon 
Preſcribe atirle,and fo clame poſlcliion. 
CDeſpairing man, whoſe burthen makes thee ſtoop 
Vnder the terrour of thy ſinnes, and droop 

Through dull deſpaire, whoſe too too ſullen griefe 
Makes hcaven unable to apply rckefe; (chaines, 
Whoſe carcs are dull'd with noiſe of whips and 
And yels of damned foules,through tcrt'red paing, 
Come herc,and rouze thy ſelfe;unſecle thoſe cycs, 
Which ſad Deſpaire cloz d up;Ariſe, Ariſc, 

And goc to Nimwveh,the worlds great Palace, 

Earths mighty wonder, and bchold,the ballace, 
And burthen of her bulk, is nought bur fin, 
Which(wilfull)ſhe commits, and wallowes in; 
pchold her Images, her fornications, 

Her crying finncs, her vile aboqpinations ; 

Behold the guiltlefle blood thar ſhe did ſpill, 

Like Spring-tides in the ſtreets, and reckind till 
Bchold her ſcoring lufts, and tainrdefier 

Like ſulph'rous Atzablazc,and blaze up hier; 

She rapes,and rends, and theeves, & there is none 
Can juſtly call che thing he hath, his owne; 

That ſacred Name of God, that Name of wonder, 
In ſtead of worſhipping, ſhe tear cs in funder; 
She's not enthrall'd to this finnce,or another, 
But like a Leper's all infeed oyer; 


Nor 
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Nor anely finfull,bur in finnes ſubjeRion, 
She's not infe&ed, but a mecre infection. 4a ſm: 
No ſooner had the Prophet(Heav'ns great Spy) a me 
Begun an onſet to his lowder Cry, | 
Burt Se repented, figh'd,and wept, and tore 
Her curious haire,and garments that ſhe wore, 
She ſace in aſhes, and with ſackcloth clad her, 
All drenchtin brine, that griefe cannot be ſadder; 
She calls a Faſt, proclames a prohibition 
To man,and beaft; (ſad tokens of contrition) 
Neo ſooner pray'd,but heard;No ſooner yy 


Bur pitticd; No ſooner gricy'd,but moan'd ; 


Timely Repentance ſpeedy grace procur'd, 

he ſore that's Aly'd in time,is caſly cur'd : 

o ſooncr had her trickling reares or'flowne 
Her blubberd checkes, but heay'n was apt to. mone ſt 
Her penſive heart, wip'd her ſuffuſed cyes, 


And gently ftrok'd her cheeks, and bid her riſe ; 
No faults were ſeenc, as ifno fault had bin, 

Deare Mercy made a Quittance for her ſin. 

q AMalfidoroure thy leaden ſpirit,Beſtir thee; 
Hold up thy drowzie head, Here's comfort for thee 
Whar if thy zeale be frozen hard?Whar then? 
Thy Savieurs bloeq will thaw that froſt agen : 
Thy pray'rs that ſhould be feryent,hot as tier, 
Procced bur coldly from a dull dehier; 

What then? Grievcinly, But dondFdiſraay, (pray; 
Who heares thy pray'rs,will give thee ſtrength ro 
Though left a while, thou art gor quitegiv'n o'rc, ' 
Where Sixne aboundi,there Grace aboundeth more : 

This, this is all the good thar I can doe thee, 

To eaſe thy gricfe,] here commend unto thee 

A little booke, buta great Myſtery, 

A greatdelight, A liccle Hiſtory; 
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. BAlictle branch lipr from a ſaving tree, 
pur bearing fruit as great,as great mought be; 
{ſmall abridgement of thy Lords great love ; 
Py) Ba metlage ſent from heaven by a Dove: 
Itis a heavenly Le&ure,that relares 
o Princes, Paſtors, Pcople, all Eſtates 
icir ſey'rall duties. . 
Peruſe it well,and binde it to thy breſt, 
here reſts the Cauſe of thy defeR of reſt: 
Butread it often, or elſe read it not : 
dnce read,is not obſery'd,and ſoone forgor, 
Nor is't enough to read, but underſtand, 
br elſe thy congue, for want of wit, 's prophan'd, 
Nor is't enough to purchaſe knowledge by ir; 
falve heales no ſore, unleſſe the party* apply irs 
pply ir chen; which if thy fleſh reſtraines, 
Sv what thou canſt, & pray for what remaines. 


T The particular application, 
Hen thou, that art oppreſt with ſad Deſpaire, 
Here ſhalt thou ſce the ſtrong effeR of prairez 
thee Fhen pray with faith adrenal ccaſing 


Like Jacob)wreſtle,till thou ger a bleſſing. (our; 
ere ſhalt thou ſee the rype of Chriſt, thy Savt- 

ien let thy ſuits be through his name,and fayour. 
Here ſhaltthou finde repentance and true griefe 

Tray; Dflinners like thy ſelfe,and cheir beliefe ; 

h to | Then ſuit thy gricfe to theirs,and let thy ſoule 

Fry mightily, untill hex wounds be whole. 

Here ſhalt thou ſee the meckneſle of thy God, 

ho on Repentance turnes, and burnes the Rod; 

pents of what he purpos'd, and is ſorry; 


re may ye heare him ſtourly pleading tor ye , 
T 


62 The generalluſe of this Hiftory. 
Then thus ſhall be thy meed, if thou repent, 


In ſtcad of plagues and direfull puniſhment, 

Thou ſhalt hind mercy ,love,and heavens applauſe 
And Godofheayen(himſelfc)wi!l plead thy cauſe, 
C Herc haſt thou the compil'd within this treaſure 


V 


Tot 


Firſt,the Almightics high,and juſt diſpleaſure lad 
Againſt foule finne, or ſuch as full be, Tol 
Or Princc,or poore,or high,or low degree. $o 1 
ET Here is deſcri'd the beaten Road to Faith: Had 
THcere maiſt thou ſce the force that reachins hack Had 
q Here is deſcrib'd in (briefe but) tull expretiion, And 
The nature ofa Conyert,and his paſſion : knd 
His ſober Dict, which is thin,and ſpare ; Toc 
His cl>thing,which is Sackcloth; and his Prayre For 1 
Nor faintly ſent to heaven, nor ſparingly, Muc 
Bur piercing,feryent, and a mizhty cry : Tor 
CHere maiſt thou ſec, how prai'r,& true repent iceſÞ*'"g 
Do ſtrive with God, preyailc,and rurne his ſent&cy + 

ebl 


From ſtrokes to ſtroking, & from plagues infernall, 
To boundlefle Mcrcies,and to life Ercrnall. 
T Till Zepher lend my Barke a ſecond Gale, 
I ſlip mine Anchor, and 1 ſttike my faile. 


For c 
Thin 
Ler it 
Thou 
Lert! 
Thin 
et t] 
Thy t 
Then 
Faith 
he 1 
Thy h 
y lo 
yes, 


png 


FINIS. 


© dulcis Satuater Mundi) nltima verba que tn dixifli 
(ruce, ſint ultima mea verba iu Luce; & quando 
plins cffari non poſum,cxandi in corda mei de iderinmn. 
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A Hymne to Gd, 


Ho gives me then an Adamantine quill 2 
V A marble rablcr > Anda Davids $kill > 
To blazon forrh the praiſe of my deare Lord 
In deepe grav'n Caratters, upon Record 
Tolaſt, for rimes eternallproceſle,ſucr, 
So long,as Sunne,and Moone, and ſtarres enduer? 
Had I as many mouthes,as Sands there are, 
Had I a nimble tongue for cuery Srarre, 
And every word I ſpeake,a Character, 
knd every minures time ten ages were, 
Tochant forth all thy prayſc it no'te ayaile, 
For tongues & words,and time,and all would failcs 
Much lefle can I, poore Weakling,tunz my rongue, 
Totake ataske befits an Angels ſong ; 
Sing what thou canſt; when thou canſt ſing no more 
Weepe then as faſt rhart thou canſt fing no more, 
Beblurre thy booke with teares,and goe thy wayes, 
For every blurre will prove a booke of praiſe. 
Thine eyc that viewes the moving Spheares above 
Let it give praiſe to him that makes them move: 
Thou riches haſt; Thy Hands that hold,& have ths 
Lerthem ——_—_— ro him, that freely gave them; 
Thine Armes defend thee, then for recompence, 
WLet them praiſe him, that gave thee ſuch defences 
Thy tongue was give topraiſe thy Lordpthe Giver 
Then ler thy tongue praiſe higheſt God for ever: 
Faith comes by hearing, & thy faith will ſave theeg 
he let thine cars praiſ him, thar hearing gave thee 
Thy hart is begg'd by him whoſe hids did make it, 
y ſonne,give me thy heart; Lord,freely take 1t : 
yes,hands, and armes,rongues,cares, & hearts of 
Sing praiſc,and let the people ſay, Amen. (men 
C.Tune 


E4 A Hymne to God, 


C Tune you your Inftruments, and ler them yarf 
Praiſc him upon them in his Sanctuary, 

Praiſe him within the higheſt Firmament, 
Which ſhewes his power and his government, 

| Praiſe him,for all his mighty Acts are knowne, 
{ And ſuit thy praiſes to his high Renowne, . 

| Praiſe him with Trump vicorious,ſhrill,& ſharp 
| With Pſaltry lowd,and many-ſtringed Harpe, 

| With ſounding Tymbrell, and the warbling Flu 
| With (Muſicks full Interpreter) the Lute, 
Praiſc him upon the Maiden Virginalls, 

Vpon the clerick Organs,and Cymballs, 

Vpon the ſweet majeſtick Vyalls rouch, 
Double your joyes, andlet your praiſe be ſuch; 
Let all,in whomis life and breath,give praiſe 
To hcayens Eternall God, in endlefle daies; 
Let every Soule,ro whom a voice is given, 
Sing Holy, Holy,Holy, Lord of heavcn; 

For loe, a Lambe is found, that undertooke 

To breake the ſeven-fold-ſeale,& ope the Booke, af 
T O ler my life adde number to my dayes, yh 
To ſhew thy glory,and to ſing thy praiſe; ; 
Letevery minute in thy praiſe be ſpent, 

Let every head bc hare, and knee be bent 

To thee(dearc Lambe;) Who-cre thy praiſes hic 
Clos'd bg his lippes, and tongue for cycr ty'de, 


Hallclujab : 
Gloria Deco in cxccls, 
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ELEVEN PIOVS 


Meditations. . 


| 1. 


VV Ithin the holy Legend I diſcover 
Three ſpeciall Artribures of God; his 
is luſtise,and his Mercy : All uncreated, (Power, 
Eternall aH,and all unſeparared 
From Gods pure Eſſence, and from thence procee- 
Il very God, All perfte&,All exceeding; (ding 
nd from that ſclfc-ſame text three names I gather 
Of Great Ichova; Lord, and Ged,and Father; 
he firſt denotes him mounted on his Throne, 
g Power, Majeſtic, Dominion; 
The ſecond ſhowes him on his kingly Bench, 
ewarding Evill with cquall puniſhmenes; 
he third deſcribes him on his Mercy-ſear, 
Tull os in Grace;zand in his Mercy great; 
zoke. MM All three 1 worſhip, and before all So 
y heart ſhall humbly proſtrare, with my knee; 
ur in « 4a choice, I fancy rather 
Then call hinz Lord, or God, to call him Fatber. 


s hid - — 
y'dc, 


ch; 
c 


N hell no Life,in Heaven no Peaththere is, 
In Earth both Life and Death, both Bale & Bigg 
Heavn's all Life,no cnd,nor new ſupplying; 
Hell's all Pe&b, and yer there is no dying; 
*Farth (like a partiall Ambideztcr) doth 

for Death,or 2h Ba for both 3; he 


Fl 
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Who livesrs finne,in Hell his portlon's given, 
Whodyes tv finneſhall after live in Heaven. 
C Though Earth my Narſe be, Heaven, be thou my 
Ten thouſand deaths let me cndurerather (Fatbe; 
Within my Nurſesarmes,then One to Thee; 
Earths honour, with rhy-frownes is dcath to mce: 

L live onEarth, as on'a Stage of ſorrow ; 

Lord,if thou pleaſeſt, end the Play to morrow : 

I live on Earth,as in a Drcame of plcaſure, 
Awake me when thou wilt, I wait thy leiſure: 

I live on Earth, bur as of life bercaven, 

My life's with thee,for(Lord )thow art in Heaven, 


—— 
— \ D— — 


3+ 
Othihg that e'r was made, was made for nothing 
Beafis for thy food, their 5kims were for thy cloth 
Flowers for thy ſmell, and bearbs for Cuer good (ing 
Trees for thy ſhade, Their Fruit for pleaſing Food: 
The ſhowers fall upon the fruirfull ground, 
Whoſe kindly Dew makes tender Grafſe abound, 
The Grafſe ſprings forth for #eafts to feed upon, 
And Beafts are food for Man ; But Manalone 
Is made to ferye his Lordin all his wayes, 
And be the Trumpet of his Makers praiſe. 
C Let Heav's be then to me obdure as braſſe, 
The Earth as iron,unapt forgraine or graſle, 
Then let my Flacks conſume,and never ſtecd me, 
Ler pinching Famize want, wherewith to feed me, 
When I forget to honour thee , (my Lord) 
Thy glorious Attributes, thy Works, thy Word. 
O ler the Trump of thine cternall Fame, 


Teach us to anſwer, Halow'd be thy N ane, 
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1 my 4+ 
(3 odbuilerhe World,andal chat therein js 


He framed,yet how pnore a part is his ? 
Quartcr the Earth, and (ce, how ſmall a rome 
Is ſtiled with the name of Chriſlendome; 
The reſt(through blinded ignorance) rebels, 
O're-run with Cagens.ſurhs.and Infided : 
Nor yet is all this little quarter his, 
x, For (though all know him) halfe know him amiſſe, 
Profeſling Chriſt for lucre,(as they liſt) 
And ſerve the triple Crown of Antichrif; 
Yer is this little handfull much made letter, 
th There's many Libertines, for one Profeſſaſy: 
1 > Nor doc Profeflors all profeſle aright,”; 
- —_— J—_ there often lutks an Hypocrite, | 
( 'vyY CO where,and what's thy Kingdome(blefſed God) 
Where is thy Steprer ? where's thinc iron-Kod 2 
1 |} Reduce thy reck'nings ro their torall ſumme, 
, O let thy Power,and thyKingdeme Come. 


©]}]OY'COCGSO 
|tm——_—_ _— 
——— ——_ _ 


f, 
C Mz N in himſclfe's a little World, Alone, 
His Sox's the Coxrt, or high Imperiall throne 

wk Wherein as Empreſſe,fits the Vaderſtanding 

My Gently direRing,yet with awc Commanding : 
Her Handmaid's will : 4ffefions, Maids of Honor, 
All following cloſe, and duely waiting on her ; 
Bur $iv, that alwaycs cnyi'd mans Condition, 
Withip this Kingdome raiſed up Divifen; = 
F 3 Wirh» 
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Withdrawne che Will, and brib'd the falſe Aﬀetion, 
Thar Thu, no order hath;nor That, Ele&ion; 

The mill proves Traitor to the /nderflanding; 

Reaſox hath loſt her power, and left commanding, 
She's quize depos'd,and put to foule diſgrace, 

And Tyrant Paſsijon now nſurps her place. 


CE Vouchſafe(Lord) in this little Forld of mine J 
To raigne, that I may raigne with Theein thine: 
And fince my Wilt is quite of good bereaven, L 
Thy will be done ip earth, as 't15 tm Heaven, O 
p B 
DE "or 1 IVY w 
6. T 
Te 
« Ho live to fin,are all but thetves ro heave In 
; Eatth;They ſtcale fr6 God, 8: take Fe 
Good men they reb,8: ſuch as live apright,(ungivE; C 
And(bcing baſtards )ſhare the freemans Right: M 
They're all as owners,in the owners ſtead, M 
And (like to Dogs) devoure the childrens bread ; (14 
They have,and lacke,and want that they poſſeftle, | © 
Vnhappy moſt,in their moſt happineſle : Ar 
They are not geods,but riches, that they waſt, - In 
And notbe'nggoods,to evls they turne at laſt, An 
q (LASERS have, letme enjoy in thee, 
nd thee in it, or elſe take it from mee ; ſm 


My ſtore or want,make rhou,or fade,or flduri ſb, 
So ſhall my comforrs neither change, nor periths” 


That little I enjoy,(kord)make ieumine, | [ 
In making me (thar ar a Sinner) thine; 
'*Tis thou or none,thar ſhall ſupply my need, Thi 
O Loxd; Give ws 4bue day owr on broaa, Wh 


The En 


7. 


| by quiek conceitcd Schoole.wen do approve 
A difference 'twixt (barity and Love: 

Lote is a vertue, whereby we explaine 

Our ſelves ro Ged,and God to againe? 

Bur Cbarite's imparted to our Brother, 

Whereby we trafticke, one man with another : 
Thefrft extends ro God;The lajt belongs 

To AMan,in giving right,and bearing wrongs ; 

In number,they arc twaine, In vertue 0:6; 

For one not truely bcing,t'other's none, 

E In loving Ged.if I negte& my Neighbour, 

My love hath loſt his proofe,and I my labour 2 
My Zeale,my Faith, my Hope that never failes me, 
(If Charity be wanting) nov he availes me. 

C (Lord) in my Soulc, a ſpirit of Lovecrgate me, 
And1 will love my Brother, ifhe hate me : 

In noughr bur love, let me envy my betrers z 

And then, Forgive my debts, a 1 my dutteri. 


— 


bo E—— 1 


« | Finde atrue reſemblance in the growth 

Of Sin,and Mas; Alike in breeding, both; 
The SouPs the Mather,and the Devill,Syer; 
Who luſting long in murtuall defier 
Enjoy their wills,and joyne in Copulatien ; 
The Seed rhar fils her wombe,is foule Tentetion- 
The finnes (onception, is the Soules conſent; ; 
And then gquickens, when ir breeds content; 

F3 The 


Ls 


' The birth of Sinis finiſhtin the altiov, * 

And Cuftome brings it to its full pgrſe(tion. 

C Olct my fruitleſſe Some be barren rather, 

Then bring forth ſuch a Cbild for ſuch a Fathir: 
Orifmy Soule breed Size (not being wary) 

Let not her wombe bring forth, or ell milcary; 
She is thy Spouſe(O Lord YJdoe thou adviſc her, 
Keepe thou her chaſt, Let not the Fiend entice her: 
+ Try thou my heart, Thy Tryalb bring Salvation. 
Bur let me not be led ints Temptation. 


DE —— 


9. 
| F Ortane (that blind ſuppoſed Goddeſle) is 


Still rared at, if ought ſucceed amiſle ;& 
*Tis ſhe (the yaine abuſe of Providence) 
"Thar beares the blamc,when others make rh'off@ce; 
When thjs mans berxe finds not her wonted flore, 
Fortune's condemn'd,becauſe ſhe ſent no more; 
If this mandyc,or that man live too long, 
Forturc's accus'd,and ſhe hath doac the wrong; 
Ah foolith Delts,and (Lke _ Goddeſſe)blind! 
You make the fault,and call your Saixt unkind; 
For wien the cauſe of EV begins in Man, 
Th'ctfe& enſucs from whence the cauſe began; 
Then know the reaſbn of thy diſcontent, 
Thy cv'Il of Sizze, makes Ey'll of paniſhment. 
C (Lord)hold meup,or ſpurre me,when I fall; 
So ſhall my Eu'll be j#f, or not at all: 
Defend me from the World,the Fleſb,the Devill,. 
And fo thou fhalt dchver me from Evill, 


- 
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CT He Prieſtly shirts of 4'rons holy coate 
I kifle;and to my morning Muſe deyore : 
Had never Kzng, in any age,or Nation, 
Such glorious Kobez,ſer forth in ſuch a faſhion, 
+ With Gold,and Gemme3,and Sills of Princely Dyc, 
-; And Stoxes beficting more then Maſefty : 
The Perſian Sophies,and rich Sheb2's Ducene 
Had n'er the like,nor e'r the like had ſcene ; 
Vpon the srrs (in order as they fell) 
4 Firſt, a Pomegranat was,and then a bell; 
By cach Pomeg ranat did a Bel{appeare; 
Many Pomegraxats.many Bells there were ; 
Pomegranats nouriſh, Bels doc make a ſound, 
As bleſſings fall, Thanksgiving muſt rebound. 
T If thou wilt cloth my hcart with 4'razs7ryer, 
ce: | My tongue ſhall praiſe,as well as heart defier. 
My toxgue,and pen,ſhall dwell upon thy Sto-y, 
(Great God )for thine us Kingdome, Power Glory. 


——<—_— 


- 


IIs 
| ! Pom Ancient Sephifts,chat were fo preciſe, 


(and oftentimes(perchance)roo eurieus nice) 
Auerre,thart Nature _ beſtow'd on Man 

Three perfe& Soules : When this I truly ſcan, 

Me thinks, their Leernmg ſwath'd in Errour,lycs; 
They were not wiſeenough,and yet too wiſe; 

Too curious wiſe becauſe they mention more 
Then oze; Not wiſe enough, becauſe nor faure; 
Natare, not Grace, is Miſtris of their Schooles ; 

Grace counts them wiſep, that are verieſt Fooles : 
Three 


7% | 

Three Soulesin man ? Grace doth a fourth allow, 

The Soule of Faith : But this is Greeke toyou ; 

*Tis Faith that makes man truly wiſe; 'Tis Faith 

Makes him poſſeiſe that thing he never hath. Mo 
This Glorzous Squle of Faith beſtow on me, 
O Lord) or elſe rake rhqu the'otber three : 

Faith makes men fe then Children, more the Mea 

Itmakes the Squle cry 4bba, and Ames, | A 


The End, 
| wm 


PENTELOGIA. 


Morstua, Mors Chriſti, Fraxs Mundi, Gloria Cott), 
Et Dolor Inferni, (int meditanda iibi, 


M 


"Whydcarh,the death of Chriſt, the worlds tfration 
cayens joy, hells rorment, be thy meditation. 


LONDON, 
ited for Ion MarnrioOrt. 
I 6 3 0, 


CMors tua, 
Is 


E thinkes, I ſce the nimble-aged Sire 
\APaſle ſwiftly by, with feet unapt to tire; 
Sodhis head an H lafſt he weares, 
Kdia his wrinkled = a Sy/be he beares, 
th Inſtraments, to take the lives from Men) 
Wonhe ſhewes with what, the other ſheweth wheni 
thinkes, I hearc the dolefull Paſſing-bell, 
ting an one: on his louder hnell, 
is moody mulick of impartiall death 
hodances after, danccs out of breath.) 
thinkes I ſee my deareſt friends lament, 
th izbes, and trares, and woful] dryriment, 
tender Wife, and Children ſtanding by, 
wing the Dearb bed, whereupon I lye: 
thinkes, I heare a voice (in ſoeres) lay, 
Glaſſe is ruzne, and thou myſt dye 1s day. 


—— 


HMors C hrifti. 


2 


A Nd am Ihcic, and my Redeemer gone ? 
Can Hebe d:ad, and is not my bfe done ? 
4 he tormented in excefſe of meaſure, 
|doe 1 live yet? and yet vein pleaſure ? 
as ! could S:uners finde ourne're a oxe, 
e fit than Thee, for them to ſpit upon ? 
thy cbeekes entertaine a Trayters lips ? 


y deare bedyſcourg'd, and torne with whips? 
So 
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So thar the guilcleſle blesd came trickling after) 
And did thy fainting brawes ſweat blued and wats 
Wert thou (Lord )hang'd upon the Curſed Tree? 
O world ef griefe ! And was all this for me ? 

C Burſt forth, my teazes, into a world of ſorrow, 
And lct my zigin) ofgriefe inde ne*re a worrow; 
Since thou art dead (Lord) grant thy ſervant t 
Within his beart, to build thy heart a Tombe. 


i _ 
cw > _— — 


Fraus Mundi. 


3- 
4 VV Hat is the World? a great Exchange of 


Wherein all ſorts, and ſexes cheapning 

The Fleſb, the Devil fir, and cry, What lacke yee? 
When moſt they fawn, they moſt intend to rack 
The wares, are'cups of Joy, and beds of Pleaſure, 
| fy goedly choice, down weight, & lowing me 

ſoul's the price, but they give time to pay, (ſur 
Vpon the Þeath-bed, on the dying day. 
T Hardis the bargaine, and unjuſt the meaſure, 
When as the price ſo much cur-loſts the pleaſure; 
The joyes that are on earth, are counterfeits ; 
If ought be true, 'tis this, Th'are true deceize 
They flarter, fawne, and (like the Cyrocadile) 
Kill where they laugh, and murther where they 
They daily djp wirhin thy Diſh, and cry, 
Whe bath betraid thee ? Maſter, Lit 1? 


Eloria Cali. 


4+ 


HenT behold, and well adviſe upon 
The Witemans ſpeech, There's nowght be- 
venrly, my ſoule rebels within, (neath the Sun, 
lothes the dunghill priſon the is in ; 
when I looke to new leruſalew, 
Kcrcin's reſerv'd my Crowne, my Diadem, 
hat a Heauce of bliſſe my Soulc cnjoyes, 
ſudden rapt into that keaven of Ioyes! 
ere rayiſhe (in the depth of meditation) 
well diſcernes, with Eyc of Contemplation, 
glory* of God, in his /mperzall Seat, 
Itrong in Mirbt, in M-jeflycompleat, 
re troops of Powers, Verties,Chrrudias, 
Arcvantels, Saints, and Seraphims, 
channring preyſes to their heavenly King, 
gc Hall. lyjab they for eycr ſing. 


—_— 


Dolor Inferni. 


F» 
[ Er Pocrs pleaſe to torture Tantahs, 
LuLer griping Vultures gnaw Promethes, 
let poore Ixjon turne his endlefſe wheele, 
emep, totment with whips of ftcele ; 
far come torr, r'exprefſe rhe paines of thoſe 
rage in Hell, enwrapt in endleiſe wors ; 
ennenco cnd, and plagues finde no exemprion; 
re 077es admir no helpe,nor placeredemprion ; 


Where 


"> 

Where fier lacks no flame, the flame no heat, 

To make their torments ſharpe, and plzgaes comple 
Where wretched Soulzs ro torrures bound ſhallby 
Serving a world of yeares, and not be Free , 
Where nothing's heard, buryeis, and ſuddencry 
Where fer never lakes, nor Worme e'redyes:; 
But where this Hellis plac'd (wy Muſe) ſtop there 
Lord, ſhew me what it is, but ncycr where. 


— 


Mors tia. 


7. 


f.. ==_ be faire, that withers at a blaſt ? 

Orhe be flrexz, that Ayery Breath can « 

Canhcbe wiſe that knowes not how to live ? 

Orhe be rich, thar nothing hath togive ? 

Can he be young, that's teeble, weake, andwa 
So fahe, flrone, wiſe, ſo rich, ſo youg is man © 

Se faire is Man, that Death (a parting Blaſt) 

Blaſts his faire Flow'r,and I ws him Earth at! 

$9 ſtrong is Man, that with agaſping Breath 

He totrers, and bequeathes his ſtrength ro D 

So wiſc is Max, that if with Death he ſtrive, 

His wiſedome cannot teach him how to live; 

* Sorich is Man, that (all his Debrs b'ing paid) 
His wealth's the winding-ſheer wherein he's 

So yong is Man, that (broke with ceareand ſo 

He s old enough to day, to Dye to morrew : 

Why brag'ſt thou then,thou worms of five-foot 

Th'art ncither faire,nor firong, nor wiſe, nor ri 
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HMors Chriſti. 


tharſt ;, and who ſhall quench this eager Thurfl ? 
oy Iprieve ; and with my giefe my hearr will burſt ; 
here greve, becauſe 11burff withour reliefe ; 
I thurft, becauſe my Soule is burar with griefe , 
Itherſt , and (dry'd with griefe) my heart will dye; 
Igieve, and tburſi the more, for Sorrow's <9: 
The more I gr.eve, the more my thurfl appeares : 
Would God ! I had not griey'd our all my teares ; 
lIthwrft ; and yet my griefes have made a Flezd , 
Bur feares are ſalt | 7 grieve, and tburſt for bleed; 
I grieve for bloud, for bloud muſt ſend veliefe , 
M1 thurff for bloud, for bloud muſt caſe my griefe ; 
Ithur@ for ſacred bloud ofa deare Lambe ; 
I yizveto thinke from whence thar deare blowd came ; 
'Twas ſhed for mee, O let me drinke my fill, 
Although my gri-fe remaine entier ſtill ; 
0 ſoveraigne po'wr of that Vermilian Sprirg, (ng. 
Whoſe vertue,neither beart conceiyes, nor tongue cf 
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3. 
| Love the Yold(as Clients love the Lewes) 
To manage the uprightnetle of my Cauſe; 
- or je Forld loves me, as Shepbeards doe their flockes, 
4019196, and Pujle them of their flecey lockes ; 
Leve the Forld, and uſe it as mine Inxe, 
dbair, andrefſt my tyrcd carkeiſt in : 
The 
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The World loves me ; For what 2 To make Mer gane; 

For filchy ſine, ſheſells me timely ſbame ; Fols 
She's like the Baſilphe. by whoſe ſharpe cycs 

The living objeR, firſt diſcover'd,dyecs ; 

Forth from her cycs empoyſoned beames do burf 
Dyes like a Baſluke, diſcerned firſt, 

We livcat jeresas froward Gameſters doe, 

Still zzardne, not regarding others foc ; 

L love the World, to ſerve my turne,and leave her, 
*Tis no deceit to £007en a Deceruer | 
She'llnot miſle me ;1, lefle the World ſhall mi þ 
To loſe a wala of griefe, t'enjoy a world of Bliſſe, YThe | 
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, Arth ſtands immoy'dgand fixt ; her firuation 
£Admits no locall change, no alteration, 
Bceaven alway moues, rencwing {till his placc, 
And ever ſees us with another Face ; 
Far:b ftanderh fixt, yerthere l live opyreſt ; 
Heaven alway moaves, yct there is all my ref : 
Enlarge thy ſelfe, my Soule. with meditation, 
Mount there, and there beſpeake thy habitation ; 
Where ſoies are ful, & pure,not mixt with mourni 
All cndlede,nnd from which is no returning: 
No theft, nocruell munther harbours there, 
Nothoary-headedCare, no ena 5 wo BY = 
No pinchiag 44, m0 (grip o # 
Nor Death the ſpend of cur br ra aoen : 
Bur deareſt Freaflp,lout, and laſting f laſave, 
$4itl chere abides, withoyr or ſtint, or meaſure 1 
F 


It Hell: 
ord 
with 


= 8 
 "N Fabuefſe of Riches, comfert ſemperernall, 
'F Sxcefſe without a ſurferring; And Life Eternall, 
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$. 
* He Tramp hall blow, the deed (awak'd)ſhal riſes 
mil And to the Clouds ſhall rurn their wondring e353 
ofſe,. YThe beav/ns ſhal ope the Bridegroom forth ſhal come, 
Tojudge the World, and give the World her doome ; 
jyro the luft, to orhers endlefle ſaar! , 
fo theſe the Voice bids Come; to theſe, Depart; 
pepart from Life, yet (dying) live for ever ; 
For ever dying be, and yer Dye never ; 
Depart like Dogs, with Devils take your lor; 
2 "{Depert like Devils, for 7 kuow you mot ; 

Like Dogs, like Devills goe, Goc howle,and barke , 

I deport in darkneſſe, for your ded; were darke z 

Let rering be your Mafiche, and your Fogd 

Bc fleſh of Vipers, and your drinke, their blood ; 

Ler Fiends aſflic you , with Xeproach, and Shame, 

Depart, depart into Etcrnall Flone : 
wm; Wael the Guerdon then of Sixzers be, 
rnin(Lord)give me Hcl on earth, (Lord) give me beav/# 
with Nice, 


er 
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2:2IF Sober yeine beſt ſuits Theolos 
, a gic; It therefore thou expea'ſt 
tuch Elegancy as -rakes the 
times, affe& ſome ſubjeRt as 
; Will beate ir, Had] haboured 
with oyer-abundfice of 6Qions, or flouriſhes, 
perhaps ehcy had expoſed mer, cenſurable, 
jad diſprized this ſacred ſubje&t; Therctore 
Ilreſt more ſparing in that kinde. | 

Two things I would treat of : Firſt, the 
matrer, ſecondly,the manner of this Hiſtory, 

Asfor the matter, ((© farre as Thave dealt) 
tis Canonicall, and indited by the holy Spi- 
it of God, not lyablc ro errour, and needs no 
blanching. , 

In it, Theologie fits as Queene, attended 
by her handmaid Philoſophy z both concur» 
ing, to make the underſtanding Reader g 
good Divine, anda wiſe Moralift;!..; *; 

As for the Divinity g it diſcoyers the Al- 
mighty in his two great Artribuees; in his 
Mercy , delivering his Church y in his Tu- 


tice, confounding her encmics., 
. As fas-.the Morality ; ic offers co us the 
_ G3 mhole 
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whole praQticke part of Philoſophy, dealc ow ng, 
into Ethicks,Politicks, and Occonomicks. Jan 

2-The Echical part (the obic wherof is the @h 
manners of a private man) ranges through} Chi 
the whole booke, and empries it ſelfe incof] 20, 
che Catalogue of Morall vertues, either thoſe | wm 
that governethe body ; as Fortitude, Chap [Maſl 
$9. 2. and Temperance, Chap. 1,8. or thoſe] Fi 
which dire che ſoule, either in outward|(pa] 
things, as Liberality , Chap. 1, 3. Magnifi-Jimpl 
cence, Chap. 1.6, Magnanimiry, Chap.2.20,Þ Fi 
and Modeſty, Chap, 6. 12. or in converſati-FTrut 
on, a5 Inftice, Chap.7.9. Manſucrude, Chap, [ibie 
5-2, OC. | that 
. | &.ThePolicicall part (the obieQ whereof is|lom 

publike Socierie) inſtructs, firſt, in che beh# gow 
viour of a Prince to his Subiect , 1n puniſhing] 
his vice,Chap.7.10. in rewarding of vertucy,Iwas, 
Chap.$.2,15. Secondly, in the behaviour offparrs 
che Subief to his Prince; in obſerving hijeim 
Lawes, anddiſcoyering his enemics, Chap er 
2-22- Thirdly, che behaviour of a SubicR, tdſtnov 
2SubicA7y in maruality of _ Chap. 4. 7-forc} 
in propagition of peace, Chap.10.z. + will 
| The Oceonomiedlpare(the oben where] As 
of isprivate Society) toacherh, firft, the cvjng is 
riageofthe Wife, to hier Husband: in obey 
| 'v Beg 1ag, : 
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c out ing, Chap. 1.22. of che Huiband co his Wife, 
5. [ioruling, Chap, 1.22. Secondly, of a Father 
s the} @ his Childe, in adviting, Chap.2. 7,20. of « 
ugh} Childe co his Father, in obſerving, Chap. 2. 
no} $0. Thirdly, of a Maſter to his Servant, in 
hole | @mmanding, Chap.q. 5. of a Servane to his 
hap [Maſtcr, in efeAing his command, Chap. 4.6: 
hoſe] Furthermore, in this hiſtory, the two prin« 
wardJtipall faculrics of the (oule are (nor in vaine) 
nifi-Jimployed. 
..20 1 Firth, che Intellc&, whoſe proper objeft is 
atJTruth, Secondly, the Will, whoſe proper 
hap, JibieCt is good, whether Philoſophicall, which 
that great: Maſter of Philoſophy calls Wiles 
of is} dome : or Theologicall, which wee point ar 
xch+[tow, hoping to enioy hereafter, _ 
hing}»Whothe Pen-man of this ſacred Hi 
tus, Iwas, or why the name of God(asin few other 
ur offperrs of rhe Bible) is unmengoned in this, it 
4 lwsimmarceriall, and doubtful. Forthe firſt, it 
. enough for an uncurious queſtioner ro 
t, toflnow, ic was indired by che Spirit of God 7 
4-7 


or the ſecond, let ir fuffice, thar that Spirit 

111'd not here to reveale his name. 

As for the Xanner of this hiſtory (conlift- 

in che Periphraſe, the adiournment of the 

, and interpoſition of Meditations) I 
G4 hope 


1ere- 


e C 
iag,l 
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I hope ithath not injured che Macter z Forin 
this I was not the leaſt carcfel), ro uſe the 


light of the beſt Expoſicors, noc daring toge || 


un-led, for feare of ſtumbling. Some ſay; 


Divinity in Verſe, 1s 1ncongruous and unples 
fing: ſuch I referre tothe Palmer of David, 
or the Song of his ſonne Salomon, to bee core 
reftcd, Burinrtheſclewd times, the (alc, and 
ſoule of a Verſe, is obſcene f(currility, withs 
out which it ſcemes dull, and livelefſe: And 
chough the ſacred Hiſtory needs nor (as hu- 
mane doe) Poetry, to perperuate che remems 
Þrance, (being by Gods owne mouth bleſ 
with Eternity) yer Yerſc (working ſo ncarg 
upon the ſoule, and ſpiric) will oft times draw 
cho!e ts have a hiſtory 1n famibarity, wh 
ance) before, ſcaice knew there wy 
uch a Booke. | 

Reader, be more than my hafty pen ſtile 
thee: Reade mee with adrice,and thereafter 
_ iudge me, and inthat judgement cenſure we, 
TfI iangle,thinke my incenc chereby,is toroll 

berer Ringersin, Farewell. 


(The 
A dr 
Cam 
lato 
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X 7 Hen Z2dechia (He whoſe haplefſc hand” 
Oncc held the Scepter of Great Iudah's 
Went up the Palace of Proud Babylon, (Land) 
he Prince Serajab him attending on, ) 
kdreadfull Propher, (from whole blaſting breach 
Came{udden death,and nothing elſc bur dearh) 
lato S-rajob s peacctull hand berooke 
The ſad Contents of a mere diſmall Booke ; 
Þreake ope the leaves,th:ſe lexues ſo full of dread, 
Itead ( one of thunder ) ſaid the Prophet,reade, 
Sy bus, ſay freely thus,7 be Lord baib ſpoke it, 
Tidone, the world's wnable torevakeu 
Mewoeand heauy woes tex thouſand more 
Wide great Babylon, that painted whore; 
Thy bu-{dings, nd thy fenſive Tower: ſhall 
Flame on 2 (udden,ond to cinder: fall; 
Voue ſhalt! bc le ft,to waile thy griefe with Hewes ; 
Ih Greets ſball peopl'd be with Bais,aud Owles : 
Vane ſb all remaine,to call thy places woyd, 
None 10 poſſeſſe, nor ought to be enjoy d; 
Vought foal! be left for thee to term thine one, 
but belplefſe ruines if a bapleſſe towne : 
Said then the Prophet W hen thy Language hath 
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Tbus,thus ſball Babel fall,and none relieve ber, 

Thus, th: fh1ll Babel ſtake, Thus fonke for ever. | 
' And falne ſhe is. Thas after-times make good 
Thr ſacred Propheſie, confirm'd in blood. 

Great Royall Dreamer, where is now that thing 
Thou ſo much yanr'dſt of-where,O ſoveraign KingAſecc 
Is that great Babel, that was rais'd ſo hye, $0 fre 
To ſhzw the highnefle of thy Majeſty ? ol 113 
Where is thy Koyall-off-ſpring to ſucceed or w 
Thy Throne,and to preſerve - ba Princcly ſeed - Ficeld 
Till this time? Sleeping, how could'ft thou foreſetPLike « 
That thing, which waking thou thogheſt ne'r woldÞAod 1 

And thou 8lſbaxxer, (full of yourhfull fre, (be YOrlik 
Vnlucky Grand-child to a lucklefſe Syre) hoſ 
On thee the ſacred Oracles attended, bra 
For with thy life, great Babels Kingdome ended ; FMarcl 
. What made thy Spirit tremble, and thy hayre wo # 
Bolt up?Whar made thee (fainting )gaſpe for ayre? 

A ſimple Word upona painted Wall? 

Whar's that to rhee > If ought,whart harme ar all 
Could words aftright thec ? O prepoſterous wit, 

To feare the writing, not the Hand that writ! 

The Hand that writ, it ſelfe (unſeene) did ſhroud 
Within the gloomy boſome ofa Cloud ; fere |; 
The Hand chat writ,was bent,(nor bent in vaiae) Jfven ( 
To partthe Kingdome,and the King intwaiue, i Sofell 
The Hand thas writ, did write the ſcutence downe;FWhich 
And now ſtands armed to depoſe the Crowne; Bert 
The hand that writ, did threaten to tranſlate bur ſc 
Thy Kingdome (Babel) ro the Perſian ſtate; Toſce 
Th'etfe& whereof did brooke no long delayes, _ PMuſtn 
For when Belſs:3z2 had ſpun our his dayes, i Jand 1 
(Soone cut by that Avengers fatall knite, ) He fig} 
Proud Babels Erypire ended with his life. «0 le bui 
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As when that 1are Arabian Bird deth reſt 
er bedrid carkafle in her Spicy neſt, 
he quick-devouring hre of heayzn conſumes 
he willing ſacrifice,in ſweer perfumes, 
From whoſe ſad cinders(baul'md in fun'ral ſpices) 
ſecond Phenix (like the firſt ) ariſes ; 
$o from the Ruigcs of great Yabels Seat, 
he Mcdes and Perſians Monarchy grew great; 
or when Be!ſhzxzgr, laſt of Babels Kings, 
eelded to death, (the ſumme of mortall things) 
ike earth-amazing thunder from above, 
ad lightaing from the houſe of angry 7ove, 
}BOrlike rwo billowes in th'Eubcoan Seas, 
Whoſe ſwelling ,nought but ſhipwrack can appeaſe 
pbravcly came the tierce Darin on, 3 
ching with Cys into Babylon, 
wo Armies Royall ſtoutly following, 
de one was Medes,the other Perſia 5 King: 
Aswhen the Harveſter ,with bubling brow, 
Reaping the intreſt of his painfull Plough, ) 
ith crooked Sickle now a ſhock doth ſheare, 
A bandfullhere,and then 3 handfull there, 
ot leaving,rill he nought but ſtubble leave; 
crelics a new-falne rank2,and there a ſheave; 
ven ſo the Perſian Hoſt it ſelfe beſtur'd, 
; ISofel] great Babel by the Perſian Sword, 
Which warm with ſlaughter, & with blood imbru'd 
Ne'r ſheath'd, till wounded Babel fall, fubdn'd. 
bur ſce ! Theſe brave Ioynt-tenants that ſurviv'd 
Tolce a little world of men unliy'd, 
Muſt now be parted : Great Darius dyes, 
; $and Cy746 ſhares alone, the new-gor prize; 
Hle fights for Heaven, Heavens focmen he ſubducs: 
Iſle builds the Temple, he reſtores the Iewes, 
4. . By 
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By him was Zedecbies force disjoynted, = 

Vnknown to God he was, yet Gods Anointed y 

Bur marke the malice of a wayward Fare ; 

He whom ſucceilſe crown'd alwaies fortunate, 

He that was ſtrong t'atchicyo, bold ro atrewpt, 

Wiſe to forcſee,and wary to prevent, 

Valiant in warre,fucceſicfull ro obtaine, 

Mult nei be flaine, and by a Woman flainc. 
Accurſed be thy ſactilegious hand, 

That of her Patron rob'd the holy Land; 

Curs'dbe thy dying life, thy living death, 

And curs'd be all things,that proud Towyrs hath, 
O worſt that death can doc,to take a life, 

Which(loſt)leaves Kingdomes toa Tyrants knife 

For now,alas! degencratc Cambyſes (vicey) 

(Whoſe hand was fll'd with blood, whiofe harr wit 

Sits crowncd King,to vexe the Perſian ſtate, 

With heavy burthens, and wirk fore regrats. 

O Cynnws, more unhappy in thy ſon, 

Thenin thar ſtroke wherewith thy life was done! 

Camiyſe: now fits King,now Tyrant(rather:) 

(Vnlucky Sonne of a renowmed Father ) 

Blood crics for Blood : Himſclfe revenged hath 

His bloody Tyranny, with hls owne death; 

That cruel! ſword on his owne fleſh doth fced, 

Which made ſo many loyall Perfians bleed, 

Whoſe wofull choyce made an indiff'rent thing, 

Toleave their lives,or loſe their Tyran' King: 

Cambyſes dead, with him the lateſt _y 

Of Owns blood was ſpilt,his death did ſtop 

The infant ſource of his brave Syers worth, 

Ere after-times could ſpend his rivers forth, 


Tyrant Cambyſes being dead,and gone, 


On the reverſion et his empry Throne, 
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Mounts up a Magus with diſſembled right, 
Forging the name of him,whoſe greedy night 
Too carly did perpetuate her owne, 

And filent death had ſnatchr away unknownc.” 
Bur when the tydings of his Royall chear, 
Times loyall Trumpe had fam'd,th'uſurped ſear 
Grew too ton hot,and longer could not beare 
So proud a burthen on ſo proud a Chayre : 
The Nobles ſought rheir treedome to regainc, 
Not reſting, till the Meg all were Nlaine; 

And ſo rcnowned was that happy ſlaughter, 
Thar ir ſolemnix'd was for ever after; 

$0 that what pen ſhall write the Perhan ſtory, 


Shall crear that Triumph,& wiite that daics glory; 


For te this time the Perſians (at they (ay) 
Obſerve a Feaſt, and keepe it noly-day; 

Now Perſia lacks a King,and now the State 
Labours as much in want, as ir of late | 
Did in abundance, Too great calmes doc harme 
Sometimes as much the Scea-man,as a ſtorme ; 
Une while they thinke t'erct a Monarchy; 

But that (corrupted) breeds a Tyranny, 

And dead Cambyjes,freſh before their cycs, 
Afrights them with their new-ſcap'd mileries; 
Some to the Nobles would commit the Srate, 

In change of Rule,expeRing change of fate; 
Others cri'd,no;morc Kings then one, incumber; 
Berter admit onc Tyrant,than a number; 

The rule of many doth diſquict bring; 

One Monarch is cnough,one Lord,one King; 
One faics, Ler's rule our ſelves; *let's all be Kings; 
No,faycs another,that confuſion brings; 

Thus moedernc dauger bred a carcfull trouble, 
Double their care 18,25 their feare is double; 
ang 
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And doubrfullto reſolre of what concluſion, 

To barre confuſion, thus they bred cenfuhon 

At laſt(and well advis'd)rhey pur their cheyce 

Vpon the yerdiRt of a luries voyce ; F 

Sevenis a perfe& number, then by ſeven, 

Re Perſia's royall Crowne,and Sccpter given; 

Now Perſia,aoe thy plagues or joyes commence ; 

God give thy Iunie ſacred evidence : | 
Fearfull ro chuſe, and faithlefle in their choyee, 

(Since weale, or woe depended on their voice, ) 

A few from many they extracted forth, . 

Whoſe eyen-poys'd valour, and like-cquall wonhk 

Had Ter a Nez plus on their doubrfull rongues, 7 

Vnwceting where the moſt reward belongs, 

They this agreed,and thus (advis'd) beſpakoz 
Since porblmd mortals,of themſetues,can make 

No difference 'twixt good,ans evill,nor know 

A.good from what u onely (000, in ſhow, 

But, with un onflant frailty,datb vary 

- From what is goed, to what is cli ane contrary ; 

And ſince it lies not in the braixe of man, 

To make his dreoping flate more happy, than 

Hus unprefþitious flars allot, macb lefſe 

To lend anotber,oy a ftate ſucceſſe, 

In vaize you therefore ſhall expe this thing, 

T bat we ſhould give you fortune with a King: 

Since you have made us meanes to propagate 

The joyfull welfare sf our headleſſe State, 

(Bound by the tender ſervice that we beare 

Ozr native ſoyle, fare then aur lives more deave) 

We fified bave,end boulted from the Reft, 

Whoſe worſt ad mi'sno badne(ſe,and whoſe beſt 

Cant be bettered : 

When Chanaticleere, (the Belman of the mornt) 
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ball (mon twilight zvith by bugle borue, 
Let theſe brave Hero's, deft in warlike wiſe , 

x richly mounied on their Palferies, 

end our 11/ang Sun gods rudde face, 

iu th: limits of our Royall place. 

nd he whoſd luſly Stallion firſt ſhell neigh, 

» bi be given the doubifull Monarchy, 
chayce of K ings lies not ih mortalls breft, 

; we; the God's, and Fortune doe the reft. 

So ſaid;the people,rickl'd with the motion, 
Fome toſt rheir caps,ſome fell ro their devotion, 
ſome clapr their joyful hids,ſome ſhour,ſome ſing 
ind all at once cry'd out, A King, A King. 

When Pbebus Harbinger had chac'd the night, 


id redious Phoſpber broughr the breaking light, 

owplete in armes, and glorious in their trayne, 

ame theſe brave Heroes, prancing o're mop ainc, 
[ 


With mighty ſtreamers came theſe blazing ſtares, 
orrending Warres, (and nothing elſc but Warts; ) 
ato the royall Palace now they come: (Drum, 

ere ſounds the martiall Trump, here beats the 

ere ſtands a Steed, and champes his frothy ſtecle 
his ſtroaks the groiid;thar ſcorns it with his hecl z 
dne ſnorts,another puſs out angry wind; 

his mounts, before;zand that curyets,bchind; 

By this,the fomy Stceds of Phactog 

te roo, and ſpurne the Eaſterne Horizon 2 

dereat the Nobles,profſtrate to the ground, 
ler'd their God,(rthcir God was wel found.) 
Forthwith,from our the thickeſt of the crowd, 
| 1#5 of lence,rhere was heard the loud, 

id luſtfull language of 2-1iws Horſe, 

ho in the diale& of his diſcourſe, 

xclam's his rider King;whercat the reſt 

| (Paticne 
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(Parient to beare what cannot be redreſt) 
Diſmounr their lofty Steeds, and proſtrate bring 
Their humbled bodies to their happy King; - 
God fave the King,they joyntly ſay; God bleite T 
Thy a8." _— _ a due ſuccefſe ; , 
The people clap their ſweatry palmes,an 
The 226 ub ſmoke, the bels f - round _ 
The minftrels play,the Parrarts Jearne to fing, 
| (Perchance as well as they, God ſave the K:ng. 
Aſſners now's inveſted in the throne, 
And Perfia's rul'd by him,and him alone; 
Prove happy Perſia : Great Aſſuerw prove 
As equall happy in thy = les love. 
Enough; And ler this broken breviate 


Suffice to ſhadow forth the downfall ſtate 
Of mighty Babel, and the conqueit made 


By the fierce Mcdes, & Perſians conqu'ring b 

Whoſe juſt ſucceſſion we have traced downe, 

Till ou Aſſuerus weare the Perſian Crowne; 

Him have we ſought, and having found him,reſt 
o morrow goe we to his royall Feaſt. 
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- TO * 
THE HIGHEST : 

I His Humble Servant 


&+ Implores his gracious 
ayde, 


\ hes great Direfer of the hearts of men, 
From whence [propagate what er is miney 
pll my drſquiet thowghts, Direft my Pen 

No more mine owne if thou adopt it thine : 

e: | -04,6ethy Spirit Allin All tome, 

reſt | That wi!l implore no aye, no Muſe, but thee : 


by 


be thou the Load-farre to my wandring minar, 
New rit d,and bound wpona new Adventurt : 
fil my Canvas with a prof rous winde; 
wocke my /oule ,and let thy Spirit enter: 
Sobleſje my Talent with a fruitfull Lone, 
That #t,at leaft, may render two for one, 
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Vaworthy I, to take ſo bigh a Tacks 3 

Faworthy I,to craveſs great a Boone: 

Alas! unſeaſtri'd is my ſlender Cacke, 

My Winters day bath ſcarcely ſeene ber Noone 
But if the Children; Bread muſt be deny'd, 
Tet let me licke the Crammes that fall beſide. 


ul 


THE : 
HISTORTIE 
Or Esrzn. 


THz ARGVNENT. 
The King Aſlucrus makes two Feafts, 
Invites bis great and meazer gueſts ;| 
He makes a Statute to repreſſe | 
The lothſome ſin of Drunkeaneſſe- 


— 


DEE— 
A ————— 


Set. x: 

V Hen great Aſiuerus (under wheſe Comand 

the worlds moſt parr did in ſubje&is ſtid, 
Whoſe Kingdome was to Eaſt and Weſt confin'd, 
And ſtrerchr from Erhiopia unto Ind",) j (power 
When this braye Monarch had with two yeeres 
Confirm'd himfelfe the Perfian Emperour; 
The peoples patience nilling to ſuſktaine 
The _ oppreſſion of a third yeeres raigne, 


Softly began ro grumble, fore to yexe, 


Feeling ſuch Tribute on their ſervile necks; 

Which when the King (as he did quickly) heares, 
(For Kings have render,and rhe nimbleſt carcs 
Partly to blow the coales of old affeRon, 

Which now arc dying through a forc'd ſubjeRiong 
Partly to make his Princely might appeare, 
Tomake them feare for love,or lovefor feare, 

He made a Feaſt : He'made a Royall Feaſt, | 

Fit for hiraſclfe,had he himſelfe bin Gueſt; » 
H 3 o 
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Te which he calls the Princes of bis Land, 


Who( payingrribute)by his power ſtand; Are 
To op: he calls his ſervants of Eſtate, lafo 
- His Captaines,and his Rulers of the Stare, ; ot! 
That he may ſhew the glory of his ſtore, And 


The like unſcene by any Prifice before ; "= 
. That he may boaſt his Kingdomes beauty forth, 
His ſervant Princes,and theirPrincely worth; 

That he may ſhew the Type of Sov'raignty 

FalfIl'd, in th*honour of his Majeſty : N 
-He made a Feaſt, whoſe Date ſhould not expire, | 
Varill ſeven Moones had loſt,and gain'd their fire, The 

When as this royall-tedious Feaſt was ended, 

(For good more common 'tis,'tis more comended) 
For meaner forthe made a ſecond Featit; 

His Gueſts were from the greateſt to the leaſt 
In Suſa's place; Seven dayes they did reſort 

To Feaft i'th Palace Garden of fic Court ; 
Where iatho midſt,the houſe of Becchns ſtands 
Toentertaine when Bounty claps her hands ; 
The Tap'ſtry-hangings were of divers huc, 
Pure white,and youthfull Greene, and joyful blu 
The maine ſupporting Pillers of the Place 
Were perfc& Marble of the pureſt race; 

The Beds were rich,right Princcly to behold, 
Ofbearen Silrer,and of burnilh't Gold. 

The Pavement was diſcolour'd Pocphyry, 
*And during Marble,colour'd diverily ; 

In laviſh Cups of oft-refined gold, 
Came wine unwiſht,drinke ”. 4 the peeple we 
The Golden yefſels did in number ole, 
Great choice of Cups,greart choyce of wine the 
And fince Abuſe attends upon Excefle, 
Leading fect Micth to lothſome Drunkennefle, 


L 


Toa 
Whet 
Whe! 


iſe 
Wno 


omf 
by wh 
Voc « 
' mi; 
l0 pe: 
ur to 
Thoſe 
y 
'K 


hal 
Nee 


$0 


pon 4 


The Hiftory of Dneene Efker, 101 


Aremp'rate Law was raade, that no man mighc 
laforce an undiſpoſed Apperice ; 

Sothat a ſober mind may uſe his pleaſure, (ſure. 
And meaſure drinking, though nor drinke by mea» 


_—_— —_——— 


h, e 
: Keane. x, 

O man is borne unto himſelfe alene; 

x Who lives unto, himſelfe, he lives to none ; 
” The World's a body, cach man a member is, 

1 MY Toadde ſome mocks co the publike blifſe; 

| ded) Where much is given, there much ſhall berequir's, 
* Where little, lcfic; fot riches arc but hyr'd; 

: iſedome is ſold for ſwear; Pleaſures for paine; 

| 0 lives unto himſefe, he lives in vaine; 

obe a Mqnarch is a glorious thing; . , | 

Tho lives nor full of Carc,he lives no King; 


" de boundlefle glory of a King is ſuch 
, oſweeten Care bene his Care ismuch; | 
| he Sun (whoſe radient beames refleR ſo bright) 
= Fcomforts,and warmes;2v well as irgives light, 
y whoſe example Phabe (though more dim) 
1 docs counterfeit his beamcs,and thines from him : 
» 


$a mighty Kings are natordain d alone) 
To deck inglory on the Princcly Threne, 
ur todireR in Peace, command in Warre 
hoſe SubjeRs,for whoſe ſakes they onely arc; 
all ſubje&s muſt adapr them to 
th vertuous aftionsas their Princes doe ; 
$* hall his people, evcn as well as He, 
inces (theugh in a lefſex yolume Jhe. 
$o often as | xc my ſerious eye 
pon Aſſnerns Feaſt,me thinkes, I ſpye 
H 3 
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' The Temple daunce,me thinkes,my raviſhe eare, Toa 
(Rapr with the ſecret mulicke that I heare) k 
Artends rhe watble ofa Angels tonguc, y or 
Reſounding forth this ſenec bereaving ſong; Six 1 

Vaſhri fhalfall, andEſter riſe, And 

' Sion ſball thrive, wben Haman dyes. Vpo1 
Bleſt are the —_—— the Banquets bleſt, Frhe 
Where Angels carql] muſicke rs the Feaſt; And 
C How doc our wretched rimes degencratc O0fT 
From former ages ! How intemperatc Roſe 
Harth laviſh cuſtome made our bed-ride Age, (Hoy 
AKing obſteane Sceanes on her drunken Stage! JTk,; 
Our timevare guidcd by a lewder lor, That 
As if that workd another world begot : ' For h 


Their friendly feaſts were fill'd with ſweet ſobricy} an q 
Ours, withuncleane delighrs,and baſe cbticty; Jr, , 
Thcirs,the unvalued priſe of Love intended; The 1 
Ours ſecke the cauſe, whereby our Love is ended} p,, 
How in ſo blind an age could rhoſe men ſee ! _ 
And.in a ſeeing Age,how blinde arc we ! With 


—_— C—— — 


THE ARGVMENT. 
The Kjag ſends for the Ducexe,the Ducent 
Peniesiocome; His baſly fpleene 
Inflanes ,unro tht Perſian Lawes 
- He leaves the tenſare of bis canſe. 


—————————_ 


> x * p Sell. 2. : 
O adde niore honour eo this Royall Feaſt, 
That Glory may with Glory be increaft, 


Vafhtithe Queche (the faireſt Dutene on carth) 
She made a Feaſt,and put-6n jolly mirth, 
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To bid ſweet welcome with her Princely cheere 
Toall her Gueſts; Her Gueſts all, women were. 

By this the Royall bounty ofthe King - 
Hach well-nigh ſpent the ſeven daies banqueting. 
Six Ioviall dayes have runne their howers our, 

And now the ſeventh reyolves the weeke abour, 
Vpon which day,(the Puttnet unlucky Day) 
| JYThe King,wirh jollity intic'd away, v 
And gently having ſlipt the trier reynes 
of ——_ A over-mirth reſtraines) 
YRoſe up, commanded that without delay, 
(How-c're the Perſran cuſtome doe _ 
©! FThat men and maricd wives ſhould feaſt together) 
That faire Quecxe Vaſbti be conduRed thither, 

_ For him to ſhew the ſweerneſle of her face, 
mcyy And peerlefle beanty mixe with Princely Grace; 
73 JTo wound their wanton hearrs,and to furprize 

The Princes with th'Attill'rie of her eyes. 
ndcb} Bur faireft Yoſbti (in whoſe ſcorn Eyes 
More hauty Pride, than heavenly beaury lycs) 
With bold deniall of a flinty breft, 
Anſwer'd the longing of the Kings requeſt ; 
And (611'd wich ſcorne)return'd this meflage home 
neenc F afhbti cannot, Vaſbtiwill not come, 
Whercat,as Boreas with his hluſtcring, 
hen ſturdy Aries uſhers inthe Spring) 
Here fells an aged Oke, there cleaves a Tree, 
Now holds his tull-mouth'd blaſt,now ers it flee, 
_—— P*oRormes the King;now palc,nowfy'ry red, 
His colour comes and goes, his head 
«92 pry his inrage f funnel 
ſt, Mow onthe meſſenger,now on the Deceve 1 
5 . Pne while he deeply waighes the foule contempr, 
th) Bad then his puiiom bids his wrath attempt |, 
F H 
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A quicke revenge; now <reepe into his thoughs 
Such things as aggravatc'the peevith fault ; 
The place, the perſons preſenc,and the time 
Increaſc his wrath,increaſc his Ladics Crime. 
But ſoone as Paſſioa had reſtor'd rhe Reyne 
To righteous Reaſon's goycrament againe; 
The Ki (volir to judge his proper Cauſe) 
Roferr'f? e uriall ro the Perſian Lawes : 
He call'd his learncd Counſcll,anddiſplay'd 
The re ofhis Grievance thus, and ſaid : 
By my. eof 4 Huthand,and « King, 
(To muhernepicte our Koyall banguaiting ) 
LADe Lomas, we gave a flridt commun.!, 
That by tbr effivs of aur Eunychs bind, 
Duceze Vaſhtiſbouldin ftate attended be 
Fats tbe preſence of our Majeſlie, 
But in 6@ntevipl, fe ſlacks our dread beheſt 
Neeletts perfyrmance of our deare Requeſt, 
And (through difdaine) diflo yally dex.y'd, 
Like 4 ſulbfobjell, mad 4 feutbleſſe bride : 
Say then (my Lords) ſw yau (rang traly wiſe) 
Have brainks 18 judge,end judgements,to adw/e; 
Say boldly (ſay )what dot the Lawes aftigne? 
What puniſÞmey!? or what deſerved Fine ? 
Aſſucrus bids, tbe mighty King commands ; 
Vaſkti denyes, the ſcornefull Vucene withſtands. 


tc. 


Meditat, 2. 


that g'r was made of bad: The Perſian feaſt (beft$19 be 
(Finding tþe'miſchiefe that was grewne ſo rife) Pafſio 
Admitted not with mca a maricd wife. 


Hoey 
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carefall were they in preſerving that, 
Which we ſo watchfull are ro violate | , 
) Chaſtiry, the Flower of the ſoulec, 
isthy pecrfeR fairnefle turn'd to foule ! 
Sow arc thy Bloſicmes blaſted all co duſt, 
N fadden lightning of untamed Luſt! 
How haſt thou thus dck1'd thy Iv'ry feet ! 
by ſwcerneſle that was once, how far from ſweet ! 
:Wherc are thy maiden-ſmiles ? thy bluſhing check? 
yy Lamb-liks countenance,ſfofaire,ſo mecke ? 
ere is that ſpotleſle Flower that while-cre 
fichin thy lilly-boſome thou didſt weare ? 
a's wanton Capid ſnatchr it > Hath his Dart 
lent courtly rokens to thy ſimple heart ? " 
. Where doſt thou bide? the Country halfe diſclames 
Whe City wonders when a body names thee :(rhee; 
dr have the rurall Woods ingroſt thee there, 
dd thus foreſtall'd our empty markers here ? 
Sure th'art not, or kept where no man ſhowes thee; 
Or chang'd ſo much, ſcarce man or woman knowcs 
F{Our Grandame Eve, before itwas forbid, (thee. 
. i Dtcfired nor the fruir, ſhe after did : 4 
Had not the Cuſtome of thoſe times ordain'd 
har womenfrom mens feaſts ſhould be reſtrain'd, 
Perhaps (4ſnerw)Vaſki; might have dycd 
nſent for, and thy ſelfe beene undenyed : 

-Pueh arc the fruits of mirths, and wines abuſe, 
—7{ciftomes muſt crack,and love muſt break his eruce, 
onjugiall bands muſt Jooſe,and ſullen Hate 
Enſucs the Feaſt, where Winc's immoderate, 

's the} More difficultir is, and greater skill 
beftTo beare a miſchiefe, than prevent an ill : 
e) "BPaflion is narurall,bur ro bridle Paſſion, 
{+ more divine, and yertucs operation : 
Hoey 
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To doe amiffe, is Natures a& ; to erre, 

Is but a wretched mortalls charafter : 

But to prevent the danger of the ill, 

Js more than Man , ſurpaſſing humane kill : | 
Who playes a happy game with cratty ſlight, * 
d nr 2 himſclfe but Fortunes Favourite ; 
But he thar husbands well an ill-dealt game, 
Defſerycs the credit of a Gamcſters name ; 

C Lord, if my Cards be bad, yct lend me $kill ©-- 
To play them wiſcly* and make the beſt of ill. 


 ———_— 


— 


Tux AR GYMENT. 


| The learned Counſell plead the caſe; 
” The Dweene degraded fromber place; he 
Decnees are ſent throughout the Land, Their 
. That #ives obey, and men command. Aud 
_ 
| Sef. 2. <A 
He righteous Counſel (having heard the cauſe > 


| Þ Adviz'da IO reſpite ofa pauſe, 

Till Me-«cax (thefirſt that filence brake) 

Vnſcal'd his ſerious lips, and thug beſpake : 
The Great Afluerus Sov/raignt Lord and King, 

(To grace ibe period of bis banquetting) 

Hath ſent for Vaſhti ; Vaſhti would not come, 

Mnd now it reſts in tas to zrue the doome, 

But left that too much raſbreſſe violate 

The (cred 1uftice of our bappy ſlate, 

We firft propexnd the beight of ber offence, 

Next, the ſucceeding Inconvenience, 

Which :brough the circumſtances does augment, 

Andjo deſcend 18 1h equal puniſtment ; 


Tb'effe 
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Mee ther mightoqgnan, 
cir $ that might aggravate, * 
Y] and ff the Place, (the Palace of the King, ) 
"Nl And next, the Time, (tbe Time of Benqueiting) 
"Blfth, the Perſenr, (Prince: of the Land) 
rk witneſſe the contempt of the command; 
The Place, the Perſons preſent, and the Time, 
Make foule the fault, make foule the Ladies crime 1 
| -Y Nor was ber fault wato the King alone, | 
But to the Princes, and io every one, 
For when this ſpeech divuly'd about ſhall be, 
Vaſhri the Ducene withſiood the Kjzngs Decree, 
Women (that ſoone can an advantage take 
Of things which for their privare ends doe mate) 
Shull ſcorne their coward buabands, and deſpiſe 
Their deave requeſts within their ſcornſul epes, 
Aud ſay, 1f we deny your beſts, then blame not , 
Afluerus ſent for Vaſhti, butſbe came not; 
BY) Vaſhrics patterne others will be tawgbt; 
.f 164 ber example's foulty thax ber fault : 
"_ "1 Now therefore if it bike our gracious King, 
3 (Since be refers tos the cenſurin) 
Ltt bis proclaime (which untranſgreſſed be ) 
Ys royall 8difl, and bis juft Decree, 
That Vaſhti come no more before bis face, 
But leave the tirles of ber Princely place : 
Let firme divorce unlooſt the N uptiall knot, 
Andiet the name of Ducene be quite forgot, 
{Let ber eftate, and princcly dignity, 
HerRojall Crowne, and ſeat aſſigned be 
Toone whoſe ſacred vertue ſhall attaine 
Is high perfeflion, as ber bold diſdame 
$9 when this Royall Edift ſball be faw'd, 
And through cheſeverall Provinces proclami'd, 
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Diſdainſull wives will learnt, by Vaſhties fall, * 

To anſwer cently totheir Huobands call. 

Thus ended Afemucen ;the King was pleas'd; 

(His bluſtring paſſion nowat length appeas'd) 

And ſoone apply'd himſclte roungertake, 

To pur in pragtice what his Counſcll ſpake 2 
So, intoevery Province'of the Land, 

He ſent his ſpeedy Lerters, with command, 

That Husbands ruje'their wives, & beare the ſway, 

And by ſubje&ion teachtheir Wives tr'obey. 


Medita. 31 yp 
WW JT HE God with ſacred breath did firſt inſpire 


The new-made carth with quick, and holy 
He(well advifing,what a goodly.creature - (fire, 
He builded had like himſelfejn feature) 
Forth-with concluded by his preſervation 
Teternize that, great worke of Mans creation; 
Into aſlcepe he caſt this living clay, 
Lockt up his ſenſe with drowzy Morphers key, 
Opened his fruitfull anke,and from-his fide, 
He drew the ſubſtance ofhis helpfull Bride, 
Flcſh of his fleſn, and bone made of his bone 
He framed Womag, making two of one ; 


_ * Thusbroke intwoghe did anew ordaine 


That theſe ſame. two. ſhould be.made One againes; Fj 
Till Gngling Death rhis ſacred knot undo, , -. +, 
And partthis new-made One,once more in two. 
C Since ofa Rib tft framed wasa Wife, 

Ler Ribs be Hi'rogliphicks of their life : 

Rios coaſt the Heart, and guard it round about, 
And like a truſty Warch keepe danger out ; 
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$orender wives ſhould loyally impart 
Their watchfull care, to ſence rheir Spouſes hearr: 
All members cI1ſc from out their places rove, 
Bat Ribs are firmly fixrt, and ſcldome move : 
Women (like Ribs)muſft keepe their wonted home, 
And not (like Din«b that was raviſht) rome : 
IfRibs be over-bent, or handled rough, 
They breake ; If Ict alone,they bend enough : 
"Women muſt (unconſtrain'd) be plycnt till, 
And gently bending to their Husbands will. 
The facred Acadomy of mans life 
bboly wedlocke in a happy Wife. 

It was a wiſcmans ſpeech, Could never they 
Kww to commend, that knew not firſt t'sbey : 
Where's then that high command>rhat ample fame 
qurſexc, to glorife their hononr'd naruc, 
mr noble ſcxc in former daycs atchicy'd ? 
hoſe ſounding praiſe no aſter-timcs our-liv'd. 
har brave exploirs ? what well-deſerving glory 

ſubj:& of an everlaſting ſtory, 

Thacir hads archiey'dithey thruſt their Sceprers thE 
well in Kingdomes, as in hearts of men ; 

id ſwect 9, oa was the lowly ſtaire, 

punted their ſteps ro that commanding chaire. 
$A Womans Rule ſhould be in ſuch afathion, 
'Pnely ro —_ her houſhold, and her paſlien : 

ind her obedience never's out of ſeaſon, 

long as cither Husband laſts,or Reaſon ; 
thrives the haplefie Family, that howes 

Cocke thar's filent, and a Hen that crowes. 

know not which live more unnaturall lives, 
eying Husbands, or commanding Wires. 


\ſpire 
| boly 
(ture, 
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Tnxz AKGvNENT, 
| Afſuerus plees'd; bis ſervants motion 
Propounded, gaine bis ap _ 
EBerodeſent, ber lows 
Her beauties, and ber pe "ma grace. 


Ln —C—————— 
——_ 


Wk Time ar enderhallchings) dida6 | 4nd: 
The burning Fever of __ rage, (ſwage With 
-_ uier ſatisfaRion had aſlign With 
elighrfull Iu'lips to his _— minde, 
He St d his old remembrance tv account 
OfY.fbti, and her Crimes that did amount This 
Toth' ſummeof her divorgement; In his thought She y 
He weigh d the cenſure of her heedlefle fault: " 
His fawning ſcryants willing to prevent him, (his we 
Left ree much thought ſhould make his loye repel 


Said thus : (If ic ſball pleaſe 0u7 gracious Lord _ 
To Ing 3 prey omg ack 
Let flrifi Inqueſs, and c Ingui | 
1s all the Realme be made, and quiche proviſion ae; 
Throughout the AMydes and Perſians all along —— 
For ddr ye V wgins, beautifull and youg,, 

wr + let them bring 
Into ——_ Palace of the King, 
Hud let the Exnuchs — m—_— take care 
For Princely Robes, and V eflure, and prepare 
Sweet Odears, choice Perfumes, axd all thmys mett, 
gr nyt ror a to their ſweet ; 


ft be be!l delight, 
eo ein iucey ſabe 


par} lg 
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Jo ber be given the Conqueſs of ber face, 
— | adbeentbron'd inſcornfull Yaſhties place, df 
The proje& plecas'd the King, who ſtraight requires 
Thar ſtri& performance ſecond their deſires ; 
Within the walls of Sbuſa dwelt there one, 
By breeding, and by birth a lew, and knowne 
By th'name of Mordecai, of mighty kin, 
Deſcended from the Tribe of Benjamin, 
— | (Whoſe necke was ſubjc& ro the (laviſh yoke, 
When fecoxiab was ſurpris'd and tooke, 
:4 af; © Andcaried eaprive into Babels Land, 
wage Vich ſtrength of mighty Neb'chadnexzers hand ;) 
Victhin his houſe abode a Virgia bright, 
Whoſe name was Eſter, or Hadeſſa hight, 
His brothers daughter, whom (her parents dead) * 
This Iew did foſter, in ber fathers ſtead , 
wY She wanted none, though father ſhe had none, 
| Her Vncles love aflum'd her for his owne; 
(his phe beames of beauty ſticamed from her eye, 
epeat in her cheeke ſate maiden modeſty ; 
Which peerlefſe beauty lent ſo kjnde arcelliſh 
To modeſt vertue, that they did imbelliſh 
tack others cx'lence,with a full aſlenc, 
la ber to boaſt cheir perfe& complement. 


PEI —__—_— 
4 —_ 


Meditat. 4. 


e ftrongeft Ar&erics that knit and tye 

| & The members ofa mixed Monarchy, 

; ire learned Counſels, timely Conſultations, 

-{lip'ned Advice, and ſage Dcliberations ; 

ifthoſe Kingdomes be bur ill bc-bleſt, 

Rule's committed to 2 young mans breſt 4 | 
Thea 
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Then ſuch E ſtatesare more unhappy farre, 
Whoſe choiceſt Councellors bur Children axe * 


How many Kingdomes bleſt with high renownc, Ti 
(In all things happy elſc) haye plac's their crowne 7 


Vpon the Temples of a childiſh head, 
Yarill with ruine, King, or State be ſped! þ 
What Maſſacres (begun by faQious jarres, / 
And ended by the ſpoile of xivill warres ) 
Have-made brave Monarchies unfortunate, 
And raz'd theglory' of many” a mighty Statc? 
How many hopefull Princes (ill advis-d Th 
By young, & (mooth-fac'd Counſcll)bave deſpis't || * © 
The ſacred Oracles of riper yeares, 
_ Tilldeare Repentance waſht the Land with tearedl }Þ __ 
Witnefle thou luckleile, and ſucceeding Son 
Of (Wiſedomes Favouritc) great Salomon , 
How did thy rzſh, and beardlefic Counſfell bring 
Thy fortunes ſubje&.toaſtranger King ? . 
And laying burthcns on-thy peoples necke, 
The weighr qo a7 on thy bended backe. 
Thou ſecond Richerd, (once our Britaine King, —_ 
' whoſe $yr's,& Grandfyr's fame the world did ring 
How was thy gentlo nature lcd afidc, | FR 
3y greene adviſements, which thy Stare did guide, A 
_Vntilltheritle of thy Crowne did cracke, 
Andforrunes (as thy Fathers name) were blacke? I Forth 
E Now glorious Britaine,clap thy hands,and blck The } 
Thy ſacred fortunes ; for thy happinetlc Arme 
(As doth:tbyJland) does it ſelfe divide, "I Toga 
And ſequeſter from all the world beſide ; + Fra: 
Bleſt are thy open Gates with joyfull peace, ' :/ 
Bleſt are thy fruitfull barnes with Feet increale;/ 
Blcſt in thy Counſell, whoſc induſtrious «kill; :/ 
Is but co-make thy fertuncs happy fills _ -;! 
, 
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In a1 rhin$s bleft, yrs om $tre ; 
Thrice happy in my dreaded Soveraigne, 
My Coed tet raigne, in whoſe onely breft, 
A wiſe Alſembl' of Privie Counfells reſt, 
= conquers with his princely hearr as far 
cace, as Alexandly did by War, 
with is Olive braftch more Hedres 414 boevortd, 
Than daring Ceſar did,with Cefars ſword : 
Long maiſt rhon hold wirthin thy Royall hattd, 
The peacefnll Scepter of our happy Land + 
504} \ Great Iudob's Lyon, and the Flow'r df Tefſt. 
os Preſerve thy Lyons, and Ra Flowers blefſe, 


ard] Si 
| Tan ArGvAznrt, 
Paire P irgins brought to Hege's s Miri, 


La 
_ 
- - 


ing: Thi caft are of the Perfran Lid ; 

Fſters neglett of ich artive, 

Ti »hhet the wiiton Kings &fh. 
—_— > 


See 5. 
TR Nd wheh the tugfull Kings Decite was read . 
puck A* ey'ry ciitc,afd Shife preclam' a 5nd ſpted, 
J ehwith wn anto the Evinach Hege”s han 
acke jor 
e Beyy came, the ptide of beaurics bihd, 
_ wy Joy, an rr = their « 5yes, 
0 gains the conqueſt of a prijice Jze 
Jac none tn Ry beaux p 3 E bole, 
rorely's fer did, in Bois; 
w 12 _ ſerve he, oder N " k 
Eenxior Cy cs ant 
\Y Tofither for 34 preſence ofthe in: "= 
hk Tyrcs, aid change kt idbe bring; 


Seven 
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Seven comely maid$he gave,to tend upon her, 
Toſhew his ſcrvice,and increaſc her honour : 
Bur ſhe was wartchfull of her lips, and wiſc, 
Diſclofing nor ker kinred,or alyes: 
For truſty Mardocbew tender care 
Gave hopefull Efter Irems to beware 
To blaze her kin, or make her people knowne, 
Leſt for heir ſake, her hopes'be overthrowng. 
Before the Gates he toand fro did palle, * 
Wherein inclos'd the Conrtly Eſter was, 
To underſtand how Efter did behave her, 
And how ſhe kept her in the Eunuchs fauour, 
Now when as Time had fitted ey'ry thing, 
By courſe, theſe Virgins came before the King. 
Such was the cuſtome of the Perſian ſoyle, 
Sixe months the Virgins bath'd in Myrrh & Oyle, 
Sixc months perfum'd in change of odours ſweet, 
Thar perfe& Juſt, and great excefle may meet; 
What coftly Robes, rare Iewels, rich atcire, 
Or curious Fare, theſe Virgins did deſire, 
"Twas given, and freely granted; when they bring 
Their bodies to be proſtrate to the _ 
Each Virgin keepes her turne, andall the nighc 
They lewdly laviſh in the Kings delight 
And ſoone as morning ſhall ellors the day, 
They in their boſomes beare blacke night away, 
And (in their guilcy breſts, as arc their finnes 
Cloſe priſoners) inthe houſe of Concubincs 
Remaine, untill the ſatiate King ſhall plcaſe 
Tolegd their amperd bodycs a reload. 
Now when the turne of Efer was at hand, 
To fatisfic the wanton Kings command, 
Shee ſought ner (as the reſt) with brave artire, 
Tolead a.nccdlofle ſpurre r'unchaſt Deſire, 


'e, 


Nor yer cndeyours with a whoriſh Grace, 


Net 
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T'adulterate the beauty of hex face 2 

Nothing ſhe ſought to make her glory braver, 

Bur findply rooke, whar gentle Hege gave her : 

Her ſober viſage daily wan her honour : EAT) 
Each wandting cye inflam'd, that look'd upon her. 


Mtllitat. x. 


V Hen God had with his All-producing Blaſt, 
Blowne up the bubble ofthe #orld, & plac't 

In order that, which he had made in meaſurs, 

As well for neceflary uſe, as pleaſure: 

Then out of earthy mould he fram'd a creature 

Farre morc Divine,and of more glorious feature 

Than carſt he made,indu'd with anderſtanding, 

Wigh ſtrengrh, vitorious, & with awe one BY 

Reaſon, Wir, repletewith Majeſty, 


Wi heavenly knowledge,and Capacity, 

ruc cmbleme of his Maker : Himhe made 

The ſov"raigne Lordof all; Himall obay'd; + 
Yeclding thcir lives (as tribute) totheir King; 
Both Fiſh, and Bird, and Beaſt, and gvery thing 2 
His body's rear'd upright, agdin his eye, 

Stand radicnt bcames of awfull ſoy'raigary. ; . 

All Creatures clſc pore downward tg —- 
Man lookesto heaven, and al his thoughts rebound 
Vpen the Earth (where tydes of plealuggs mecy) 
He treads, and daily rramples with his feet; 


Which rcade ſweet Le&ures to his wandring eyes, 
we h his luſtfull heart ro meralize ; 
aked he liv's, nak'd to the world he came ; 
For he had then nor faulr re hide, nor ſhame ; *y 
Iz $ 
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His ſtate was leyell, and he had free will 

Toſtand or fall, unforfſt ro good or ill ; 

Man had (ſuch ſtare he was created in) 

Within his pow'r, a power not to fin : 

Bur Man wartempted, yeelded, finn'd, andfell, 

Abus'd his freeewill.16 ir, then befell 

A worſe ſucceding ſtate; who was created 

Complete, is now become poore, blind,and nakcd; 

He's drawne with head-ſtrong bias untoill, 

Bereft of ative pow'r to will, or mill , 

A bleſſed Saigt's become 3 balefull Devill, 

His free-will's onely tinted now to evil! : 

Pleafure's his Lord, and in his Ladies eyes 

His Chriſtall Temple of deyorion lyes : 

Pleaſure's the white, whereathe takes his levell, 

Which” (roo much wronged with the name of evill) 

With belt ofbleffings takes her loſty ſear, 

Greateſt of goods, agd ſeeming beft of great 2 

Whar's Soo. (like Iron) ruſts for want of uſe, +» 

And what is þadis yorſed with abufe; « 

Pleaſure, whofe apr, and right ordained end 

Is bur to fiweeren labour, and attend | 

Thefrailty” ofryan, is noy preferr'd ſo hie, 

To be liis Lord, and beare the for rajgncy, 

Ruling his flariſk' thoughts, ipnoble aRions, 

And gaines the conqu of his belt affeRtiang, 

Sparing ns coſt to bolſter up delight, 

Byr __ pleaſures to unwented height 2 
bs addeg exceſſe unto a luſtfull heart, 

Cotaniits a coſtly fin, with greater Arr. 


q 


1 


XUM 


ked; 


1 So when Afueru; (tickled with deli 
Perceiy'd the beaurics of thoſe virgins bright, 
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THE ARGVvMENT. 
Efter's belov'd, wedded, crown' ; 
A Treaſon Mordecai betra!'d ; 

The Traitor: are purſu'd, and found, 
And for their treaſox well appayd, 


_ 


= — 


—_— 


Sef, 6. | 
Ow,now the time is come,faire Efſer muſt 
Expoſe her beauric tothe Lethers luſt; 
Now,now muſt Efter ſtake her honour downe, 
Aud hazzard Chaſtiry,to _ pon a Crowne ; 
Gone,gone ſkc is, attended to the Cours, 
And ſpends the cuening in the Princes ſport 3 
As when a Lady(walking Flera's Boweg) 
Picks here a'Pinke,and there a Gilly-flowre, 
Now plucks a'Vi'let from her purple bed, 
And then a Primeroſe,(th=yecres maidgn-head) 
There,nips the Bryer;here,the Louers Pauncy. 
Shifting her dainty pleaſures, with her Fancy, 
This,on her arme;and thar, ſhe lifts to weare 
Vpon the borders other curious haire, 
Atlength,aRoſe-bud(pallmgallthereſt) 
She plucks,and boſomes inher Cad breſt ; 


t). 


Helik't chem all, bur when with tri revye, 
He viewed Efters facc,his wounded eye .. 


JSparkl'd,whilt Cupid wich his youthfull Dare, 
T 4] 


Transfixt the Center of his feeble heart; 
Jer is now liis joy,and in her eyes, 

The etceit lower of his Garland lyes ; 

I 3 Who 
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Who now bur Eſter ? Efter crownes his bliſic, 
And hee's become her priſoner, that was his; 
Eſter obtaines the prize,her high deſert 
Like Di'mond's richly mounted in his heart; 
18, now 76 Hywen ſings ; for ſhe 
That crownes his joy, muſt liktwiſe crowned be : 
The Crowne is ſeton Princely Efters head, 
Zfier fits Queene in ſcornfull Yaſhties ſtead: 
To conſectare this Day to more delights, 
Iti dueſolemnizing the nuprtiall rites, 
In Efters name, Afjuerus made a Feaſt, 
Invited all his Princes, and releaſt 
The hard taxation, that his heavy hand 
Laid onthe ſubjeRs of his groning Land ; 
No ritct were wanting toaugment his joyes, 
Great gifrs confirm'd che bounty of his choyce; 
Yer had nor Bfters laviſh tongue deſcri'd ; 
Her Jewiſh kin, 6r where the was aly'd ; 
For ſtill the words of Mordecaidid reſt ' 
Within the Cabbin ofher Royall breſit, 
Whis was as plyent (belng now a Queene) 
To ſage adutce, es cre betore ſh'ad been. 
It cameto paſſe, as Mardecheia (ate 
Withirt the Porrall of the Princes gate, 
He .over-heard ro ſervants of the King, 
Cloſly combin'd'm hollow whiſpcring, 
(Like whiſtling Nome that forerells a raine) 


To breathe out treaſon*gainſt their Soveraigne ! 


Which, ſoone as loyall Mardechews heard, 
Forthwith to Efters preſence he repair'd; 
Diſclss'd ro her, and rd her care commended 
The Traitors, and the tteafon rhey intended ; 
Wherear, the Queene (imparient of delay ) 
Berrayd the Traxers, that would her betray, 


a 
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And to the King unboſom'd all her hearr, 
And who her Newes-man was, and his deſert. 

Now all on hurly-burly was the Court, 
AH rongues were fiHd with wonder and report; 
The watch was ſer, purſuit was made abvur, 
To guard the King, and finde the Trairours our, 
Who found, and guilty found, by ſpeedy rriall, 
(Where witnefle ſpeakes, what boots a bare denial) 
Were both hang'd up, upon the ſhamefull tree ; 
(To beare ſuch fruit let trees ne'r barren be; ) 
And what ſuccefle this happy Day afforded, 
Was in the Perſian Chronicles recorded. 


Ee eee 


—— — 


Medaat, 6, 


He hollow Concave of a humane breſt 
Is Gods Exchequer, and therein the beſt, 
And ſumme ofall his chiefeſt wealth conſiſts, 


I Which he'ſhurs up, and opens when he liſts ; 


And 


No powcris of man ; To love or hate, 
Lyes not in mortals breſt,or pow'r of Fate : 
Man wants the ftrengrh to ſway his ſtrong affeRigs 
What power is, is from Divine dirc&iens ; 
Which oft(unſecnethrough dulneſle of the minde) 
We nick-name, Chance, becauſc our ſelves arc blind 
And that's the eauſc,mans firſt beholding eye 
Oſt loyes, or hates, and knowes norcaſon why. 
(Twas not the brightnefle of Rebecca's face, 
Or ſervants kill, that wan the virgins grace 2 
"Twas not the wiſh, or wealth of 4brabaw, 
Or Iſacks fortune, or renowned name, 
His comcly perfonage, or his hjgh deſert, 
Obrain'd the conqueſt of Rebecea's hearr ; 

I4 Gld 
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Old 4bra'mwiſht,in ſecret, Godidire&ed 
"Twas Alva'mys, d.the.qieancs; 'twas God coffeRed; 
Beſt wk oy bon in heauen, In beauen, 
The hearts, are iqyned;in earth.the hands arc giueny 
Firſt God.azdaines, then.man confirmes the Lou 
Proclamung.that on gaxth, was. done aboue. 
E'T was not the ſharpnetle of thy wandting eye, 
( at King Aſſierus ro picke Majelty 

rom oux the ſadneſlc ofa Caprines face; 
'T was nat alone.thy chuſing,nor her grace; 
Who maunxs the mceke, and beates the lefty. down 
Gaue thee the hcarrto chuſe, gaue her the Crowne; 

Who bleſt thy fortunes with aſecond wife, 

He bleftrhy fortunes with a ſecond life ; 
Thar breſt that entertain.dſo ſweer a Bride, 
Stood faire ro Treaſon, (by her meanes deſcride; ) 
With double fortunes,wcr'tthou doubly, bleſt, 


$ 
To finde fo faire,and ſcape ſo foule a gueſt, 


T Thou aged father of qur.yecres,ana.howres, 

(For thou as well diſcouerft, as deuoures) 

Search ftill che cntrails of thy iuſt Records, 

Whercin axe£grred the diutnall words; 

Ans deeds of raorta by men, Bring (rhgy)eo-lighe 

rrech'r roieRts,rgann'd by craft, or nughy; 

With Towr's ofBraſle,their faith wlhearts inboth 

mo pony the Chetan, cplpuraot _s Crollc. 

And Thoy Preſeryer of all mortall things, 

Within.whoſc hands, age. plac'del — Kings 

By whom all Kingdomesjtagd,agd Bringes raigne? Nh 

Preſerue thy CHAR LES,and my deaze Soucraigng | 

Ler Traitors plas, like, wandring Aromes,fly, 

Andon their heads ,pa fold vſuyy;; 

His boſome ruter, an Wh fety tender: 

O be thouhis,az hee's thy Eajths,Defcnder : 
| ; | That 
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ur thouin him,and he in thee may reſt, 
d; we of both may live and dye poſleft, 


Ms Ss 


—_— 
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Tun ARGvMENT. 
Thelineof Haman, and bis race; 
His fortunes inthe Princes grace ; 
Hu rage t6-M ordecai expreſt, 
Not boweng to bum, as the reſt, 


Poe —— —— OC —_— 


ne; Set. 7. 
| Pon a. time,to Perfias Royall' Court, 
A forraigne Stranger uſed ro-reſort, 
He was the ifluc of a Royall breed, 
e; ) he off-caſt off-ſpring ofthe curſed ſeed 
. * If Aveleh from him deſcended righr, 
jat ſold his birch-right for his Appetite 
in his name; His tortunes did improve, 
acreaſt by favourof the Princes love ; 
|lgreat hegrew,preferd'to high command, 
Ind plac'd betore the Princes of the Land: 
hr Wa no that honour, and:due revercncc 
1ght; Belong where Princes give preeminence; 
boils Fhe King commands ghe ſervants of his Stare, 
| Woluitereſpet to Hamer high eſtar, 
d doc him honour, fitting his degree; 
Kings With vailed Bonner,and law -bended knee : 
ignes Fhcy all obſcry'd; But aged Mordexas 
aigns YWhoſe ſtubbornejoynts neglect to obey ' 
> © Fieſecd which Heaven wittinfamy had brided) 
outly refuſed wharthe em 
wch,whenthe ſervants of the King had ſeenc, 
licir fell diſqaineg mixt with airenyiousſpleenc; 


Inflam'd; 


That 
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Inflam'd; They queſtion'd how be durſt withſtand 
The juft performance of the Kings Command ; * 
Daily they checkr him for his high diſdaine, 
And he their checks did daily entertaine 
With filent flight behaviour, which did prove 
As full of care,as their rebukes of ve. 

Since then rheir hearts (not able to abide 
A longer ſuffranec of his peeviſh pride) 
(Whot: ſcorching fires, paſſion did augment,) 
Muſt either breake,or Ende a ſpeedy vent : 


To Haman they th'unwelcome newes related, 
And whart they ſaid,their malicc aggravated. 
Envie did ope her Snake-devyouring Iawes, 
Foam'd frothy blood,and bent her unked Pawes, 
Her hollow cycs did caft out ſudden flame, q | 
And pale as aſhes lookt this angry Dame, 
And thus beſpake ! Art thou that men of might, 


That 7mpe of Glory? Times great Favorite ? 
Hath tby deſarved werth reftbr'd againe 
The blemifhi benour of thy Princely praine? 
Art thou that Wonder which the Perſian State 
Stands grxing at ſoruchand poſting at? 
Filling all wondring eyes with Admiration, 
&rd every loyal beart with Adoration? 
Art thou that mighty He > How baps it then 
That wretched Mordecai, the worſt of men, 
A captive fleve, a ſaperſiitious lew, 
Slight: thae,and robs thee of thy right full due ? 
Nor was bis fault diſgnis' d with Ignorance, 
(Tbe unfee'd Advecate of finne) or Chance, 
But bac kt w3tb Arrogance and ſoule Deſpite: 
Kiſe up,and doe thy ſuffring boner right. £ 
Vp (like his deepe Revenge) roſe Hamas then, 
And ike a ſleeping Lion from bis Den, 
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'd his relentleflce Rage; Bur when his eye 
anftirm'd the newes Reporr did reftike, 
is Reaſon ſtraight was heavy'd from off his henge, 
-Rind Fury rounded in his care, Revenge, 
ad (like a raſh Adviſer) zhys began 2 
There's nothing (Haman) z more deare to mar, 

cooles bu boylang veines with ſweeter pleaſure, 
Thes quicke mugs. gr to revenge by leiſare, 

lke feeding when the [omake's paſt 
| Wheſiny nor eager appetite, nor tafte : 

ls when delay returnes Revenge the _—_— 

ponent ſancejt makes the meat the ſweeter : 
fits 2.68 1b bonour of thy perſonage, 
wes, iu bands it with thy Greatneſſe, to ingave 

. Wh noble thougbts,to make Revenge ſo poore, 
Wibercveng'd on one alone : thy ſore 
ied: many plaifiers : make thy bonour good, 
with a drop,but with 4 world of blood: 

p the Sythe of Time,aud let thy Pafiion 

downe thy lewiſb Foe, with all bis Nation. 


and 


_ — 


Meat; 9. 
| fohts God for curſed Amaleh ? That hand 


That once did curſe, doth now the curſe with- 

God unjuſt ? Is Juſtice fled from heaven; (ſtand: 
Ir arc the righteous Ballances uncyecn ? 
(this chat [uſt Ichova's ſacred Word , 
firmely inroll'd within the Layes Record, 
& fight with Amaleh,deflroy bis Nation, 

from remembrance blurre bu Generation? 
ball his Curſc te Amaleh be yoyd? 

ind wich thoſe plagues ſhall iſr'cl be deſtroy» 


hen, 


our d , 
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Ab;f6oncr ſhalt che fprightly flartics of fire = 
Deſcend and mph hu ulk earth, aſpire, 
And with her dryneſfe quench faite Titan heare, 
Then ſhall thy words, and juſt Decrces retreat; 
The Day, (as weary of his burthent) tytes; 
The Yeere(fall haden with her months) expires; 
The heay'ns(grown' great with ae)muſt ſoone 
The pondrovs earth in'time ſhall paſſe away ; (c 
Bur yet thy ſacred Words ſhall alway flourith; 
Though daies, & yeres; & heave & carrh do perif 
How perkes proud Hawanthen?Whar profp'ra 
Exalts his Pagan head > How forrtanare (fir 
Hath favour crown'd his timies? Hath'God decre 
No other Curſe uponthar curſed [eed > 
The mortalleye of man canbur'perecive 
Things preſent;whenhis heart cannor conceive, : 
Hee's cither by kis ourward ſenſes guided, 
Or,like a Vuere, leaves irundecided: 
The ficſhly cye thar lends'a feeble fight, 
Failes in extent,and harh'no further might 
Thanto attaine the obje& ; and there ends 
His office;and of what it apprehends, 
mk. rs the underſtanding,yhich conccives, 
And deſcants on that thing the fight perceives, 
Or good;or bat tnable ro projec | 
The juſt occalionzot the rrue'effe&; 
Marwſces like man;and{can'bur chend” 
Things as they preferirare; notas'they end ; 
God.ſces a Kings hicart;in a ſheplreards beſt; 
And in a-migbty Wing, he ſees a'Heaſt: 
'Tis not the Sprinpiride of an highefſtate 
Creates a nan (thoungh ſeeming) Fortunate's 
The blazc'of Honour; Fortunes [weet cxcefle, 
Dec undeſcrve the name of Happineile : , 
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frownes of indiſpoſcd Fortune makes 
aÞ« nr not unhappy. He that takes 
E, _ Werchecks with patience,leaves the name of poore 
rare, Mad lers in Fortune at a backer doore.. 
Lord,lcr wy fortuncs be or rich, or paore: 
llwall, the lefle account; if great,the more. 


» 


— 
— — 


THE ARGvuENT. 
Pte the King proud Haman ſues, 
pe l: For the deftryAioen of the lewes: 
p'r The Kia: conſents, and in by name 
Decrees weneſent 1'efſeft the ſame, 


Se.8. 
Ive, TOw when the yecr had turn'd his courſe abour 
And fully worne his ny howers our, 
left his circling rravell co his heire, 
Wat now ſets onſet to th'cuſuing yecre 
md Haman(pain'd with travell in che birth 
Ul after-time could bring his miſchiefe fork) 
ſts Lots, (rom month to month, from day ro day, 
'es, Wpicke the choyceſt rime,when Fortune may 
CS, {moſt propitious to his danned plor; 
Mon = laſt month fell ch'unwi ling Lot ; 
"Hanmer guided by his Idol! Fate, 
_ Foking wirh' publike good his private Hate) 
;  PplaintiFe rearmes, where Reaſon farg'darelliith 
- o the Kin , his ſpeceh did thus imbell;fh.: 
Fhon the tuna s of thu bappy Nation, | 


© [eflotes a rhumipe, an off. caſt Generation, 
+: vt, deſÞis'd, «nd noyſome to the L and, 
I 


 Pleſrafiory te the Lawes, to thy Command, _o 
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Not fooging tothy Power, but deſpiſeng 
AE Government. but of their owne deviſing, 
Which ftirrs the glowing embers of divifiew, 
The batefull mother of a States perdition, © 
T'be which (not ſoone redreſt by Reformation) 
Wil ruine breed to thee, and totby Nation, 
Begetiing Rebels, and ſcditions broyles, 
And fill thy peaceful! Land with blondy ſpoyles: 
Now tberefore,if it pleaſe my gracious Lord, 
7's rig t tha grievance with bu Princely ſword, 
That Beath,andequall Inflite may o'rewbelmee 
The ſacret Rumer: of thy ſacred Realme, 
Vsts the Royal Treaſure of the King, 
Fen thouſand folver Talents will | bring. 
Then gaverhe King, from off his hetdleſſc ha 
His Ring to Hamanyich that Ring command, 
And ſaid ; Thy proffer d wealth poſſes, 
Tet be thy juſt Petition mrtbeefſe 
Entirely granted, Loegbefort thy face 
Thy vaſſals tye, with all their rebell race; 
Thine be tbe þ the power thine, 
T alli theſe Rebels their deſerved Fine. 
Ferthiwith the Scribes were ſummon'd to appe: 
Decrees were written,ſent to ey'ry Shierc; 
Te all Lievtcnants, Captaines of the Band, 
And all the Provinces throughour the Land, 
Sril'd in the name and perſon of the Ki 
And made authentick with his Royall Ring; 
By TY Poft-men were the Letters ſent; 
And this the ſurame is of their ſad content ; 
ASSVYVERVS REX, 
nyt oe Rs Lo 
Day prefixt )prepare bi » 
To make the Channgls flow with Kebels blood, 
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| the earth to root the lewiſh brood : 
let the ſoſineſſe of no pariiall beart, 
b melting pity Jove,or falſe deſert, 
Spare either youg or old,or man,or Woman, 
bu like their faults, ſo let their plagnes be commen. 
ed and fiened by our Princely Graee, 
gen at Suſhzn, from our Royall Place. 
So Haman fi}l'd wich joy (his fortunes bleſt 
ith faire ſucceſle of his fo foule requeſt) 
Laid cate afide to ſleepc,and with the King, 
pnſum'sd the time in jolly banquerring : 
Meane while,the ewes, (the poore affliRed [ewes 
rs ſtarrl'd with the nzw. bred newes) 
ith drooping heads,and felfc-imbracing armes, 
Ne ha pr forth the Dirge of rheir enſuing harms. 


id, 


ce. 
— ——  — 
— — — 


M edits, 8. 
F all diſ:aſes in a publike weale, 
No one more dangcrous,and hatd te heale. ' 
cept atyrant King) then when great might 
truſted to the hands, that rake delight 
appe: obathe,and paddlc in the blood of thoſe, 
. "Whom jealouſics,and not juſt cauſe oppoſe : 
a vr when 9 yaugney power is conjeynd 
d, (Fo the will of a diſtemper'd mind, 


ſhat e'r ivcanit will,and what it will, 
Prin itſelfe, hack power to fulkll: 
/ War riiſchiefe then can linger, unarrempred? 
baſe atremprs can happen, unprevented? 
ariites muſt breake,good Lawes muſt go to wrack 
| (like a Bow that's overbenrt) muſt cracke 2 
ſtice (the life of Law)becomes ſo furious, 
. at(over-doipg right) it proves injugious - 
* ercy 


4 


XUM 


»Y The Hiſtory of Ducene Eſter. * 


Mercy (the Steareof Juftice) fiyes the Ciry, 
And falſly muft be rerm'd, a feolith Pity, 
Meane while the gracious Princes tender breft 
(Gently pofleſt with nothing bur the beſt 
Otthe diſguis'd diflemblcr) is abugs'd 
And madethe cloke,wherewith his fault's excus'd{ 
The radicnt beames that warme, & ſhine (o bright, 
Comfort this lower world wil heart,and light, 
Bur drawne, aad recolle@te\l in a glafle, 
They burne,and their appointed limits paſle : 
Even ſothe power frem the Princes hand, 
Dirc&s the fibjea with « ſweet command, 
Bur to perverſe fantaſticks ifconfer'd, 
Whom wealth,or blindcd Fgrtune harh prefct'd; 
Ir ſpurres on wrong,end makes the tight retire, 
Agd ſers the grumbling Common-wealth on fire: 
Their foule mrenr,the Ceminion good prerends, 
And with that good,they maske their privare ends, 
Their Jotie's ddngve and canner b'underſtood, 
Valeſs ic ſhine it. pride, or ſwimme in blood < © 
Their will 's a Lawytheir miſthicfe Policy, 
Their frownevats Death, their power Tyranny: 
111 thrivcs the Sraze, that harbours ſuck a nwats, + 
That can,whar&'r he wills; wills,whet he cars 

May my gs ill preſume fo ach 
Toglorific it (cle, and give a'touch | 
Vpon the llandof my Sov'raigne Lord > 
What Language ſhall I uſe, whatnew-found word, 
T'abridge the mighty yolume ofhis worth, 

k ns em ———_ y birth 
ce repied) flarrery > He , 

= curſed wary candy or his Ends 

pon our name res tis grace 
Oa juſtdeſertmhich incheugly ſees 
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Of foule DetraRion, (untoucht)can dare, 
And ſmile,till blackmouth'd Envy bluſh,and tare 
Her Snaky fleece. Thus, thus in happy peace 
Ke rules, ro make our happineſle increate, 
DireRs with love, commands with Princely awe, 
And in his breſt he beares a Living Law: 
- Defend us thou,and heavens thee defend, 

And lct proud Hamas haye proud Hamans end. 


ET 
——  — - 


THE ARGVMENT. 
The lewgs, and Mordecai lament, 
And wile the height of their diſtreſſes : 
But Mordecai the Pueene poſſeſſes, 
Withcruef Hamans foule intent, 


+ —— 


Sel. 


| 9% 

No: when as Fame(rhe dayghrer of the carth 
Newly diſ-burthen'd of her plumed. birth) 

From off her Turrers did her wings diſplay, 

And pearchr in the ſad cares of Mordecas, 


He renthis garments _ in their ſtead 


Diſtreſſed ſackcloth : on his fainting head 

He ftrowed Duſt,and from his ſhowring eyes 

Ran floods of ſorrow, and with bitrer cryes 

His griefe ſaluted heaven; his greanes did borrow 
No Art, todraw the eruc pouttrai@ of ſorrow ; 
Nor yer within his troubled breft alone, 

oo ſmall a ſtage for gricfe to trample on) 

id Tyrant ſortow a&her lively Sceane, J., 
Bur did inlarge (ſuch griefe admits no means) 
The lawlefle limits of her Theater 
Jlth' hearrs of all the Iewiſh Nation,where ' 

K 


— 
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(With no difſembled ARtion) ſhe expreſt 
The lively Paſſion ofa penſive breſt. 
Forrhwith he poſteth.ro the Palace gate, 

T' acquaint queene Efter with his ſad eſtate, 
But found no entrance :; for che Perſian Court 
Gave welcome to delights,and yourhly ſport, 
To jolly mirth,and ſuch delightfull things : 

Soft raimenr beſt befirs the Courrs of Kings; 
There lycs no welcome for a whining facc, 

A mourning habit ſairs no Princely Place :, 

Which when the Maids,and Eunuchs of rhe queey 
(Vnable of rhemſclyes to helpe) had ſcene, 
Thcir Royall Miſtreſſe ſtrai br they did acquaint 
Wirth the dumb-ſhew of her ſad Couſins plaing; . 
Whereat (till now a ſtranger to the mb) 
yr forced by the tender Laws 
Ofdeare AﬀeRion,her gentle heart 
Did ſympathize with his conccived ſmart: 

She ſent him change of raiment ro put on, 
To vaile his griefe; Burhe SS none? 
Then( fore diſmat'd,imparicnt to forbceare | 
The knowledge of the t ing ſhe fcar'd to heare) 
She ſent her ſeryant ro him, to importune, | 
What ſudden Chance, pr what diſaſtrous fortune 
Had caus'd this ſtrange, andill-apparell'd gricfe, 
That ſhe (if in her lycs)may ſend reliefe: | 
To whom his forrowes made this ſad Relation, 
And this, the tenor of his Declaration : 
Hamans,(the: cxrſed Hamans) baugbty fride, 


(Becauſe my knee deſervedly dexyae 
To make ax 7dall of bis Greatueſſe) batb 
Incenft the fury of bis jealous wrath, 
And profer d laviſfs bribes 1s buy the bleed 
Of me nd all the faithful Favifh brood : 


The Hiſtory of Queen of Eſter. 
Lov bere the copy, gr amted by the Kjug, 

Std in bis nan-e,comfirmed with his Rivgy 

Jy veriae of the whic b, imto by hands, 

Curfl Haman bath ingrofl our lives, our lands ; 14 
Goe tell the Bucene, #t refleth in ber powers 

To belpe;the cafe is bers as well as Ours : 

Goe tell my (ouſcn Pueen, it ts her charge, 

Touſe the meanes, whereby ſhe may inlarge 

yer aged hinſman; ſe, and all ber Nation; 

Prejerring 101hs King her ſupplcation, 


i. all ttt 


Meditat. 9, 
We hopes rartain the ſweer Elyſian Layes 
Toreap the harveſt of his well ſpenedaics 
Muſt paſſe the joylefle ſtreames of Acaron, 
rhe ſcorching waves of burping Phlegeton, 
Andſable billow es of the Stygian Lake: | 
t joyfull Harveſter did cre obraite 
The ſwcetffuition of his hopefull gaige, 
Vacill bly hacyy Jabeurny «it had paſt, ; 
The, Summers hear,and ſtormy Wintegs blaſt >. 
Aſable night returtes a ſhining merrdw ; 
And dayes of joy enſue ſad nights of ſarrow; 
The way to blifſe lycs nor on beds of Downe, 


| hes ſweer with ſowre,cach wortall myſt parrakes 


JAnd he that had no Creile,deſeryes yo Crowne : * 


JThere's bur one Heav'n, one place of perfeReaſe, 


man it lies, to take it where he pleaſe, 
we,or here below; And fcw men doe 


| ajoy the one;and caſt the ather cos ; 
z,and conſtant labour wins the Geals 
PfReft; Afflidtionsclarike the ſoule; FR 
” *q K $ 
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figs like hard Maſters,give more hard direQions, 

Tur'ring the nonage of uncurb'd affe&ions : 

Wiſedome (the Antidotc of ſad deſpaire) 

Makes ſharpe Afflitiohs ſceme not as they are, 

Through patient ſuffrance;and doth apprehend, 

Not as they ſeeming are,bur as they end : 

To beare AﬀiRion with a bended brow, 

Or ſtubborne hearr, is bur to difallow 

The ſpeedy meanes to health; ſalve heales no ſore, 

If miſ-apply'J,but makes the griefe the more ; 

Who ſen Afflidtion,ſend an end;and Hc 

Beſt knowes whar's beſt for him,whar's beſt for me! 

*Tis not for me to carve me where I like; 

Him pleaſes when he liſt, to ſtroake or ſtrike; 

We ncither with, nor yet avoid Tenrtation, 

 Burſftifl expe&ir,and make Preparation : 

Ifhe thmke beft my Faith ſhall nor þs try de, 

(Lord )keep me ſpotleſs from preſumpruous pridet 

If otherwife; with tryall, give me care, 

By thankfull patience, to prevent Deſpaire; 

Fit me to beare whar e'r'thou ſhalt aſtrgne; 

I kifle the Rod, becauſe the Rod is thine. 
How-e'r,let me not boaſt,nor yer repine, 
With'riall;or without(Lord) make me thine; 
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Tut ARGVNENT. 


ons, 


| n—_— 


e, Hey ajd implor'd,the Yucene vi fuſts 

nd, To helpe them,and her ſelfe excuſes : 
But (urgd by Mordecai) conſents 
To die,ar croſſe their foes rntents, 


___— 


E——_— | 
SeA. ro, 
Ow when the ſcrvant had return'd the words 
Ir me! Of wretched Mordecai, like pointed ſwords, 
They ncere impierc*r Queene Eſters render hearty 
That well could pity,but no heſpe impart; 
Ballac'd with griefe, and with the burrhen foyld, 
(Like Ordnance over-charg'd) ſhe thus recoyld : 
Goe, Hatach, tell my wretched linſman thus, 

rides] The caſe concernes not you alone, but wu: 

- | Fe are theſubjeR of proud Hamans hate, 
"} 4rwell a you; our life is printed at 
41 well as yours, or as the meaneft lew, 
Not can I belpe my ſelfe, nor them, nor you; 
Tou know the Cuflome of the Perſian State, * 
inc; | | No King may breake, no ſubjeft violate : 

| How may 1 then preſiame to make acceſſe_ 
Before th'offended King ? or rudely ps 
| (Pacall'd) into bis preſence? How can F 
'| Expefi my ſuit,and bave deſerv'd ta dye? 

May my deſires bope to finle ſucceſſe, . 
| Fhex to coffe? them, 1 the Law tranſgreſſet 
'T BY Theſe thirty dayes uncall'd ſor bave 1 biu 
>| Yate my Lord, How dare I naw gee in? 
Go, Hatach, and returne thu beauynewes 
And ſhew the truth of my vuferc'd excuſt, 
| of nt Whereef 


\s 
# 


- - 
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Whercef when Mordecaj was full pofleſt, 
His troubled ſoulc he boldly thus expreft : 
' Gqe,tell the fearfull Bycenc; tos great's ber feare, 
Tos [mall ber zeale;ber life ſbe rates tos deare : 
How peore th" adbexture,to ingaze thy blood, 
To ſave thy jeopies life, and Churchergood > = 
To what advantage canſt thou more expoſe 
Thy life than this? Th' aft but a bfe ts loſt ; 
Thinke not,thy Greatneſſe can excuſe owr death, 
Or ſave thy life; thy life it but « breath 
As well a4 oiirs, (Great © utene) thou bop ft in vaints 
In ſaving of a life, a life to yaine : 
Who knows: if God on purpoſe did intend 
Thy bigh proftviment for this bapyy end ? 
-aors Se (le ded ary 61 
ar the warning 
ay rw art with thy woes, and -o 
That ſuccour: 15,{ball beape bis plagues on thee. 
Which lr panda yy bad right well perus'l 
And ox each woynding word had Galy mus'd, 
Srartled with zcale,notdaring re deny, 
She rouz'd lier faith, and ſcnt this mecke reply: 
Sixce beaven it is endowes each cnterpring 
With goodſacceſſe, and onely in wa lies 
Toplant, and water, let us firſt obtaine 
Heavens bigh Aſciftance,lefl the warke be waine: 
re ” | migrpuaghy yo 
keepe aſe e dayes Faf,and we, 
rib lor wat en waders 
oft as long, and from our thought 1 abſaine : 
Then to tbe Keg uncall'd) will 1 repaire, X 
(How er my baldnefſe ſhall bis Lawes contraire, ) 
And bravely wel ame Death before mine eve, + 


. fandſcarne ber power + 1f | dye, 1 aye. 


Ss o 


. 
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Meditat, 10. 


AS in the winged Common-wealth of Bees, 

(Whoſe carctull Summer-providence foreſces 

Th'approching fruitleſſc Winter, which denyes 

The crowne of labour) ſome with laden thighs 

Take charge to beare their waxy burthens home: 

Others reccive the welcome load; and ſome 

Diſpoſe the waxe; others, the plor conrrive ; 

Some build the curious Comb,ſome guard the Hive 

Like armed Centinels; others diſtraine 

The purer hony from the wax; ſome traine, 

And diſcipline the young, while others drive 

The ſluggith Drones, from their deſerved Hive: 

Thus in this Common-wealth (untaughtby Arr) 

Each winged Burger as his buſie part ; 

So man(whoſe firſt Creation did intend, 

And chiefly pointed at no other cnd, 

Then(as a faithfull Sreward )to receive 

The Fine and quir-rent of the lives we live, ) 

Muſt ſuit bis deare indeayour to his might; 

Each one mutt lifr,co make the burthen lighe, 

Proving the power, that his gifts afford, 

To raiſe the beſt advantage tor his Lord, 

Whoſe ſubſtitute he is, and for whoſe ſake 

We live and breath; cach his account muſt make, 

Or more,or lefle; and he whoſe power lacks 

The meanes to gather honey, muſt bring waxe: 

Five Talcnts double five; two render foure; 

—_ OI RI _ there's 
ings by their Royall priviledge may doe, (mores 

What unbcfirs a mind A | es, » ( 

K 4 Pur 


T36 The Hiſtory of Qutene Efter. 


Bur by the force of their Prerogatives, 

They cannot free the cuſtome of their lives 2 
The filly br + whoſe wrinkled browes 
Faint drops diſtil], through labour that ſhe owes 
Her needy life, )niuſt triake her Audire roo, 
As well as Kings,and mighty Monarkcs doc: 
The world's a Stage;cach mortall a&s thereon, 
As weltthe King chat slitrcrs on the Throne, 


As needy beggers t Heav'n SpeRator is, 

And markes who aReth well, and who amifle. 
CE Whar parr befirs me beſt, I cannot tell ; 
It matters not how meane, ſo ated well. 


i ——_— 


THE ARGyMENT. 
V tothe King Bucene Eſter gots, 
He anexpeted favour ſhowes, 
Demand: hey ſav ,ſhe doth requeſt 
The King and Haman to 4 Foeft. 


M—— 


SeR. it. 

WW/ i: as Oxrene Bſters ſolemne 3, daics Faſt 
Had feaſted heaven, with a ſweet repaſt, 

Her lowly bended body ſhe unbow'd, 

And (like faire Tw4n breaking from a cloud) 

She roſc,and with hor Royall Robes ſhe clad 

Her livclefle Iimmes,and with a face as ſad 

As gricie cauld paint, (wanting no Art to borrow 

A ncedleclle helpe ts counterfeit a ſorrow, ) 

Softly ſhe did direc her feeble pace 

Varto the, inner Court, where for a ſpace, 

She boldly ſtood before the Royall Fhrone, 

Like one that would,but durſt not make her _ | 

pe apar ns: Whi 
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Which when her princely husband did behold, 
His hearr cor wa (Forrune helpes the bold) 
And to expretle a welcome unexpeRted, 

Forth to T Queene his Scepter hedireQed ; 
Whom (now imboJdned to approch ſecur'd) 

la gracious termes, hc gently thus conjur'd ; 

What is't Dueene Eſter would ? What ſad requeſt 
Hangs an ber lips, awells in ber donbifull breſt ? 
ig, ſay, (my lifes preſerver) what's the thing, 

That lyes in the p rformance fa King, 

Skull be deny'd ? Faire Ducene, what Cre is mine 
Vito the moity of my Kingdome's thine. 

. So Eftcy thus ; If in thy princely eyes 

Thy lojall ſervant bath obtam'd the pring 

Of undeſ.rved faveur, let the King 

td Haman grace wy this dayes-bangueting, 

ls crowne the dainties of bis hand maids Feaſt, 
Humbly devoted to ſo great a Gueſt. 

The motion pleas'd, and fairly well ſucceeded ; 
(To willing mindes, no twice intreaty needed) 
i cam ; but in Pueexe Efters troubled face, 

obd of the ſweerneſle of her wonted grace ) 
The King read diſcontent ; her face divin'd 
c greatnefle of ſome further ſur behinde, 
Say, ſay, (thes buunteows barwft of my Joes) 

Said then the King) what dumpiſh griefe annoyes 
In iroubled (oule ? Speake, Lady, what's the thing 

log beart defives ? By th' enoxr of a King, 

Kingdomes balfo, requeſted, Ile divide 

Iofeire Pucenc Efter, 16 my farreft Bride. 

Ly _ = tenour oy degre requeſt, 

ply'd the Burexe,) winto aſetcond Feaſt, 
bumble yrs dotb preſume to bid " 
#Kine, and Haman, as before fht did: 


ow 


zone! 
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Now therefore if it pleaſe » y graciows Lord, 
To daigne bis Keyall preſence, and afford Gr: 
The peerleſſe treaſure of bis Princely Grace, To 
To dry the forrowes of bis Handwaids face, of! 
Then to my Kingly, and thrice-welcome Gueft. And 
His ſervant ſhall unboſome ber Requeſt, To i 
Or i 
—— - 
Media it, Our 
HE thar invites his Maker to a Feaſt, - 
(Adviſing well the greatnefle of his Gueſt) Ty 


Muſt purge his dining chamber from infe&ions, My 
And ſweepe the Cohwebs of his lewd affeQions, 
And then provide ſuch Cates, as mott delight h 
His Palate, and beſt pleaſe his Appetite : 
And ſuch arc hely workes, and pious deeds, "un 
Theſe are the dainties whercon heaven feeds : 

Faith playes the Cook, ſeaſons,direAs,and guide 

So man findes mcat, ſo God the Cooke provides: 

His drinke are teares,ſprung from a midnight cry, 
Heaven fips out Ne&ar from a ſinners eyc 

The dining Chamber is the ſoule oppreſt ; 

God keepes his revells in aSinners breſt ; "OW 
The mulficke that attends the Feaſt, are grones, 
Deep-ſounding fighes,and loud-lamenting r 
Heav'n hearcs no ſweeter muſick,than complai 
The Faſts of ſinners, are the Feaſts of Saints, 
To which heav'n dains to ſteop,& heay' ns hie 
Deſcends>whilſtall rhe quire of Angels ſing, # 
And with ſuch ſenſe-bercaving Sonners fill 


The hcarty of wretched men, that nyy rude qui ' lis c 
(Dazeld with too much light) it ſelfe addteſlingY} With! 
nap! 


To blaze them forth,obſcures the in th'exprelonyV 


'F Our-runncs 
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ce happy man,and thrice thrice happy Feaſt, . 
thee wich the preſence of ſo great a neſt z : 
Tohim are freely giv'n the privy keyes 
Ofheay'n ang earth, ro open when he pleaſe, 
And locke when e're he liſt; In him ir _ 
To ope the ſnowring lood-gatcs of the $kies, 
Or further at his pleaſure ; in his hand 
The Hoſt of heaven is pur ; if he command 
The Sunne ene —_ withſtand) abeyes, 
is equall howres, flies back,or ſtayes, 
Tohim there's noughr uncaſie to atchicye; 
Hee'le rouze the graves, and make the dead alive. 
CLord, I'me unkrt t'invite thee ro my home, 
My Cares arcall roo coorſe,too meane my Roome: 
Yer come and welcome ; By thy pow'r Divine, 
Thy Grace may turne my Water inte Wine. 


A 


|—_—_— — 


THE ARGVMENT. 
Good Mordecai's wnreverence 
Great Hamans haugbty pride offends : 
H' acquaints bis wife with the offence ; 
The counſel of bis wife and friends. 


— — —— ———— 
— —_— 


Seft.12. 
IT Hatday went Hamas forth; fot his Twolne breſt 
; bs 611'd with joyes, and heart was full poſſeſt 
dfall the height Ambition could require, 
Toſatisfic her prodigall Deſire. - 
2 Butwhen he patſed through the Palace Gare, 
_ (His cyc-ſore) aged Mardechers (ate, | 
ithhead unbar'd, and ſtubborne knee unbenr, 


SA Voapr to fawne, with {laviſh blandiſhment : _ 
> | Whic 
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Which when great Hawan ſaw, his boiling breſk, 
(So great diſdaine unable to digeſt ) 'S 
Ran o're ; his blood grew hot, and new deſires - 
Incenſt, and kindled his aycnging fires : \a 
Surcharg'd with griefc, and fick with male-conte 
Through his diſftemper'd pation, home he wenrz 
Where (to afſwage the ſwelling of his ſorrow 
With words, the paareſt helps diſtreſſe can borrs 
His wife, and friends he ſummon'd to partake 
His cauſe of diſcontent, and thus beſpake ; 

See, ſer, bow Fortune with a bb'rall baxd, 

Hath with the beſt, and ſweeteſt of the Land, 
Crerwn'd my deſares,and bath timely blowne 

My budded boyes, whoſe ripeneſſe bath out-growne 
The lmits, and the beight of expeflation, 

St arce to be bad, but tin a Contemplation: 

See, ſee, bow Fortune (to inlarge my breath, 
And make me lrvmg in defp1yht of Death) 
Hath multiply d my laynes, that after-Fame 
May in my flocke preſerve vy Bleed, my Name: 

To make my boxour with my fortunes even, 
Behold, my gracious Lord the King bath given 
And truſied to my band theſword of Pow'r , 
Or life,or death lies where I laugh or lowre : 
Who flands more graciews in my Princes eye ? 

' How ſrownes the King,if Haraan be not by ? 

Eſter ibe Yucene bath made the King ber G weſt, = 
And (wiſely weig bing how to grace the Feaſt 
With moſt advantage) haib (in policy) 

Invited me.; And no man eiſe but I © 
(Qneh a fit Companion for « King) 
May taſte the ſecrets of the banquetiimy, 
"Yet whit availes my wealth, my place guy waght ? 
How cx I rellifÞ them ? with what delight 7 
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pleaſure is in daintier, if the tafte 
is it ſci fe doſtemper'd ? Better faft - 
many ſweets, one ſore offends tbe Pallate, 
lotbſame weed annoyes the choiceſt Sallat : 
are wy Ric bes ? What my bonour'd Place ? 
are my Children ? or my Princes Grace, 
bng as curſed Mardecai ſurvives ? 
very breath mfefts, whoſe life deprives 
Wy Life of bliſſe , and tiſage flernly ſtrikes 
nome ts mine eyes, than Baſilithes 
When Haman then had lanc'd his ripened griefe; 
h bloody tearmes, they thus node's rcliefe; 
Ere& a Gibbet, fifty Cubits bir, 
Then urge the King (what will the King deny 
Haman ſues?) that laviſh Mordecai 
leheng'd thereon ; bis blood will ſoone aliay 
Nhe beat of thine , bit curſed death ſhall fume - 
bighnefſe of thy power, and bis ſhame , 
Swben thy ſuit ſhall finde a faire cvent, 
Gee banquet with the King. and le content, 
The Counfell pleas'd: The Gibber fairly fiands, 
Scone done, as ſaid ; Kevernge findes nimble hands, 


—_OuA 


—— 


Meditat. 12. 


Ome Ev'ls I muſt approye;al Goods,I dare nor: 
Some are,& ſeem not good;ſome ſeem,& arc not; 
Iachufing goods, my heart ſhall make the choice, 
My flatrring eye ſhall have no caſting voice ; 
"No outward ſenſe may chuſe an inward blifle, 
. YFor ſeeming — leaſthappy is ; 
"FThe eye (the chicefeſt Clnquoyem of the Hearr) 


lcepes open doores,and playes the Traitors part, 
" - > an 


. 
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Lers painted pleaſures in, to bribe th'Aﬀe&iong, 
Which masks foulc faces under falſe complexion 
Ir hath no pow'r to judge, nor can it ſec 
Things as they are, but as they ſecme to be. 
There's but one happinelle, one perfe& blifle; 
Burt how obrtain'd, or where, or what iris, 
The world of nature ne're could apprehend, 
Grounding their labours on no nw 4 end 
Than bare opinion, diverſly affe&ing 
Some one thing, ſome another, ſtill projeRing 
Prodigcous fancies, till their learned Schooles 
Lenr FA much knowledge, as to make them fools; 
One builds his bliſſe upon the blaze of glory; 
Ean perfc@happineſle be tranſitory ? 
In ſtrength, another ſummes Felicity : 
What horſe is not mere happy farre than he ? 
Some pile theju happincſle on heapes of wealth, 
Which (licke) they'd loath, if gold could purchaſe 
Some, in the uſe of beauty place their end;(health 
Some,in th'cnjoyment of a Courtly friend : 
Like waſtcd Lamps, ſuch happineſfles ſmother ; 
Age a our the one ; and wants, the other. 
The happineſſe, whoſe werth deſerves the name 
Of chiefc, with ſuch a ficr doth inflame 
The brefts of mortalls, that heay'n thinkes ir fic 
That men ſhould rather thinke, thantaſte of itz 
All earthly joyes ſome other aime intend, ©") 
This, for it ſelfe's defir'd, no other end ; 
Thoſe, (if injoy'd) are croſt with diſcentent, 
If not in the purſuit, inthe event; 
This (truly good) admits no teartrariety, +: :'/ 
Without detc&, or yet a loath'd ſacicry, ol 
itatrer is more than my deſerr can claime, -7 
for both) at this alone I aime. +1! 


« 5 
* 


Tail... 
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This Az GYMENT, 
The King ashes Haman, what reſpefis 
Befits the max that he afſetts , 
And with that bonour doth appay 
The good deſerts of Mordecai. 


— 


: Se. 13. 
; Ng" when as Morphexs (Serjeant of the night) 
Had laid his mace upen the dawning light, ; 


roles; I And with his luſtlefic limbs had cloſly _ 
by 


The ſable Curtaines of his drowziec Be 
The King ſlept nor, but (indiſpos'd roreſt) 
Viſguiſed thoughts within his troubled brett 
leprt midnight Revells. 

crefore tro recolle@ his randome thought) 
| Hegave command the Chronicles be brought. 

had read before him, where, with good attention, 
Hemark'd how AMordecai (with fairc prevention) 
Ofa foulc treaſon 'gainſt his blood intended ) 
I His life, and ſtate had loyally defended ; + 
Vhereat the King (irfipaticnt to repa 

j delay) 


— I Such faichfull ſervice, with the -lca 


Gently demands, What thankfull recompence, 
What worſhip, or deſerved reverence, 
——_ to ſuch great ſervice, hath 
y repayd this loyall Liege-mans faith ? - 
They anſwer'd, none : Now Hamas (fully bene 
Jogre the reſlcl] of his poiſon,vent) 
ready charg'd with foll Revenge prepar'd 

cg his life, whem highly to reward, 

intcnds ; Sey (Haman) quoth the Kjag, 
Vhut wor ſuip, or whas boneurahle thing Bo 
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Beſt fits the perſon, whom the King ſhall place 
Fithm the bounty of bus bigheſt Grace ? 

So Hamas thus bethought, Whew more than 1 
Deſerves the $un-ſbine of my Princes eye? 
Whom ſeekes the King to bonoxr more than me ? 
From Hamans moath.ſh:ll Hamian bondur'd be ? 
Speake freely them, And let thy tongue proclame 
An bonoxs ſuting to thy worth, thy name : 
So Hamanthus : This bonour,tbis reſpeft 
Be done to bim the King fſball moſt affe(t, 
In Robes Imperial! be bks body drefi, 

And bravely mounted on that very Beaſ! 
T be Km beſlrides,; then be the Crowne of State 
Plac'd on bis lofty browes;let Princes waite 
Von bis Stirrop, and in triumph leade 
This Impe of Hoxour gn Aſſucrus flead; 
And to expreſſe the els ry of bu nome, 
Like Herald, let the Princes thus proclame ;; 
« Thy peerleſſe bonnur and theſe Prigcely rites 
« Be done to bim,iy whom the King delights. 
Said then the King, (0 ſudden chavge of Fate!) 
Within tBe Portal! of our Palace = 
There fits a lew, whoſe name # Mordecai, 
Be be the man; Let a0 periverſe delay 
Pretratt; But what thy laviſh tongyt bath ſaid, 
Doe thou to bim : So Haman ſerc diſmaid : 


His tongue (ty'd to his Roofe)made no reply, 


But (neither daring anſwer nor deny) 
Perforce obcyd and” ſo his Page became, 


Whoſe lifc he ſought ro have bereav'd with ſha 


The Rites ſolemniz'd, Mordecai rerurn'd 
Vnrto the Gate; Haman went home and mourn' 
(His viſage muffled in a mournfiill vale) | 
And told his wife this melancholy Tale; ws 


_ 
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Whereat amaz''d,and ſtarcled at the newes, 
Deſpairing, thus ſhe ſpake : 1/ from the Iowes 
Thu Mordccai derive ba bappy line, 

Hu be the paime of vittory, not thine ; 

The bigheſt beavens bave til conſÞn'd to bleſſt 

That faith full ſeed, and with a fare ſacceſſe 

Have crow 2' d their Juſt defines : If Mordecai 

Deſcend f10-m thence, thy bopes ſhall ſoonedecay, 
And melt (the waxe before the mid-day Sn. 

Y S* ſaid, her broken ſpeech norfully done, 

Heman was haſted ro Queenc Eflers Feaſt; 

To mirth and joy ,ag indiſpoſed Gueſt. 


a_— 


| Meditat. 13. 
__— nothing under heaven moreglorifes 


The name of Kang, or in aſubje&s eyes 
Winnes more obſervance, or true loyalty, 
Than ſacred luſtice,ſhared cqually : 

No greater glory can b=long to Might, 

Than to defend the feeble in their right; 
Tohelpe the hclpleflc, and their wrongs redrefſe, 
To be the haughty-heartcd, and ſupprefie 
The proud ; requiting ev'ry ſpeciall deed 
With pyniſ),mcnr, orkotioncable meed ; 
Herein Kings aptly may deſerve the name 
Of Gods, enſhrincd inan earthly frame; 
Nor can they any way approach more nye 
The full perfe ion of a Deity, 

Than by true luſtice, imirating heaven 


LY In nothing more, than in the poizing eayen 


Their righteous ballance : Iuſtice is not blind, 
Az Poers feigne ; but, with a fight refin'd, 
L Her 
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Her Lyncian eyes are clear'd,and fhinc as bright 
As doe their errours, that deny her ſight ; 
The ſoule of luſtice reſterh jn her oye, 
Her comtemplation's chicfly ro deſcry 
True worth, frem painted ſhowcs ; and loyalty, 
From falſe, and deepe-diflcembled rrechery ; 
A noble >rareſman, from a Paraſite ; 
And good, from what is meerely good in fight : 
Such hidden things her piercing eyc can ſee: 
If Juſtice then be blinde, how blinde are we! 
C Right fondly have the Poets plcas'd to lay, 
From earth the faire Aſtrea's fied away, 
Andin the ſhining Baudrike takes her ſcar, 
To make the number of the Signes compleat ? 
For why > Aftreadoth repoſe and reſt 
Within the Zodiake of my Sev raignes breft, 
And from the Cradle of his infancy, 
Hathtrain'd his Royall heart with induſtry, 
In depth hreous lore, ani ſacred thewes 
Ofluſtice Schoole; that this my Haggard Muſe 
Cannot containe the ſreencflo of her (prighe, 
Bur make a Mounty at {© fairc a flight, 
(Petchance) though (like a baſtard Eagle daz'd 
With too great light) the winke , and fall amaz 
@ Heay'n make my heart more thankfull,in ce 
. So high a blifſe,than «kilfull,in expreſling, (f 
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THE ARGVMNENT. 
Tbe © xcene brings Hamans accuſation ; 
, The Kog's difdleas d, and growes is pafſien 
Proud Hamans trecbrry deſary'd; 


The ſhamefull end of ſh.meleſle pride. 


oe 


Sel, 14. 

z Orthwith, ro ſatisfic Se queenes requeſt, 

{ The King and Heaman came unto her Feats, 
hereat he King (what thon'can ha amblic 2) 


Became her ſuitor, that was Do Vi 


in tbe 1 caſurs of thy gracious 143, 


nn heed fra onte, bt ip hand 


me my hift (my tife (o mucd ebbard, 


»doe bim ſervice) and my people 
LL he open ts a Tyrants bmifo 7 
ur lives ave fold, 'tis 5, "tr guiivifſe 3, 

h lojall 9peaſ, thy Bapene and 


La The 


T 
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The fpotlefſe blood of me, thy faithfull Bride, 
Muſt ſwage the ſwelling of a Tyrants pride : 
Had we beene ſold for drudges, to attend 
Tbe bufie Spindle ; os for flaves, to ſpend 
Our weary hower:, to deſerve our bread, 
S as the gaine ſigod but my Lord on flead, 
I bad beene ſilent, and ne're ſpent my breath : 
But neither be that ſeches it, nor my death, 
Can to bimſelſe the leaſt advantage bring, 
(Except revenge) nor to my Lord the King, 
Like toa Lyon rouzed from his reſt, 
Rag'dthen the King, and thus his rage expreſt 3 
Who is The man, that dares attempt tbu thing? 
Where is the Traiter ? What ? am 1 a King ? 
May uot our ſubjefts ſerve, but maſt our Ducene 
Be made the ſuble(t of 4 villaines (pleene , 
Is not Qyeent Eſter boſorm'd in our bear: ? 
Whet Traitor then dares be ſd beld, to part 
Oar betrt, and ws ? #bod ares attempt this thing ? 
CanFEſter then be ſlaine, and not the King ? 
Reply'd the Queene, T be man that bath done thu, 
That curſed Haman, wicked Haman i. 
Like as a Felon ſhakes before the Bench, 
Whoſe troubled filence-proves the Evidence, 
$0 Hamaxtrembled, when queene Eſter ſpake, 
Nor anſwer, nor excuſe, his Guilt could makes 
The King, no longer able to digeſt 
So foule a trechery, torſooke the Feaſt, 
Walk'd inthe Garden, where conſuming rage 
Boil'd in his heart, with fire (unapt allnage.) 
-w Hamas pleading iley tothe Cul, 
eſoughr other, whoſe life he ſought, | 
When as the Ki Rd Sd alees { 
($0 rage and choller often ſhift their p wa 
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S$tahe rerarn'd, where Hamanfallen flac 


Was 6n the bed, whereon Dueexe Efter fare; 
Whereart the King new cawſeof rage debates, 
(Apr co ſappole the wotſt;,of whom he hates ) 
New paſſion, addes new fuelltohis fire, » 
And fines a cauſc, te make it blaze the higher 2 
Ii't not engugh for bim io ſeeke ber death, 
{$aid he ) but with a Leicher: tainted breath, 
ml be inforce my Ducene before my face ? 
And 1ahe bu Brotbell in oxr Reyall Place ? 

So ſaid, they veiled Hamaxs face, as he 
Vohit were to be ſcene, or yerto ſee ; 

Said then an Eunuch ſadly ſtanding by, 
Is Hamans Gardes, fifty Cubits biugh, . 
There flands « Gibbet, built but yeſterday, 
Made for thy loyall ſervant Mordecai, 


I boſe faitbfult bps thy life from danger freed, 


And merit leads him to a fairer meed. 
Said then the King, 1: ſeemeth juſt and good, 
Tofſhed bis blood, that thir/ied after blood ; 
Who plants the tree, deſerves the fruit , 'tis fit 
That be that bought the purchaſe, b:nſell it: 
Have Haman there ; 1t is bu proper good , 
$0 let tbe Horſeleach burſt bimſelfe with bleed : 
They ftraight obeyd: Lo herethe end of Pride 2 
Now reſts the King apRas'd;and fatisf'd-. 


Meditat. 14. 


| = up,and caroll forth your filyer diric, 


(Heavens winged quiriſters)and fill your Ciry 


(The new leruſalem) with jolly mirth : © (carth: 
& The Church hath peace in heaven, hath peice on 
| Spread 


L3 
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Spread forth your golden pinions, and cleave 
The flirei es; diſmount,and quite bercave ' 
Our upid ſenſes wiet your heavenly mirth, 
For Joe, there's peace in heay'n, there's peace 
Let Halelujab fi]1 your warbli une, - (card 
And lcrthe ayre, compos'd off ſaintly ſongs, 
Breathe ſuch celeſtiall Sonners in our cares ; 
That whoſoe're this heay'nly 'maſicke hcares, 
May ſtand amaz'd &(raviſht atrhe mirrh) (earth 
Chit forth, there's peace in heav'n,ther's peace 
Lermoungaines clap their joyfull, joyfull hands, 
 Andler the lefler Hillyrrace o're the lands 
In cqual]/mcaſure z and reſounding woods 
Bow downe your heads, and kife your neigh'ring 
Let peace and love exalt your key of mirth;(Hoods: 
For now there's peace in heav'n, there's peace on 
You _ Temples of the bigheſt King, _ 
Triumph with joy ; Your ſacred Anthemes ſing ; 
Chaar faxth your Hymns, & heav'nly roundelai 
And touch your Organs on their louder keyes : 
For Hamar's dead that danted al your mirth,(carth: 
And new there's peaco in heav'n, there's peace 
Proud Haman's dead, whole life diſturb'd thy reſt, 
Who ſought to cur,and ſcare thy Lilly breſt ; 
The rav'nous Fox,that did annoyance bring 
Vnto thy Vineyard, '£ taken in a Spring. 
TScem'd nct thy Spouſe unkind,to hear thee we 
And nor eedretly thee > Seem'd he nor aflcepe ? * 
wo Sion) no, he heard thy bitter pray'r, 
Bur lerrhce weepe ;* for weeping makes thee faire, 
The morging Sun refleRts, and ſhines moſt bright, 
When Pi opein darkneile all the night : 
The Church wut 


ca c're the gees the prize 
Bur there 8 no conqueſ,w cre's no encmics ; D 


| Theday is thine ; In triumph make thy mirrh, 
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For now there's peace in heav'n, there's peace on 
What man's ſo dul,or in his brains undone, (earths 
Toſay,(becauſt he ſees _y There's no Sun ? 
Weake is the faith, upon aſudden griefe, 
That ſayes, (becauſe not now) There's noreliefe : 
God's bound to helpe, bur loves roſee men ſue ; 
Though darelefle, yet the bond's not preſenr due. 


bf © Like to the ſorrowes of our child-bed wiyes, 


Is the ſad pilgrimage of humane lives; 
Bur when by throes God ſends a joyfull birrh, 
Then find we peace 1n heav'n, & peace 6n earth. 


_——___c_. 


PENS 


THE-ARGVMENT. 
P pen the Bucene and Mordecai 
Dead Hamans wealth avd dignity 
T be King beflowes : to their a;ſcretion 
Referres the Jewes decreed oppreſſion, 


— 


| Set. 15. 
—_ very day,the King did freely adde 
More bounty to his gift : What Hamaen had 
Borrow'd of ſmiling Fortune, he repayd 
To Eſters hand, and to her uſe convaid 1 
And Medecsi found favour with the King ; 
Vpon his hand he pur his Royall Ring, 
Whoſe Princely pow'r proud H..max did abuſe, 
In late betraying ofthe guiltleſſe ewes ; 
For now had Efter 80 the King deſcry'd 
Her lewith kin, how neere the was ally'd 
To Mardecbews, whom (her father dead) 
His love did foſtor in hes fathers Read. 
L 4 Once 
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Once more the Pyerne prefers an earncft ſuir, 


| humble body lowly proſtitute 

cfore his Royall feet, her checkes o'reflowne 
With marith teares, and thus her plain'full mene, 
Commixr with bitter fingules, ſhe exprett ; 

. If wm the Cabin of thy prizceiy breſt 

Thy loyal [eryant (undeſgrv'd) bath found 
A place, whereas bir wiſhes might be crown d 
Wub faire ſucceſſe ; If in thy gracious ſicht 

. 1 jleaþng, or my cauſe ſceme juſt, and right, 
Be Grote Letters wrilien, toreverſe ' 
7 boſe bloody Writs which Haman did diſperſq 
Tbroughout thy Provinces, whoſe ſad content 
Was the ſubverſion of my innocent 
And faitbſull reople ; Helpe, (my gracious Lord) 
The taxce's prefixt, wherem th'umpartiall Sword 
Muſt make thus maſſacre , the day's at hand, 
Unleſſe thy [peedy Grace ſend countermand : 
How can 1 brooke within my tender breft, 
To breech the bonds of natares bigh bebe, 
And ſee my people (for whoſe ſake 1 breathe ) 
Like flalled Oxcn, bought and ſold for death ? 
' Howcan | ſet ſuch miſchiefe ? How can1 
Survive, to (ee my hin, and people dye ? 
Said then the King ; Ls, carſed Haman batb 
The execution of our bigheft wrath, 
The cquall bire of bis maliciaws pride ; 
His wealth tetbee I gave , (my faireſt Bride) 
Hu banouy (better plac'd) 1bate beſiow'd 
On bjm,to whom my borraw'd life hath ow'd 
Her fivc yeares breath, the truſty Mordecai, 
Our loyall kinſman : Let bis band pexritay 
Our pleaſure,as beff liheth biaw, and thee ;, - 
Let bim ſit dawne, and bc it our Decree, 
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him con firme it with our Rojall Ring, 

we ſball ſgne it with the name of King : 
nee may alter, or reverſe the ſame 

sſeal'd and written in our Princely name. 


Aa 


MeZitat, x5. 


| © breathe,'s a neceflary gife of nature, 
Whereby we may diſcerpea living Creature 
tom plants,or ſtones : 7% burameerc degree 
pm Vegitarion;zand this, hath ſhe 
ike equally ſhar'd our to brutiſh beaſts 
ith man, who lefle obſerves her duc beheſts 
Sometimes )than they; and oft,by accident, 
Joc lefle improve the gift in the event! 
t man, whoſe organs are more fairly dreſt, 
ocntertainca farre more noble Gueft, 
i, through theexcellence of his Creation, 
Soule Divine; Divine by inſpiration ; 
Jivinc through likeneſle to that pow'r Divine, 
hat made and plac'd her in her tleſhly ſhrine ; 
dm hence we challenge lifes prerogative ; 
aſts onely breath ; 'Tis man-alone dorh live ; 
ne end of mans Creation, was Society, 
tuall Communion, and friendly Piery: 
he man that lives unto himſelfe alone, 
ibſiſts and breaths, bur lives nor; Never one 
erv'd the moity of himſelfe, for he 
at's borne, may challenge bur one part of threey 
riparted thus; Mis Courftry clames the beſt ; 
next,his Patents; and himſelte, the leaft, 
husbands beſt his life,that freely gives 
for the publike good; He rightly lives, 
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That _ dics ; 'tis greateſt maſtery, 

Nor to be fond to live,nor ſtare todye 

On juft occaſion; He that (in caſc )deſpiſes 

Lifc,carnes it beſt, but he that over-prizcs 

His dearcſt blood, when honour bids him dye, 

Sreales but a life, and lives by Robbery. | 

« OſweerRedcemer of rhe world, whoſe death 

Deſery'd a world of lives ! Had Thy dcare bre 

Been deare to Theez Oh had'it Thhu bur deny'd 

Thy ious Blood, the world for e'r had dy'd; 
O fpoilc my life,whtn 1 defire to ſaver, | 
By keeping ix from Thee, that freely gave it. 


Ta ARGvuanT. 
Letters ave ſent by Mordecai, 
That all tht lewes, upon the day + 
Appointed for their deat, wibfland 
Tbe ſury of their ſ00-mens band. 


i. She ths 


"_ Py SQ 


_———— 


SeF. 16. 
Orthwith the Scribes were ſurrmon'd to ap 

. Tocy'ry Provyincc,and to ev'ry Shiere 
Letters they wrote (as Mordecaj direted ) 
To all rhe Iewes, (the lewes ſo much dejeRed) 
To all Liev-tenants,Captaines of the Band, 
To all the States and Princes of the Land, 
According to the phraſe, and divers faſhion 
Of DialcR, and ſpeech of ev'ry Nation 
All which was tiled in the name of King, 
Sign'd with his hand, ſcal'd with his Royall | 
Loc here the tcnor of the Kings Commiſſion; 
' Whereas of late, (ar Hamans urg'd petition,) ' 
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s were ſext, and [pred throughout the Land, 
le the lewes, and with impartial band, 


YN (ve «day prefixt) ts till, and ſlay, 


| iſe grant upen that very day, 
©, Ehilpover to the lewes, to make 
"Yan quit their lrves, and for a Recompente, 
ath Þ Totake the fpoiles of theſe they ſhall ſuppreſe, 
Dreatl thewing like mercy to the mereileſſe. 
ny TY dypoſts,as ſwift as Time, was this Decree 
j'0t EU Commanded forth; As faſt as Day they flee, 


eolp 6n,and haſt'ned with che Kings Command 
ich ftraight was noys'd, & publiſht through the 
kt warning to the Tewes,to make proviſion (Land 
Ts entertaine ſo great an oppoſition. 
So Morde:ai(disburthne1 of his gricfe, 
Which now found hopecfull tokens of reliefe) 
Deparrs the preſence of the King,addreſt 
Ih coyall Robes,and on his lotty Creſt 
BY He bore a Crowne of gold,his body ſpred 
© With Lawne,and Pu ple deeply coloured: 
Fill'd were the Iewes with triumphs, & with noiſe, 
= common Heralds to proctame true joyes : ) 
ike as a priſner muffled at the rree, 
Whoſe life's remov'd from dearh ſcarce one degree 
His laſt pray*'r ſaid, and hearts confcſhon made, 
ed} ( eyes poſleſling deaths erernall ſhade) 
JArlaſt(unlook'd for comes a ſlow Reprieve, 
And makes him (cycn as dead) once more alive 2 
Amaz'd,he reads deaths mufftcr from his cycs, 
And(over-joy'd) knowes nor he lives, or dyes; 
5s joy'd the [ewes, whoſ? lives, this new Decrac 
quir from death and danger,and ſet free 


Their gaſping ſoules,and (like a blazing light) 
x. dilperk the darkneſls of & oppnochin ok 
| | O 
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So joy'd the ewes : and with their folemne F Ie, 
They chas'd dull ſorrow from their penfive brelyjn, 1 
Mcane while,the people(ſtartled ar th= newes) ava 
Some griev'd, ſomecnvi'd, ſome (for feare)tu 
(lewn 


a 


Sel. 16. 


; Ay the Noble Grecekes, it was no ſhame. 
To loſe a Sword ; It but deſerv'd the name 

Of Warres diſaſtrous fortunc; bur ro yeeld 

The right and ſafe poflceffion of the Shield, 

Was'foule reproach,and manleflc cowardize, 

Farre worſe than death to him chat ſcorn'd to pri: 

His lifc before his Honour, Hofiour's wonne — 

Moſt in a juſt defence ; Defence is gone, 

The Shicld once loft; The wounded Theban cry' 

How farcs my Sheild? which ſafcyhc ſmil'd,& dy't 

True honour bides athome, and takes delight 

In keeping, notin gaining of a Kight ; 

Scornes uſurpation, nor jeckes the blood, 

And thirſts to make her name not great, as good: 

God gives a Right roman; To man, defence 

To yard itgiv'n; Butwhen a falſe pretence . 

Shall ground her title on a greater Might, 

What doth he clſc but warre with Heav'n,and fig Ful 

With Providence ? God ſets the Princely Cro Wh 

On heads of Kings; Who then may take i downdYY yz... 

No juſter quarrell, or more nobler Fight, 

Than to maintaine,where God hathgiv'n a Rig 

There's no deſpaire of Conqueſt in that warre, Þ} a5, 

Where God's the Leader; Policy's no barre 

To his-Delignes; ao Power can withſtand | ly 

His hugh exploits; within whoſe mighty Hand 


—. 
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kieall the corners of the earth; the hills 
lis fenlive bulwarks are, which, when he wills, 


P. 
e Fe 


bf _ bis lefler breath can bandy up and downe, 
Nc Band cruſh the world, and with a wenke,can drowne 


ſpacious Vniverſe in ſuds of Clay ; 
erc hcav'n is Leader, heay'n muſt win che dayz 
God reapes his honour hence;That combar's ſate, 
"FE Where hee's a Combatant,and ventures halfe : 

t's not impair'd with weaknefle, bur prevailes 
In ipight of ſtrength, when ſtrength & power failes; 
"Firale is the truſt repos'd ou Troopecs of Horfe; 
Truth in a bandfull, finds a greater forcc. | 
TLord,maile my heart with faith, and be my thiels 


(Iewe 


wo + Andifa world confront me,1'le noryecld. 
: 
ery THkt ARGYMENT. 
ww - The bloody Maſſacre ; The Jewes 
OTY Prevaile; their fatall [word ſubdues 
A world of men, and in that fray, 
Hamans ten cx1ſed ſonze: they ſlay. 
00d: 
Sea. 17, 
NS when as Time had rip'ned the Decree, 
4 (Whoſe Winter fruit unſhaken from the xree 
"IF Full ready was to fall Jand brought that Day, 
ro Whercir, pretended miſchicfe wasto play 
A =Þ Her tragicke Sceane upon the Iewiſh Stage, 
. ij} And fpirthie ycnome of her bloody rage 
5 Vpon the face of that diſperſed Nation, 
b 


| Andin a minute breathe their defolation, 
? _ day (as patients inthe fight) 
Their {carrer > force, the Iewes dig reunite, b = 
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And to a head their ſtraggling ſtrength reduc'd; yu 
And with their farall hand(therr hand difus'd Br. 1 
To bathe in blood) they made fo ſtrong recoyle, 

Thar with a purple ſtreame, the thirſty ſoyle 
O'rflowd: & on the pavement(drown'd wirh blood 
Where never was before, they rais'd a flood: 

There lycs a headlefle body, here a limme 

Newly diſ-joynted from the trunke of him 

Thar there lyes groning; here, a gaſping head 
 Cropr fr6 his neighbors ſhoulders;there,halfe de: 

Full heapes of bodies, whereof fome curſe Fare, 
Others blaſpheme the name of heay'n, and rate 

Their undiſpoſed Starres;with bitter cryes 

One ow his poore widow-wiſe,and dyes; 

Another bannes the night his ſonnes were borne, 


That he muſt dyc,and they muſt live forlorne; 


Here (all beſmeard in blood congeald) there lycs 


A throng of carcaſes,whoſc livelefie eyes 

Arc clos'd with duſft;& death : there,lyes the Syre 
Whoſe death the greedy heire did long defirc; 
And here,the fonnc,whofe hopes were all the plex 
His aged father had,and his lites treaſure: Fare 
Thus fell their focs, ſome dying. and ſome dead,” 
And onely they that ſcap'd the flaughter,fled; 
Bur with ſuch ſtrange amazement were affright 
(As if themfeIves in their owne deaths deli 
That.cach his force againſt his friend addr 

And ſheath'd his ſword within his neighbors bref 
For all the Rubers (being ſore afraid 

Of Mardecbew name) with ſtrengrh,and ayde 
Supply'd the Iewes : For M4r/dogbes name | 
Grew great-with honour, and his honour'd Fame 
Was blaz'd through ev'ry Province of the Land, 
And ſpred as faxre, a» di Selig Commbne 


SEE EEE 


SETLEATSST 
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"ys; pur he increaſt,and ev'ry bow'r 
uc'd; F:iadde 2 greater greatnefle ro his pow'r: 


'd ; . 
Fhavilid the Iewes triumph in via 
oyle, on that day themſelvcs were doen'd tadye, : 
blood” ſlew th'appointed Ators of their death, 
1 von their beads they were that nable wreath, 


ecrowncs a Victor with a Vicors prize; 
fled their foes, fo dyde their enemies : 
ton that day at Suſan were imbru'd 
a blood, five hundred men whom they ſubdu'd; 
curſed fruit of ww accuricd Tree, 
aimpious Decad, Hanan prozen 
n that f:tall day,the — ; 
took n2 ſpayle,nor ſubſtance, where rhey flew. 


Medita, 17+ 


: | Larcly mus'd; and making ſtcad amaz'd, 
* Sys My heart way bound; my ſight was oveg-daz'd 

; oview a witacle : Cquld Pbare fall 

G; fore the face of Ifr'el > Could her ſmall 

rw And ill-appointcd handfull rhen prevaile, 

»  Uhen Phare's men of warre,and Char'qrs faile? 
Theſe ſtood like Gyants; thoſe, like Pigmy brars; 
They ſoar'd like Eagles;thoſe,like (war ms of grats 
On foot theſe marchrt;thoſc rode on troops of horſe 
Theſe never berrer arm'd;they,never worſe; 

Strong backt with vengeance & reycnge,were they 
Theſe, with deſpaire,thEſclyes,themſclves betray; 
They cloſe purſu'd; theſe (tearfull)fled the field; 
flow could they chyſe,but win+or theſe, bur yecld? 
Sure 'ris,nor man,nor horſe, nor ſword ayailcs, 


LBC 
a, When Iſr'cl conquers,and great Pharofailes : 
' Poore 


- 


yy 
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Poore Iſr'cl had no Man of Warre,burt One; 

And Pharos having all the reſt, had none ; 

Heay'n fought for Iſr'e],weakned Phars's heart, 

Who had no Coumter-god to rake his part: 

What meanrthart cloudy Piller,that by day 

Did ufher I ſr'cl in an unknowne way ? 

What mcant that fi'ry Piller, thar by nighr 

Appear'dtoIfſt'cl, and gave Iſr'el lighr > 

"Twas not the ſecret power of Atoſes Rod, 

That charm'd the Scas in twaine ; 'twas Moſes Golf - 

Thar fought for Iſr'el,and made Pharofall 

Well thrives the Fray wherc God's the Generall;Y 

'Tis neither ſtrength,nor undermining ſleight 

Prevailes, where hcay'ns ingaged inthe fight. 

q Mcliſtnotramble into antique dayes, 

To manne his Theame, leſt while Viyfſes ſtrayes, 

His hcarr forget his home Penelope : 

Our propſ"rous 8ri/taine makes ſufficient Plea 

To gene her bliſſe, and heay*ns proteRing po 
ch had ſhe miſt, her glory, in an hower 


Had falne co Cinders, and had mu away 


Like ſmoke before the wind; Which happy Day, 
Let none but baſe-hred Rebels cyer faile 

To conſecrate, and let this Age entaile, 

Vpon ſucceeding times Eternity, 

Heav'ns higheſt love,in that dayes memory. 
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ut, THE ARGVMENT. 
The ſounes of Haman (that were flaine,) 
Are «ll hang'd up : The lewes obtame 
Freedome to fight the morrow after; 
They put three hundred more 40 flaugbier, 


—— 
 — —— 


5 Golf - Sea. 18. 
Hen as the fame of that daics bloody news 
erall:Þ, Came to the King, he faid; Bebold,the Iewes 


on Yate woune the Day ,and in zvear juſt dcſemce, 
Yee made thei wrong, 4 righifull recompenee, 
Five bungred men 11 Suſan they have ſlane, 
And that remainder of proud Hamans ſtraine, 
Their hands bave rooted out; Dneene Eſter ſay, 
Phat further ſuit (wherein Ailuerus may 
preſſe the bounty of bis Royall hand ) 
Mts in thy boſame ; What us iby demand ? 
Said then the Queene ; Ff in thy Princely ſight 
j boone be pleaſing, *r thru lake delight 
7 _ thy ſervants ſaute, Let 1bat Conmiſcion 
ich gave the lewes thu bappy dayes permiſiion 
lo ſave their lies) 1s morrow ſtand in force, 
I their debalfes that onely make recourſe 
» God, and thee, and let thit carſid brood 
The ſornes of Haman, that in guilty blood, = 
all ingoar'd,unfit to tamt a Grave) 
bang'd on Gibbets,and (like co-brives) baug 
T fie t9uall ſh res of that deſerved ſbame, 
"dei wretcbed father purchas'd m baname: 
I The King was pleas'd,and rhe Decree was given 
m Suſan,wherc twixt carth and heaven, 
M Moſt 
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(Mott undeſerving to be own'd by either) 

Theſe curſed ren(like twins) were borne together; 
When Tiras (ready for his Tournall chaſe) 

Had rouz'd his dewy locks,and Roke face 

Inrichrt with morning beauty,up aroſc 

The Iewes in Suſan,and their bloody blowes 

So roughly dealt,that in that diſmall day 

A leaſc of hundreds fell, but on the prey 

No hand was laid : ſo,fwcet and jolly reſt 

The Iewes enjoy'd,and with a ſolemne Feaſt, 

{Like joyfull ViRors diſpoſſeſt of forrow) 

They conſecrated the enſuing mn1rrow ; 

And in the Provinces throughout the Land, 

Before their mighty and victorious hand, 

Fell more than ſeventy thouſand, bur the prey 

They ſeiz'd not;and in mem'ry of that day, 

They ſolemnizcd their victorious Gueſts, 

With gifts,and triumphs, and with holy Feaſts, 


——_ 


P M edita, 18. 


He Doctrine of the Schoole of Grace diflent 
From Natures {morc uncertaine Jrudiments, 
And are as much contrayr, and oppoſite 
As Yea,and Nay,or blackc,and pureſt white ; 
For nature teaches, firſt to underitand, 
And then belecvc; but grace doth firſt command 
Man to belceve; and then to comprehend ; 
Faith is of things unknowne,and muſt intend, 
And ſoare above conccit; What we conceive, 
We ſtand polleſt of, and already have, 


Pur faith beholJds ſuch things, as yet we have not, 
Which cie ſees not,carc hears norghart c6ceiys 


Herenl } . 
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Hereon,as on her ground-wor kc,our ſalvation 
FreQts her pillers, From this firme foundation, 
Our ſoules mount up the.new Ieruſalem, 
Totake polleſiion of her Diademe ; * + 
God loves n6 {ophiſtry; . Who argues leaſt 
In graces Schoole;concludecs,and argues beſt; 
A womans Logicke palles there; For 'tis 
Good proote to ſay, 'T's {o, becauſe it # 
Hid Abfaham advis d with flchh and blI6od, 
Bad had his faith b-cnac, though his reaſons good; 
If God bid doe, for man to urge 4 Why? 
|sþur in better language, a deny 
The fleſhly ballances of our conceits, 
Have mr equall poyſure, nor jult weights, 
y Toweigh, without impeachment, Gods defigne; 
There's no proportion betwixt rhings Divine, 
And mortall : Lively faith may not depend, 
ts. Þ Either upon th'occa 10n, or the end. 
(The _—_ Suns refle&cd beames ſuffice, ! 
Tolend a luſter to the feebleit eyes, 
Bur if the Eye too covetous of the light, _ 
S Boldly ourface the Sun, (whoſc beames ſo.brighr 
icnts F And undeſpers'd, are roo-too tuuch refin'd 
ents, F For view) is it not juſtly ſtrucken blind ? 
Idare not raske ſtout Samſen for his death; 
3 IJ Nor wandring'/lozab, chat bequeath'd his breath 
To raging Seas, when God commanded ſd; 
and J Nor hoe great Lucene) whole lips did overflow _ 
With ſtxeames of bloodznor thee (O crucl kind} 
d, _ the firc of a womans mind, | 
| Vith flowing rivers of thy ſubje<&s blood; 


ther; 


From bad beginnings, God creatcs a good, 
e not, and happy end: Whar I] cannor ——_ 


lletwy fouls _enicg,end belgeve. - 
to : 


+ bd] d "7 
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— 
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Tuz ARGVYMENT. 
The Feaſt of Purim conſecrated * 
Th'occofron why '(was celebraied ; 
Letters were writ by Mordecai, 
To heepe the mem'ry of that Doy. 


Mh_ 


ER” 
_— 


Sei. 19. 
O Mardechemrhroughour all the Land 


Diſpers'd his Letters, with a ſtrickr command 


To celebrate theſe two dayes memor 

Wirh Feaſts,and gifts,and yeerly ;olliry, 
Thar afrer-ages may record that day , 

And keepo it from the ruſt of time, that rhey 


Which ſhall ſucceed, may ground their holy mirth 
Vpon the joyes,thufe happy dayes brought fort! 


Which change'd their ſadnes, & black nights © 
Into the brightnes of a gladſome morrow 5 (rt 


Whereto the lewes (ro whom theſe Lerters cart 


Gave due obſervance, and did ſoone proclame 
Their ſacred 'Feſtivalls, inmemory 

Ofthar dayes joy, and joyfull vi&tory : 

And ſince rhe Lots (that Haman did zbuſt, 

To know the diſmall day, which to rlis Tewes 
Might fall melt farall, and, co his intent, 
Leaſt wh ious ) were in th'cyont ' © 


Ctoſt wk digher Fare;then dlinded Chance," 


To worke his-tuine, thetrdeKverance t * - 
They therefore in retnetnbrance of the Tor 


(Whoſe hop'd-for ſad event ſtices { hor) 


The folermeFeaſts of Putitiy od inveR;'4' 


And by the aie of Putica ab d thitht Fealhy 
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Whichco obſerve with ſacted Complement, 

And ceremonial! rites, their toules indent, 

And firmly'* inroll che happy memory 

Ith'hearts of their ſucceeding progeny, 

That time (the enemy of mortall chings) 

May aat,with hov'ring of his nimble Wings, 

Beat dowaec the dearc memoriall of that ume, 

Bur keepe it lowring in perpertuall prime. 
Now, leſt this ſhining day in times progrefie 

Perchance be clouded with forgerfulieflc, 

Or leſt the gaulce Perſians ſhould debate 

The bloody ſlaughter, and re-ulcerate 

In aftcr=laycs,their former miſery, 

And blurre the glory of this dayes memory, 

The Queene and Merdecai ſcnt Letters out 

Into the Land,diſperſed round out, 

To re-confirme, and fully ratifie 

I This Feaſt of Purim,to eternity; 


Thar ic to afrer-ages may appeare, (care. 
J When finners bend their hearts, heay*n bowes his 


Meditat, 19. 


Nd are the Lawes of God defe@iverhen? 

Or was the paper ſcant, or dull che pen 
Thar wrote thoſe ſacred Lines? Could imperfeRis 
Lurk cloſely there, wherc hcay'n hath give dircQis 


"J How comes it then new Feaſts are cclebrared, 


Vamention'd in the Law,and uncreated 

"B By him that made the Law complear ,and juſt, 

"F Nor to be chang'd as braine fbcxe mortalls luſt ? 

Yb not heavens deepeſt curſe, with death croboor, 

Denounc'd to him that takes from, or adds tov't ? 
M 3 Tiue 
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Whereby to limit Mans uncurb'd defre, 
And with a gentle hand doth juſtly paize 
The ballances of his unbeveIl'd wayes, 


True *ris,acturs'd,a:1d tkrice-accurs'd be he 
That ſhall derra&,or change ſuch Lawes, as be 


Dire&ive for his Worſhip, or concerne 

His holy Service, theſe we ſtrictly learne 
Within our conſtant breſt to keepe infhrin'd, 
Theſe in all ſcaſons,and for all timcs binde: 


Bur Lawes (although Divine) that coc reſpeRt 


The publike reſt, and properly dire&, 
As Statutes politike, doe make relation 
To times,and-perſons,places,and occalion 


The brazen Serpent, which,by Gods command, 


Was builded up, was by the Prophets hand 
Beat downe againe, as impious, and wwpure, 
When it became an [doll, not a Cure. 

q A morall Lawneeds no more warranty, 
Then lawfull givers,and conveniency, ' 
(Not crofling the Divine :) Itlyes in Kings 
To aft, and to inhibir all ſuch things | 
AsInhis Princcly wiſcdome ſhall ſeceme beſt 
And moſt yantagtous to the publike reſt, 
And what (bcfore) was an indifferent thing, 
His Law makes gnod,or bad : A lawfull King 
Is Gods Licv-tenant; in his ſacred care 


2 


b 


Gol whiſpers oft, and keepes his Preſence there. 
4 Tobreaketa lawfull Princes juſt Command, 


Is brokage of a finne, at ſecond hand, 


True 'tis, the Law of God's rhe rule and ſquire, 


uire, 
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Turk ARGVMENT. 


Aſucrus Atfts apen Record: 
T be j«ft mans vertue, axd reward, 


—————  — — ———— 


Set. 20. 


| AM Aſſuerus ſtrercht his heavy hand, 


Laying a Tributc,hoth on Sea,and Land ; 
Whar clſc he did, what Tro bies of his fame, 


: Be left for time ro glorific his Name, 


With what renowne,and grace,he did appay 

The taithfull heart of loyall Atorde: ai ; 

kre they not keptin endleſſe memory, 

Recorded in the Perfian Hiſtory > , 


"For Mordecai poſleſt the ſecond ſear 


Inall the Kingdome, and his name was great; - 
Of God and man his vertues were approy d, 

Of God and man, much honour'd,and bcloy'd; 
Seeking his peoples good, and ſweer proſperity, 
And ſpeaking joyfull peace to his poſterity. 


ms 


——  — ———_—_— 


Meditat. 26, 


om thrives the man, thus proſper his endeyors 

Thar builds on faith, & in that faith perſevers: 

C Itis no loſle,to loſe; nogaine,rto get, 

Ifhe that loſes all, ſhall win the Ser: 

God helpes the weakeſt,rakes the loſers chaire, 

and ſetting on the King, doth ſoone repaire 
M 
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His loffe with yengeance; Hee's not alway beſh 
Thar takes the higheſt place,nor hethe leaſt 
Thar firs beneath ; for outward fortunes can 
Expreſſe(how grear,but) not how guod's the man; 
Whom God wil raiſe, he humblcs firſt a while; 
And where he raiſes, oft he meanes to ſpoile. 
C Ir maatrers not ( Lord) what my fortunes be, 3 
May they bur lcad, or whip mc hometo thee, 


Here the Canonicall Hiftory of 
£ weene Eſter ends. 


IOB 


Q 
MILITANT: 
1 — 
thee, 

Horat.car.lib.r.ode 17, 

Dis, piet.as mea, 
Et HMuſa,cordi eff. — 

By Fra. Quarles. 
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THE PR OPOSI TIONOE 
THe WORKE. 


ww Onldſt rhow diſcever in a curious Map, 
That Iland, which fond worldlings call 
Surrounded with a ſea of briny teares, (Miſtap, 
The rockie dangers, and the boggie Frares, 
The ftormes of Trowtle, the a fied Nation, 
The beavie ſole, the lowly ſetuation ? 
On wretched lob then ſpend thy weeping eye, 
And ſce the colours painted curiouſly. 


"Bonl df? thou behold a Tragicke Sceane of ſorrow, 
Whoſe wofull Plot the « Author 454 not borrow 
From ſad Invention ? The ſable Stage, 

The lively Afors, with their Equipage ? 
The Muſicke made of Sighes, the Songs of Cries, 
Toe ſad $ peftators, with their watry Eyes ? 
Behold all this, comprix:d here in one, 
Expett the Plandir, when the Play is done. 


Or wonldſt thox ſee a well built Pinnace toſt 

pou the ſwelling Ocex, ſplit (almoſt) 

ow,0n a churlsſh Rocke ; now, fiercely ſiriving 

th labouring Winds; now d:ſperately drivvms 
Upon the boiling Sands, her ſtorme-rent Flags, 
Her 
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Her Maine-maſt broke, ber Canvas torne toy 
Her Treaſure loft, hev Men with Lightning 
And left a wrecks to the relentleſſe Maine ? 
Thw,this and more, unto your moiſined Eye 
_ Oar parent Jab ſhall bwely moralies. 


Weuldſt thox bebold unpar afield diftreſfſe, 
Which mind; cannot eut- think, nor tongues e 
Full to the life , the e Awvill, whereupon 
CHiſcbirfe deth works ber maſter- prece, for nam His 
Tommicte ; the dire Anatomy 

Of ( cmrionſly- difſefted ) Miſeriez 

T he face of Sorrow, in her flerneſt lookes, 

The rufwll eArg ment of all Tragicke bookes ? 
In bricfe, Would tender eyer, endure toſee |; 
(Summ'd up) the greateſt ſorrowes, that can nl 


Beheld they then,oore Iob affifted bere, 
And each Bebolder ſpend (atleaſt) bicT, 
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O THE GREAT 
TETRAGRAMATON, | 
| LORD 
PARAMOVNT 
OF Heaven AND 
E ART H: 
nai Humble Servant dedicates him- 


ſelfe, and implores the Enfran- 
chifing of hs Muſe, m 


rke, 
Ord 


C 


'f 


( Eye 


r? I 
1 Reat God, thiindebted praiſes of thy glory, 
» bt .I[_ I} nan old /morher,or his Muſe wax faint 
» o member forth; the ſtones wold make coplaint, 
d write 4 never-ending Story, 
And, not without juſt reaſon,ſay, 
Hens hearts are more obaure than they. ., 
2 
D/monnt from Heaven (0 thou diviner Power) 
Handſell my ſlender Pipe breathe (thow )upon it, 
That it may run an everlaſting Sounet, 
bich envious T ime may not devonre : 
Oh, fer it ſing to After-dajes 
(hen 1 am Duſt) thy londer Preje. 
3 Dire 


T( 
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| . | 
Diet? the footfteps of my ſober Muſe 
Totread thy glorious Path: For, beit hnown, 
She onely iekes thy Glory, wot ber owne, 
Wor rouzed for 4 ſecond uſe 1 
If otherwiſe, O ! may ſve never 
Sing more, but be firucke dumb for ever. 
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THE ARGVMENT. 
Jobs Lineage, and Integrity, 
Ha Iſſue, Wealth, Proſperity, 
Hu childrens boly Feaſt : His wiſe 
Forecaſt, and cealons Sacrifice. 


Sell, 1. 


Or far from Cafius,in whoſc bountious womb, 
Great Pompejs duſt lies crowned with his romb, 


I Weſtward, berwixt Arabia and Iudza, 


Is firuate a Country,called Idumra, 


| Therc dwelt a man ( — from his Lineage, 


That for his belly, ſwoprt his Heritage,) 

His name was lob, a man ofupright Will, 

luſt, fearing Heaven, eſchewing what was 111, 

On whom his God had heapr ink heſt meaſure, 
The bounrtious Riches of his boundlefle Treaſure, 
As well of Fortune, as of Grace, and Spirir, 
Goods for his Children, Children roinherit ; 

As did his Name, his Wealth did daily wexe, 


' His Seed did germinate in cither Sexe 


A hopcſull lfiue, whoſe deſcent might keepe 

His righteous Race on foor ; ſeven thouſand ſheepe 
Did pay their Summer-tribure, and did adde 

Their Wintex-bleflings.to his Fold : He bad NA 
T 
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Three thouſand Camels, able for their load, N 
Five hundred Aſſes, furgiſhr far the road, op 


As many yoake of Oxen, to maintaine . 
His houſhold, for he had a mighty Traine; Yr: 


Fiorires there any in the Eaſt, the which Vpo! 
n Vertuewas ſorare,in Wealth ſo rich. os 


Vpona time,his Children (ro improve 
The ſweer affeRion of their mucuall love) ve 
Made ſolemne Feaſts ; each feaſtcd in his curne Pleas 
ar) there's a time ro-mirth, as well as mourne) Sir 

nd who,by comſe, was Maſter of the Feaſt, -"- 
Varte his home invitcd all the reft. 

Even as a Hen (whoſe render braod forſake 
The downy cloſer of her Wings,and takes 
Each irs affeQed way) markes how they feed, \ vv 
This, on that Crum ; and that, on t'other Seed; 
Morcs,as they movc;and ſtaycs,when as they tiyſThe 
And ſcenes delighted in their lafanc-play : 
Yer (fearing danger) with a bulie eye, 

Lookes here and there, if ought ſhe can eſpy, 
Which {amawares) might ſnatch a booty from 
Eyes all that paſic, and watches every commer. 
Even ſo th'aftcfion of this tender Syre, 
(B'ing made more fervent, with the ſelfe-dame 
Ofdenreſt love, which flamed intheir brefts, 
Prefervod {25 b _ inthoſc Feaſts) 

Was ravifhtin the height of joyes, ro ſec 

His happy Childrens ten-fold anity : 

As was iis, Loy, ſuch was his holy Feare, 

Leſt he, rhat plants his Engines everywhere, 
Raited-with golden Sinnes, and recdufigtes J 
The ſoulcof Man, turning his Wheat to Tares, | 
Should ſeaſon Error with the rafte of Truth, 
And temp the frailty of their conder youth. 


FF 


Wi 
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; Noſooner therefore had tue dappled skyc 
Opened the Twilight ofher waking eye, 

And in her breaking Livhr, had promis'd day, 

Pyr up he roſe, bis holy hands did lay 

Vpon the ſacred Alrar (one by one) 

An early Sacrifice for every Sonne 

For rwbo can tell, (ſaid he 2) my Sonnes (perchance) 

YHave ſlipt fame finne. whicb neitber Jeworance 

{Fhaded, nur want of heed, nor youth can cure. 

ne) Sin ſteales, uriſecne, when men fleep moſt ſeeure. 


———_——_—_ 
1 - 


e acditat, 1. 

3 Ant is the badge of poverty : Then he (we. 
ed; That wanteth moſt, is the moſt poorc, ſay 
y fil! wretch; that hunger drives from doorc tq door, 


Aiming at preſent Almes, defires no more. 
The toiling Swaine,thathath with pleafing rrouble 
= tf a ſmall fortune, would rhar fortune double, 
m kefWhich dearly bought with flay'ry, then (alas) 
er, We would be deem'd a Man, that's well ro paſſe : 
Which gor, his mina's riow rickled with an itch, 
ro Selerverdine glorious ſite of Rich, / 
JThat done, henjoyes the crowne of all his Iabonr, 
Could he but once out-nofe his righr-h5d-ncighbor, 
es he at quier now > Now, he blvins IRS! 
$ wiſh, that Vs'rie wete the leaſt of finer: 
rgrcat,or ſmall,he crics,and ſweet's the trouble, 
\nd tor irs ſake, he wiſhes all things double, 
wiſhing ſtill, bis wiſhes never teaſe, 
as his Wealth, his Wiſhes till encreaſe. 
Wiſhes proceed from want: The richeſt then, 
ft wiſhing, want moſt,and are pooreſt mea ; 
N 


1C 
, 
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Ifhe be ponre, that wanteth much, how poore 

Is he, thathath too much, and yer wants more ? 
Thrice happy he, to whom the bounty of heaven, 
Sufficient, with a ſparing hand, hath given: 

*Tis Grace,not Gold,makes great;ſcver but which 
The Rich man is bur poore, the Poorc man rich, 
The faircft Crop of cither Gralle, or Graine, 

Is not for uſe, undew'd with timely raine. 

The wealth of Caſs, were it to be given, 

Were not thank-worthy, ifunbleſt by Heaven. 

Even as faire Phebe, in Diamcter, 

(Earth interpos'd berwixtthe Sun and her) 
Suffers Eclipſe, and is diſrobed quite 
(During the time) of all her borrowed Light ; 
So Riches, which fond Morralls ſo embrace, 
If not enlightned with the Beames of Grace, 
B'ing interpoſed with too grofſe a Care, 

They lye obſcur and no Riches are. 

Ny int of Wealth lyes not in my expreſſing, 
With lacobs Store (Lord)give me Iacobs Blefling , 
Or if, at night, theu grant me L-z2'5 Boone. 

Let _ Dogs — 4 --4 how at noone, 
Lo my Wealth, by my Capacity, 
Leſt1 DE or it ſuir not with me. T, 
This humbly doc 1 ſuc for, ar thy hand, 

not too much, for my command. 
Lerd, what theu Icnd'ſ, ſhall ſerye bur in the placy 
@f reckoning Counters, to ſumme up thy Grace, 
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THE ARGVMENT. 


Satan appeares, and then profeſſes 
Himſelfe mans Enemy, confeſſes 
Gods love to lob, mal:xes bu Faith, 
Gaines power over all be bath. 


$i. 3. 


V Pon a time, whe hcavens ſweet quire of Saints 
Whoſe everlaſting Halclujah chauars 
The higheſt praiſe of their ccleal King) 
Before their Lord, did the preſentment bring, 
Ofth'exccution of his ſacred Will, 
Commirrcd to their funRion to fulkill ; | 
Satan came roo (that Satan, which betraid 
The ſoule of man, to Deaths eternall ſhade, 
Satan came too) and in the midſt he ſtands, 
Like to a Vulrure *mongſt a Herd of Swans. 

Said, then, th'Erernall; From what now 
Hath buſrneſſe brought thee ? ( Satan com'fsl thou { 
) ſee 


The Lord of Heaven (ſaid th' 
Thas baſt inticled me the Worlds great Prince, 
Ibeve beene prafliſing mine old profeſſian, - 
And come from co mY large Poſſefen, 


Temptzng thy ſonnes, bilg « roving Liew 
Seching my prey, diflwrbe CRATES , 


" } {come from ſowing Tares among thy Wheat ; 


»:1, 
1 


To bias, that ſhall difſemble Petors ſacs, 
[have beene plotting, bow ts t the deat 


0f chriſtian Prinee, aud the breath 


Na + 
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Of cheapned Inſtice, bath my Fireinflam'd 
With rig boldneſſe, for a while, unſhwn'd. 
I come from planting firife, and flerne debate, 
'Twixt private man and man, twixt State and State, 
Sabverting Truth with all the power 1 can, 
Accuſing Man to God, and G94 10 Max : 
F daily ſow freſh $chiſmes amang thy Saints , 
I buffet them and liugh at their complaints , 
The Earth x my Dominion, Hell's my Home, 
1 round the World, and ſo from thence 1 come. 

Said then th'Erernall : True, thou baſt not fail'd 
Of what thou ſay'ſt ; thy ſpirit hath prevail'd 
To vext my little Flacke ; Theu baſs beexe bold 
To make them flray, a little, from thtir Fold, 
But ſay ; In all thy bard Adwventares, bath 
Thine oye obſerved Tob my Servants faith ? 
Hath open force, or ſecret and beſet 
His Bulwarkes, ſo impregnable, as yet ? 
And haſt thou (witbout enxy) yet bebeld, 
How that the World bis ſecond cannot yeeld ? 
= thou wit fond, thit be's of wpright mill, 
Iuft, fearmg God, eſchewing what is ill ? 

Trae Lord,(reply'd the Fiend) thy Champion hath 
A frrong and fervent (het a crafty) Faith, 


A forved lyvenoedsno ſuch great applanſe, 
He leves but ill; that lover ot for a cauſe. 
Haſt thou net beey'd bis Gareers with exceſſe ? 
Inricht bis P dfewves? Doth not be poſſeſſe 


All that be * cox on T bee ? 

His (ofers fill d, bis Land ftdel' d plentioufly ? 

Hath not thy love ſurrounded bim «bout, 

And bedg d bim in, te fence my praftice ont ? 

But ſmall's the tyall of a Paith, in this, = 

If thou ſupport bins, "tis thy ftrength, not bu. 
2s & Ye 
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then my power, that lands by thy permiſſien, 
on ? 


encounter, where Thou mak'ft an Op 


Shetch forth thy Hand, «rd ſmite but what be bath, 
prove thou then tbe temper of by Faith , 

wſe coc k'ring bis fond humour, veile thy Grace, 

0d .ubt, but be'le blafpbeme thee to thy face, 

Lo, (ſaid th'Ercrnall) to thy curſed band, 

here commit his mighty Stoc ke, bis Land, 

þ bopeſull 7uc,and Wealib though ne're ſo much; 
yimſclſe, alone, thou ſhalt fcrbeare is touch. 


Meditat. 2. 


__ beg'd once, and found his pray'rs reward * 

We often beg, yet oftreturne,unheard. 
Ifgranting be th'effcR of love, then we 

Conc!ude our ſelycs,to be Iefle loy'd than he; 

Truc, Satan beg'd,and beg'd his ſhame, nolefle; 

"Twas grantcd ; Shall we cnyie his ſuccefle ? 

We beg,and our requeſt's (perchance )not granted; 
dd knew ,perhaps,irt were worſe had,than wanted, 
Can God and Bclial both joyne in one will; 
he one to aske, the other to fulfill ? 

Sooner hall Sygian darknefle blend with light, 
ic Froſt with Fier, ſooner Day with. Night. 

True, God and Satan will'd the ſclfe-fame Will, 

But God intended Good; and Satan, Ill: 

That Will produc'd a ſeyerall concluſion ; 

He aim'd at Mans, and God at his confuſion. 


Hechar drew Light, from our the depth of Shade, 


And made of Nothing, whatſoe'rc he made, 


Can, our of ſceming Evill,bring good Events; 


Caf 99d worketh Good, though by ill Inſtrumencs. 
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As ina Clocke, one morion doth convay 
And carie divers wheeles a ſeyerall ny : 
Yer all rogerher, by the great wheeles force, 
Dire& the Hand unto his proper courſe : 
Even fo, that ſacred Will, although ir uſe 
Meanes ſeeming contrary, yet all conduce 
Toone effeR, and in a free conſent, 
They bring ro paſſe heavens high decreed intent. 
Takes God delight in humane weaknefle, then} 
What glory reapes he from afflitcd men ? 
The $pirir gone, can Fleſh and Blood endure ? 
God burnes his Gold,to make his Gold more pure, 
Even as 2 Nurſe, whoſe childes imperfc& pace 
Can hardly lead his foot from place to place, 
Leaves her fond kifſiag,fers him downe,to goc, 
Nor does nphold him, for a ſtep or two: 
But whea ſhe findes chathe begins to fall, 


So God, from man ſametimes withdrawes his 
A whilc, to reach his Infant-fairh ro ſtand ; 
Bur when he ſes his feeble ſtrength begin, 
Te faite, he gently rakes hirg up againe. 
Lord, T'm a chijde RS my paces, than, 
. ThartlI may learve to walke an upright man : 
So ſhield my Faith, thar I may ncycr doubt thee, 
For L hall fall, if e're I wake without thee. 


She holds him up, and kifles him withall : 1 
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The ſrighted Meſſengers tell lob 
His foure-fold lofſe : He rends bis Robe, 
Submits bun ts bis Makers truſt, - 
Whom be concludcth to be juſt. 


Ti 


Sefl. 3. 
Pon that very day, when all the reſt 
Were frollicke artheir elder Brothers feaſt, 
Abreathlefle cn on with winged feare, 
With ſtaring eyes,diſtraRed here and there, 
Like kindled Exhalations in the Aire 
t —_— glowing) his Riffe-bolring haire, 

(Not much unlike the yuan of Porcupines) 
Croſling his armes, and making wofull fignes, 
Purboyl'd in ſweat, ſhaking his fearfull head, 
Thar often lookrt behinde him, as he fled, 
Heran to Job, ſtill ne'rerhelcfle afraid, 
His broken blaſt brearh'd forth theſe words, & faid : 

Alas, (deare Lord) the whiles thy ſervants ply'd 
Thy painfull Plough,and whileft, on every Gle 
Thy Afﬀes fed abour us, as we wrought: 
There ſallyed forth on us (ſuſpeRi nought, 
Nor ought intending, bnt our heerfall painc) 
A rout of rude Sabzans, with their Traine 
Armed with Death, and deafe ro all our Cries, 
Which,with ſtrong Hand, did in an houre furprize 
All that thou hadit ,and whileft we ſtrove(in yaine) 
To guard them,their impartiall handyhave flaine 

N 4 Thy 
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Thy faithfull Servants, with their thirſty Sword 

I onely fcap'r, to bring this wofull word. . | 
No ſooner had he clos'd his lips,bur {ce ! 

Another comes,as much apaſt as he : 

A flaſh of Fire (ſaid he) new falne from heaven, 

Hath all ghy Servants of their lives bereaven, 

And burnt thy. Sheepe ; 1, 1 aloncain he, 

That's left unſlajne, to bring rhe newes to thee. 
This Tale not fully rold, a third enſues, 

Whoſ: lips,in labour with more heavy Newes, 

Brake thus ; The forces of a triple Band, 

Brought from the fierce-Caldzans, with ſtrong hid 

Harth ſeiz'd thy Camels, murther'd with the {word 

Thy ſervants all, but me, that brings thee word. 
Beforethe Ayre had cogl'd his haſty breath, 

Raſht ina fourth, with viſage pale as Death : 

The while (ſaid he) thy children all were haring 

Mirth, at a Fealt ot thy firſt Sonnes preparing, 

Aroſe a Windc,whoſe errand had morc haſt 

Than happy ſpeed, which with a tull-mouth blaſt 

Hath ſmote the houſe, which hath thy children xcit 

Ofall their lives,and thou art childleilc left ; 

Thy children all are flaine,all flaine together, 

I eg {cap't ro bring the Tidings hither. 

$9 (aid, Behold the man,whoſc wealth did flow 


Like to a Spring-tide, one bare houre agoe, 
With the unpattexn;d height of forrunes bleſt, 
Above. the,greareſt Dweller ia the Eaſt ; 
He mary $ Syre of many ſonnes bur now, 

O 


Lord of mayeb people; and while-c're could ſhow 

Such Hergs,of Carrell, He, whoſe fleecy ſtocke 

Of Sheepe cauld boaſt ſeyen thouſand, in a floct+, 

Scehoy h& lics, of all his wealth diſpoyl'd, 

He now hath neither, Servant, Sheepe,nor Childe; 
| | Like 
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Like 2 poore man,aroſe the patient Iob, 
Smun'd with the newes and rent his purple Robe, 
Shaved the haire from off his wofull head, 
nd proſtrate on the floore he worſhipped : 
Naked,ab) Poore and naked did 1 come 
þ from the cloſet of my mothers wombe , 
ſball returne (alas) the very ſams 
HY earth as pom e,and naked as 1 came: 
groesand 1ahes,and why fbeuld He not have 
apnviiedge, ta take thoſe things be gave ? 
men miſiahe our Tenure oft,for Hee 
mas ws at will, what we muiſcall as Free , 
mea ſwmes bu owne, takes but the ſame 
we lent e while. 7 brict bleſſed be bis Name. 
In all this paſſage, Job, in hearr,nor Tongue, 
Thought God unjuſt,or charz'd his hand with 


(wrong. 
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He proudeſt pitch of that viRorious ſpirit 
Was but ro win the World, whctcby rt inherire 
The ayric purchaſe of a tranſitory | 
ad glozing Title of an ages Glory ; 
ould'ſt thou by conqueſt win more fame then He 
dubduc thy ſelfe; Thy (clfc's a world to thee? 
arth's but a Ball, chat Heaven hath quilred o're 
ith wealth and Honour,banded on the floorc 
df fickle Fortunes falſe and ſlippery Court, 
entfor a Toy ,tomake us Children ſport, 
ans ſatiate ſpirits, with freſh delights ſupplying, 
oſhill the Fondlings of the world from crying, 


And 
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And he,whoſe merit mounts ro ſuch a Toy, 
Gaines but the Honour of a mighty Toy. (cre 
Burt would'ſ thou conquer, have thy conqueſt 
By hands of Seraphims, trymph'd with the found 
Ofheavens lowd Trumper, warbled by the (hill 
Ccleſtiall quire, recorded with a quill, 
Pluck'r from the Pinion of an Angels wing, 
Confrm'd with joy,by heavens Ercrnall King? 
Conquer thy ſelfe,thy rebell thoughts repell, 
And chaſe thoſc falſe affeRions that rebe]l. (tt 
Hath heaven diſpoil'd what his full hand had give 
Nipr thy ſucceeding Bloflomes > or bercaven 
Ot thy dearc lateſt hope,thy boſome Fricnd? 
Doth ſad Defpaire deny theſe griefes an end > fleg 
Defpair's a whiſpring Rebell, that, within thee, 
Bribes all thy Ficld,and ſers thy ſelfe agin thee; 
Make keene thy Faith,and with thy force ler fic 
If rhou not conquer him,hee'l conquer thee : 
Advance thy Shield of Paticnce to thy head, 
And when griefe ſtriks,'twil ſtrike the ſt1iker de 
The patient man, in ſorrow ſpics relicfe, 
And by the raile,he couples loy with Griefe. 

In adverſe fortunes,be thou ſtrong and ſtour, 
And bravely win thy ſclfe, Heaven holds not ou — 
His Bow,for evcr bent. The diſpoſition 
Of nobleſt ſpirits,doth,by oppoſition, 
Exaſperatethe more : A gloomy night () 
Whers on the morniug, to returne more bright; 

A blade well ay Cdebrves atreeble price, 
And Vertu's purcſt,moſt oppos'd by Vice : 
Brave minds,oppreſt, ſhould (in deſpighr of F 
Looke greateſt,(like the Suunc) in looweſt ſtz 

But ah! ſhall God thus ſtrive with fleſh & bl 

Reccives hc Glory from,or reapes he Gaod 
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fa mortals Ruine, that he leaves man ſo 
be o'rwhelm'd by his uncquall Foe » 
May not a Potter, that, from out the ground, 
Slath fram'd a veſlcll, ſearch it ir be ſound? 
il YOrif by ran ve" rake more paine 
Tomake ir fairer,ſhall rhe Por complaine? 
Morrall,thou art but Clay: then ſhall nor he, 
That fram'd thce for his Bots ſcaſon thee ? 
Man,cloze thy lips; Be thou noundertaker 
Of Gods delignes,Diſpute not with thy Maker. 
$ Lord, 'tis againſt thy nature to doe ill; 
Then = me pow'r to bcare, and worke thy Will; 
Thou know'ſt what's beſt , make thou thine owne 


ke glorifi'd, although in my confuſion. (concl:iſion 


: 


Tus ARGyvaMINT. 
Satan theſecond time appeares, 
Before th' 81ernall, boldly dares 
Maiigne Jobs tried Faith afreſh, 
And gaines th affliling of bis Fl:ſh, 


Sell. 4. 


Nce more,whE heavCs harmonious querifters 
Appear'd before his Throne,(whoſe Miniſters 
They are,of his conccaled will) to render - 
Their ſtri& account of Iuſtice, and ro tender 
1'accepred Sacrifice of higheſt praiſe, 
atbled in Sonners,and ccleſtiall Layes) 
atan came too,bold,as a hungry Fox, 
Dr ravinous Welte amid che tender Flockes , 
Satan, 
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Satan,(ſaid then th'Erernall) from whenee nowHhthers 
Hath thy imployments drive thee > whence com'itend m 
Satan replies ; Great God ot heave & earth, (thay? 
I come from tempting,and from making mirth : 
To heare thy deareſt children whine,and roare ; 

- In bricfe,l come,from whence | came before. 

Said then th'Erernall, Halt thou not beheld 
My ſcrvants Faith, how,like a ſcven-fuld ſhicld, 
It bor defended his integrity 
Againſt thy fiery Darts?Hath not thine Eye, 

(Thine envious eye) perceiv'd how purely juft 
He ſtands, and perteRt, worthy of the trult 
I Jeat into his hand, perſiſting till 
Juſt, fearing God, cſchewing what is ill? 

"T was not the bofle of his ſo taire a Flocke, 

Nor ſudden rape of ſuch a mighty Stocke; 
"Twas ncither lofle of Servants, not his Sunnes 
Vntimely ſlaughter, | _— all at once ) 

Could make him quaile,or warp: ſo true a Faith, 
Or ſtaine ſo pnre a Love; ſay (Satan)hath 
Thy hand ({o deepely counterfeiting mine) 
Made kim miſtruſt his God,or once repine ? 
Canrthicre inall the earth,ſay,can there be 

A man ſo Perfe&R,and ſo luſt,as Hee? 

Replics the Temprer,Lord,an outward loſſe 
Hopes for repaire, its but a commen croſlc; 

I know thy ſcrvant's wiſe, a wiſe forecaſt, 
Grieves for things preſent, not for things ar* paſtz 
Perchance,the tumor cf his ſullen hearr, 

Brookes loſle of all, fince hc hath loſt a part; 

My [clic have Servants, who can make truce boaſty; 
They gave away as much,as he hath loſt : 

Others (with learning made ſo wiſcly mad ) 
Refuſe ſuch Fortunces,as he never had; 


— ——— c—— 
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Faith's not rry'd by this uncertaine Tuch, 

Ithers that never knew thee,did as much : 

:om'tFend mc thy Power then, that I might once 

thowHu Sactificc his Fleth,afl]i& his Bones, F _ 
* "Yandpicrce his Hidebur for a moments ſpace, 

re;  Fhy Darling then, would curt> rhee to thy Face, 

To which,th'Eternall chus ; Hz body's thine, 
d bplague thy fill wiball. 1 due confine 
1d, ly power to ber lifis, 4ſfirtt and teare 


fleſh at pleaſiae ; But ba life forbeare. 
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JOth Goods,and body too; Lord, who can ſtand? 
s WeExpeR nor 1obs uprightneſſc,ati«.y hand, 
ithour /obs aid, The temper of my Paſſion, 
N, Fſntam'd by thce) can brooke no 16bs Tempration 
xr Tam weake, and fraile, and what I can 
olt boaſt of, proves me but a aful! man; 
Things that I ſhould avoyd, I doe;and what 
am injoyn'd to doe, that doe þ not. 
y Fleſh is weake, roo ſtrong in this,alone, 
rules my ſpirit, that ſhould be ruI'd by none 
tthee; my ſpirir's faint,and hath beenc never 
e from r 4 firs of ſins quoridian Fever. 
all;Biy pow'rs are all corrupt,corrupt my Will, 
ble ro good, and Waxe to what is ill, 
eclipſed is my reaſon,and my Wir; 
—__—_ Earth 'twixt Heaven,and it 2 
_—y ike a Searce of Lawne(alas) 
tkeepes things grelic,and lets the purer poſe. 
at 


N; 
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What have then to boaſt, Whar Title can 
I challenge more then this, 4 {full maz ? £ 
Yet doc 1 (ſometimes) feele a warme defire, 
iſe my low Thoughts,and dull affeffions higher 
ere, like a ſoule entrans'r, my ſpirit flies, 
Makes leagues with Angels,and brings Dcities 
Halfc way to heaven, ſhakes hands with Seraphiny 
And boldly mingles wings with Cherubims, ' 
From whence, ] looke es ates rhe carth, 
Pity my ſelfc,and loath my place of birth: 
Burt while I thus my lower ſtate deplore, 
I wake,and prove the wretch I was before. 
Evenas the Needle,that dire&s the howre, 
(Touchr with the Loadſtone)by the ſecret power 
Of hidden Nature, points upon the Pole; 
Even ſo the waycring powers of my ſoule, 
Touchr by rhe vertuc of thy Spirit,flee 
From what is Earth,and point alone to Thee. 
When I have faith, ro hold thee by the Hand, 
I walke ſecurely,and me rthinke I tand 
More firme then At/as;But when I forſake 
The ſafe proteRion of thine Arme, I quake, 
Like wind-ſhakt Keeds,and have no frengch at al, 
Bur(as a Vine, the Prop cut down )] fall. 
Yer wretched (when as thy [uſtice lends 
Thy glorious Preſence from me)ſtraight am frich 
With Flcſh and blood, forget thy Grace flyc fro it, 
And,likc a Dog, returne unto my Vomit; 
The fawning world,to pleaſure then invites Is 
My wandringeyes; The fleſh preſenrs delights \Þ . 
Vnto my yeelding heart, which thinke thoſe ple# Yer... 
Her onely bus'nes now,and rareſt creaſures,(ſure, fy. | 
Content can glory in,whilſt I,ſecure f Vw 
Stoope to the painted plumes of Sarans Lure : a 
T 


Ik 
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Thus I captiv'd,and drunke with pleaſures Wine, 
eto a mad-man,thinke no ſtate like mine. 
What have I then to boaſt? Wharritle can 
Ichallenge more then this, A Srfull man ? 
ſeele my griefe enough, nor can I be 
dreſt by any, but ( Great God) by thee. 
ſoo grear thou art to come within my Roofe, 
ay but the word ,Be whole, and 'tis enough; 
ſllthen,my tongue ſhall never ccaſe,mine Eyes 
ſe'r cloze,uny lowly bended knzes ne'r riſe; 
Till then,my ſoule ſhall ne'r wane carly ſobs, 
y cheekes no teares, my Penſive breſt no throbs, 
= ſhall Iaek no zeale,nor tongue exprefling, 
ſtrive like ZacebrillI get my Blefling : 
Say then,Be cleaze, I'lc never ſtop till then, 
Heaven ne'r ſhall reſt ril Heaven ſhall ſay, Amer. 


—_—- 


THE ARGVMENT. 
Iob, ſmot with Vicers, eroveling lyes, 
Plung'd in a Gulfe of Miſeries, 
Hu Wife to blaſphemy doth tempt bir, 
Hi three Friends tiſit and lament bim. 
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Ike as a Truant-Scholler(wheſc delay 

Is worſe then whipping, having leave to play) 
- Makes haſte to be inlarged from the Iayle 

'FOfhis negle&ed + 44. pgs ſpeedy tayle 

? pon his redious booke(ſo ill befriended) 

-Wefore kis Maſters Fre be full cnded ; 
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So thanklefle Satan, full of winged haſte, 
Thinking all time,nor ſpent in Miſchiefe, waſte; 
Departs with ſpeed, lefie paticnr to forbeare 
The patient Job, then patient lob to beare. 
Forth from the furnace of his Noſtrell,flyes 
A ſulpherous vapour, hich(by the envious eye 
Of his foule Fiend inflam'd )poſicit rhe faire, 
And ſweet complexion of th'abuſed Ayre 
With Peſtilence,and (having powers farre) 
Tooke the advantage of his worſer Starre, 
Smote him with Vlcers(ſuch as once befell 
Th'Egyptian Wizzards)Ylcers hot and fell, 
Which like a ſearching Tetter uncorreRed, 
Left no part of his body unaffected, 
From head to foot,no empty place was found, 
' Thar could b'aflited with another wound: 
So noyſome was the nature of his gricte, 
Thai(left by fricnds,and wife,that ſhould be chi 
Aſliſter)he (poore he) alone remain'd, 
Grovelingin Aſhes, bcing (himſelfe)conſtrain'd 
With pot-ſticards,ro ſcrape off thoſe rip'ned cots 
(Which dogs diſdain'd to licke) from our his lots 
Which when his wife bchc1d,aduſt,and keens, 
Her paſſion waxt, made ſtr6g with ſcorne & ſplct 
Like as the Winds,impriſon'd in the carth, 
And barr'd the paflage co their naturall birth, 
Grow fierce; and nilling to be longer pent, 
Breake in an Earthquake, ſhake the world, & ye 
So brake ſhe forth,ſo forth her Fury brake, 
;Till now, pent int with ſhame,arid thus ſhe ſpake 
Fond Saunt tbint Innocence finds timely peed, 
A fooliſh Sim rectives a Saintly meed ; 
Is this the juſt mans recompence ? Or bath 
Heaven no requital! for thy painſull Fatth, 
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Otber then thu? What, baue thy xealows Ynalnes, 
Abpienious Faſtings, ond thy bopeſull Almes, 
Thy pr ivate groanes,and often bunded huces, 
Noother end,no other th inkes, but theſc? 
Fond man ſubmit thee to a kinder faze, 
(eaſe to berizhteous, at ſodeare a rate ? 
'Is Heaven,uot Fortune,that thy weale debavres ; 
(wſt Heaven then,cnd not thy wayward flare : 
'T's God that plagues thee, God not knowin; why ; 
(uſe thea that God, revenze thy wrongs and aye. 
lobthen replyed : God loves where be chaftiq(d; 
Thou ſpeakeſt like a foole,ard ill advir'd ;; 
Laugh we to lithe the ſweet, and ſhall we lowre, 
}/ bebe pleat'd10 ſend alittle ſywre ? 
Ama 7 ſo weake, one blaſt or two, ſhould chill we; 
I trafl wy Motor, though my Maker kill me. 
| When theſe ſad ridings fill'd rhoſe itching cares 
Of Earths black babling daughrer(ſhe that heares 
And vents alike,both Truch and Forgeries, 
And utters,ofren cheaper then the buyes) 
She ſpred the pinions of her riimble wings, 


FF Advanc't her Trumpet, and away ſhe ſprings 


And fils the whiſpring Ayre, which ſoenc poticſt 
"FThe ſpacious borders of th'enquiring Eaſt, 
Vpon the ſummon of ſuch ſolemne Newes, 
Whoſe truth, malignant Fame could nor abuſe, 
His wofull friends came ro him,to the end, 
"FTo comfort,and bewailec their wretched friend, 
But when they camegfarre off, they did nor know, 
"Whether ir were the ſelfe-ſame friend or no, 
nt with briny woe )they wept and tore 
T expreſs their oriefe)ebe garmets that they wore 
Seven dayes and nights they ſa te upon the ground 
ipake not, for his forrowes did , 
O Meditar. 


'Tonip the flowers,& leavethe weeds behind (kind 
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Ay,is nor Satan juſtly ſtiled chan, 

A Tcmprer,and an Enemy to Man ? 
What could he more ? His wiſh would not extend 
To dcath,leſt his aflaults, with death ſhould end; 
Then whart he did, what could he further doe? 
His Hand bath ſeiz'd both Goods, and Eody tos, 
The hopefnll Ifluc of a holy ſtraine, 
In ſuch a dearth of holinefle,is flaine- 
Whar hath the Lazar left him, bur his griefe, 
And (what might beſt heen ſpard )his toolith wiſe) 
Could miſchiete bin more hard (though more in 


Woman was made a Helper by Creation, 
A Helper,not alone for Propagation, 
Or fond Delighr,bur ſweer Society, 
Which Man (alone)ſhould want,and to ſupply 
Comforts to him, for whom her Sex was made, 
Thar each may joy in cithers pecdfull aide : 
Bur faireſt Angels, had rhe fouleſt fall ; 
And beſt things (once abus'd )prove worſt of all, 
Elſe had not Satan bcenc ſo foule a Fiend, 
Elſe had nor Woman prov'd ſo falſc a Friend. 
Even as the treacherous o_ to entice 


His filly winged Pxey,doth firſt deviſe. . 

To mak< a Bird his ſtalc,at whoſc falſe call, 0 the 
Others may chance into the ſelfe-ſame thrall: Why et 
Even ſo,that crafty ſnarer of Mankind, i wor 
Finding mans rightceus Pallatc nor enclind 


To tafterhe ſweetnefſe ofhis gilded baites, + jm 
Makes a collaterall Sure aud flily waites ; 


nd: 


is 
" Fill, my Crowne of glory ſha 
in | well 


Iob Militant. I95 
Ypon the weaknelle of ſome bolome friend, 
From whoſe enticement,he expeRs his end, 

Ah righteous lob, what crofſe was lefr unknowne? 
What griefe may be deſcrib'd,bur was thine owne? 

Is this a juit mans caſe*Whar doth befall 
Toone man,may as well betide to all. 

The worſt 1'le looke for,that I camptojett; 
Ifherter come,'ris more-then [ eapedd; 
Iforherwiſe,1'm arm'd with Preparation; 

No ſorrow's ſudden to an ExpeRation. 
Lord,to thy Wiſedome I ſfubmir my Will, 
Iwill be chanktull, ſend me good, or ill ; 
»0d, mygpreſcnt Stare will _ the ſweeter; 
tbe grearer. 


THz ARGyMENT. 
Orewhelm'd with griefe;lob breaketh forth 
Into Impatience : Bans bis birth, 
Profeſſes,that bu beart did doubt 
And ſeare what puce bath fallen out: 


SA, 6. 


Orn bare with grief,the patiet I#b betrai'd 
His ſeven-daies filence, curfthisday,iand 
0 that my Day of birth bad never bin |. \\ >. (dai 5 
jet the Night, which 1 was branght forth me. . 
it not wp nyo ba $145 
make « difference twixt it and Waghty ©) won ns £ 
| Om I PII Ae x 1,4 4 
to declare bow faidlt 'twas > GO 
| 0 3 It, 
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Lat Clouds ore-taft it, and as batefull make it, 
As life's to bim,wbom Torures bidl, forſake it 1 
Frem ber next day, let that blacks Night be cut, 
Nox ia the rechning of the Months, beput : 
Le SU ut, all ujght long, 

Is it, be never beard a Bridall ſong: 

Let all ſad Mourners, that doe curſe the Light, 
When lights drawne in begin ts curſe this neg b! 2 
Her evening Twilight,let foule darkneſſe flaine ; 
And may ber Mid night expe Light im vaine; 
Nor let ber infant Day (but newly borne ) 

Suffer't to ſte the Exe lads of the morne, 

Becauſe my Mothers Womb: it would not cloxg, 
Which gave me paſſage to endure theſe Woes; 

Why dyed 1 not in my Conception,yatber ? 

Or why was xot my Birth, and Death togetber? 
Why did the Midwife take me on ber knees ? 
V/by did 1 ſucke, to feele ſuch gyic fes as theſe ? 
Then bad thit body never been oppreft, 

I bad injoy'd th eternal ſleepe of reft ; 

With Kjngs, aud mighty Monarchs,that lie crown'd 
With flately Monuments, poore 1 bad found 

A place of Refl, bad borne as great a ſway, 

Had beene as bappy, and as rich as tbey : 

Why was 7 not as an abortive birth, 

That xe're bad lnowne the borrers of the carth ? 
The ſent Grave is quiet from the feare 

Of Tyrants: Tyr ants are appeaſtd there, 

The grinded Priſner Rom_ (there) the noyſe, 

” threat uings of th'Oppreſſors voyee: 

ot rich and poore are equal'd in the Grave, 
Serveni no Lords, and Lords no Servants bave: 
What needs there light to bim thats comfortleſſe ? 

Or bfe touch as langu;fh in diſtreſe, 
£41k 
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* Yand levy for death obich, if it come by leiſure, 
Thr ranſach for it, as a bidden treaſure } 
Fhet reeds there Life to bizn, that cannot have 
A Boone more gr acions, then a quiet Grave 
Orelſe ts bim bom God bath wall d about, 
- Bhat would, but cannot fiud a paſſage out # 
Fhen 1 but tafle,wy fighes returne my food, 
The fuwving of my tears: baverais'd a flood; 
hen 11) eft ate was proſperous, F did ſear, 
left, by ſome beedleſſe ſlip, or want of cave, 
I miche be brought to Miſtry, and (alas ! 
hat F did then ſo feare is come to paſſe; 
But though ſecure, my ſoule did never ſlumber, 
Tet doe wy Woes exceed buth Waight, and Number. 


—— 
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O poore a thing is Man. No Fleſh and blood 
Deſerves the ſtilc of Abſolutrly Good: 

The righteous man fins oft; whoſe pow'rs ſuch, 

Tofin the leaſt, fins (at the leaſt )roo much : 

The man, whoſe Fairh diſdain'd his 7ſachs life, 

Diſſembled once, a Siſter, for a Wife ; 

The righte6ns Lec, being drunk,did make ( at once) 
is Daughrers both, halfe ſiſters to their ſonnes; 
he royall Fayorite of heayen,ftood 

Nor guiltlefſe of Adultery and Blood, 

ind he,whoſe hands did build the Temple,doth 

Bow downe his luſtfull knees to Aſbtarerh 
he finfull Woman was accus'd,butnone 

Was found,that could begin to fling a ſtore 2 : 

O 3 From 
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From mudled Springs, can Chriſtall water come} 
In ſome things, all men ſin,in all things, ſome. 
Even asthe ſoyle, (which Aprils geatle ſhowers 
Have #ld with {weerneflc,and inricht with flowers) 
Reares up her ſuckling planes, ſill hooring forth 
The tender bloflomes of her timely Birth, 
Bur,if deny'd the beames of cheerly May, 
They hang their withered hcads,and fade away: 
So man,alliſted by th'Almightics Hand, 
His Faith doth flouriſh ſecurely ſtand, 
Bur left awhile, forſooke (asin a ſhade) 
It languiſhes,and nipt with fin doth fade: 
No Gold is pure from Drofle,though oft refin'd; 
The ſtrongeſt Cedar's ſhaken with the wind ; 
The faireft Roſe hath no prerogative, 
Againſt the fretting Canker-worme; The Hive 
Neo hony yeelds,unblended with the wax, 
The fineſt Linnen hath both ſoylc and bracks: 
The beſt of men have fins; None lives ſecure, 
In Nature nothing's perfe&, nothing pure. 
Lard, finge needs wuſt fin, yer granethat I 
Forge no adrantage by infirmity : 
Since that my Vefture cannot want a Staine, 
Aſſiſt me,leſt the tinure he in Graine. 
.. Totheg (my great Redeemer)doc 1 fly, 
Tris thy Death alone, can Fhange my Dye; 
Tearcs,mingled with thy Rlood,can ſcower ſo, 
That Scaulet agnes ſhall curne as whitc as Snow, 
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THE ARGVYMENT. 
Reſb Eliphaz reproves, and rates, 
And falſly cenſures lob; Relates 
His Vijon; fhewes bjm: the event 
Of wicked men : Bids bit repent. 


NE S—— — —- — ————— _— — —_ _— —_— 
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Set 7. 
Hen Eliphas,his pounded tongue repliev'd, 

T ia ſaid,ſhold I cored, rhou wold'f be gricy'd; 
Yet what man can 1cfraine,burt he muſt breaks 
His angry ſilence, having heard thee ſpake? 

O ſudden change! Many haſt thou directed, 
And ſtregthned thoſe, whoſe minds have bin deje- 
Thy ſacred Thewes,& ſweer InſtruQionsdid(cd; 
Helpe thoſe were falling,rays'd up ſuclvas ſlid: 
But now it is thy caſc,thy iculc is vext, 
And canſt nor helpe thy (clfe, thy ſelfe perplext; 
Thou lov'd thy God,burtbaſcly forthy-proftir, 
Fear'ſt him,in further expeation of ir; 
ludge then : Did Record ever round thine eare, 
That God forſooke the heart, thar was fincere? 
Bur often have we ſeenc,that ſuch as plow 
Lewdnefſe,and miſchiefe,reape the ſame they ſow: 
So have proud tyrants fro their thrones bin caſt, 
With all their ott-Ipring, by th'Almighties Blaſt ; 
And thcy,whoſe has have bin imbrew'd in blood, 
Have with their Ifluc dyed, for want of F60d : 

A Viſion lately, appeard before my ſighr, 
In depth of darknelſ{c,and the dead of nighr, 


Vnwonred feare yſurpt me round abour, 
My trembling bones were fore, from head to foot: 
O 4 Forrh- 
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Forthwith,a Spirit glanc'd before mine eyes, 

My browes did ſweat,my moiſtued haire did riſe, 
The face I knew not, bur a while it ſtaid, 

And in the depth of ſilence, thus ir ſaid; 

Is man more juſt, more pure then his Creator? 
Amongſt his Angels, (more upright by nature 
Then man)he hath found Weakneg,how much 
Shall he expeR& in him, that's walled ore (more 
With mortall fleſh and blood, founded, & floor'd 
With Duſt,and with the Wormes to be deyour'd » 
They riſe ſecurely with the Morning Sunne, 
And(unregarded) dyc ere Day be done ; 

Their glory paſſes with them,as a breath, 
They Je like Fooles)before they rhinke of death, 

Rage then, and ſee who will approve thy rage, 
What Saint will give thy railing Patronage ? 
Anger deſtroyes the Foole, and he that hath 
A wrathfull hearr,is flaine with his'owne wrath ; 
Yet have ſcene, that Fooles have oft beene able 
To boaſt'with Babel, bur have falne with Babel; 
Their ſons deſpairing,roare without relicfc 
In open ruine, on the Rocks of Griefe : 

Their haryeſt (though but ſmall) che hungry eate, 
And robbers ſeize their wealth, thogh ne's ſo grea;; 
Burt wretched man,were thy Condition mine, 
I'de notYeſpaire, as thou doſt, nor repine, 

Bur offer up the broken Sacrifice 

Of a ſad ſoulc, before his angry eyes, 

Whoſe workes:are Miracles + +: + OR 

He mougrs the mecke amidſt thcir Deſolation, 
Confounds the worldly wiſe,that(blindfold) they 
Gropeallindarknefle,at the nooneof dﬀay : * 
Burt guards che humble from reproach of wrong, 
And ſtops rhe current of the crafty Tongue. 4 
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re, leſt Fury force thee to rezeR 
Th'Almighties Triall ; He that made thy wound 
ln Juſtice, can, in Mercy, make it ſound: 
Feare not, though mulriply'd afflitions ſhall 
Fehiege thee , He, ar length, will rid them all ; 
In Famine he ſhall feed, in Warre defend thee, 
Shield thee from ſlander, & ingriefes atrend thee, 
The Beaſts ſhall ftrike with thee eternall Peace, 
The Stones ſhall nor diſturbe rhy fields Encreaſe , 
Thy Houſe ſhall thrive, repleniſht with Courenr, 
Which, thou ſhalt rulc,in proſp'rous Government, 
The number of thy Of-ſpring ſhall abound, 
like Summers Grafle upon a fruirfull ground, 
like timely Corne, well ripencd in her Eares, 
Thou ſhalr deparr thy life, ſtrucke ſul] of yeeres 3 
All this, Expericnce tells ; Then ( Fob) adviſe, 
Thou haſt raught many, now thy ſelfe be wiſe. 
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bo perfet Model! of true Friendſhip's this ; 
A rare affe&ion of the ſoule, which is 

begun with ripencd judgement, doth perſever 

Vith ſimple Wiſedome, and concludcs with Never. 
Tis pure in ſubſtance, as refined Gold, 

That buycth all things, butis never ſold x 

Itis a Coyne, and moſt men walke withour it ; 

True Love's the Stamp, lebovab's writ abour it ; 

truſts, unus d, but uGng makes it brighter, 

Gain!t Heav'n high rreaſon 'ris,to make i lighter. 

'Tis 


- 
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'Tis a Gold Chain, links ſoule and ſoule togerh 
In perfe& Vnity, tyes God to cither. 
AfﬀiRion is the rouch, whereby we prove, 
Whether'r be Gold, orgilt with fained Love. 
The wiſeft Moraliſt, that eyerdiv'd 
Into the depth of Natures bowels, ſtriv'd 
With th' Augar of Experience, to borc 
Mens hearrs fo farre, till he had found the Ore 
Of Friendſhip, bur, deſpairing of his end, 
My friends (ſaid he) there u #0 pcrfett Friend. 
Friendſhip's like Muſicke,two ſtrings tun'd alike, 
Will both ſtirre, though but onely one you ſtrike, 
Itis the quintefſence of all PertcAion 
ExtraQted into one: A ſweet connexion 
Ofall the Vertues, Morall and Divine, 
AbſtraQted into one. Itisa Mine, 
Whoſe nature is not rich, unlcſſe in making 
The ſtate of others wealthy by parraking : 
It bloomes and blofloms, both in $un and ſhade, 
Doth (like the Bay in winter) never fade ; 
It loveth all, and yer ſuſpe&cth none, 
Is provident, yet ſceking not her owne : 
'Tis rarc it ſclfe, yet makcth all chings common, 
And is judicious, yet it judgeth no man. 
The noble Theban, being asked which 
Of three (propounded) he ſappos'd moſt rich 
In vertues ſacred Treaſure, thus reply'd ; 
14 they be dead, that doubi cannot be try'1. 
It is no wiſemans part to weigh a Friend, 
Wirhour the glofle aud goodnelile of his End : 
For Life, without the Death conſidered, can 
Aﬀoard but halfe a Story of the Man. 
'Tis not my friends affliction, that ſhall make 
Mccithes Wonder, Cenlure, or Forſake ; : nd 
Iudge- 
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zement belongs te Fooles ; enough that 1 

Fide he's afflited, nor enquier, why : 

4s the hand of Heaven, thar ſclfe-ſame Sorrow 
rieves him ro day,may make mc grone to morrow 
Heaven be my comfort; In my higheſt griefe, 
lwill aot truſt ro mans, bur Thy relicfc. 


re 
THE ARGVMENT. 

alike, Iob counts bus ſorrowes, and ſram thence 

ike, Excuſes bis unpatzence ; 


Deſcribes the ſhortneſſe of mans Time, 
And makes confefſion of bis Crime, 
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had, BD Ve wrerched 166 Ggh't forth theſe words, & (aid, 
UJAh me ! that my Impatience were weigh'd 
With all my Sorrowes, by an equall hand, 
hey would be found more pondrous than the ſand 
» Fſhatlyes upon the new-forſaken ſhore ; 
My griefes want uttrance, & have ſtopt their dore 2 
And woder not; heavens ſhafts have ſtruck me dead, 
ind God hath heapr all Miſchicfes on my head : 
Will Aſtes bray, when they have g1alle to earc ? 
Or lowes the Oxe, when as he wanrs no meat ? 
Can pallares finde a rellith in diſtaſt ? 
Or can the whites of Egges well pleaſe the taſt » 
My vexed ſoule is daily 7d wirh ſuch 
Corruptions, as my hands diſdaine to touch. 
Aas! that Heaven would heare my hearrs requeſt, 
ind ſtrike me dead, that 1 may finde ſome reſt A 
Wl Whar 
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Whar hopes havel, to ſee my end of griefe, 

And to whar end ſhould I prolong my life ? 
Why ſhould nor 1 wiſh Death > My ſtrength (alay) 
Is it like Marble, or my flcth like Brafle > 
Whar-power have | ro mitigate my paine ? 

If e'rc I had, that power now is vaine 

My friends are like the Rivers, that are dry 

In heat of Summer, when neceſfity 

Requireth water ; They amaz:d ſtand 

Toſcs my griefe, but lend no helping hand. 
Friends, beg I ſyccour from you ? Craved I 
Your Goods, to ranſome my Captivity ? 

Shew me my faults, and wherein 1 did wrong 
My Patiencc, and I will hold my tongue ; 

The force of reaſonable words may moove, 

Bur what can Rage or Lunacy reproove ? 
Rebuke you (then) wy words,to have it thought 


My ſpeech is franticke, with my griefc diſtraught? yy 


You take a pleaſure in your friends diſtreſle, 
That is more wretched than the fatherlefle : 
Rehold theſe ſores: Be judg'd by your owne eyes, 
If theſe be counterfeited miſcries 
Ballance my words, and you ſhall finde me free 
From theſe foulecrimes, wherewith ye branded me 
And that my ſpeech was nar diſtain'd with fin, 
Onely the anguage ſorrow treatcd in. 

Is not tans day prefixt,which,when expir'd, 
Sleepecs he nor quicr, as a ſervant hir'd > 
A ſervants labour deth,art length,ſurceaſe, 
His Day of travell findes a Night of peace; 
Bar (wretched) 1 with wocs am ſtill oppreſt, 
My mid-day torments ſec no Eyen of Reſt | 
My nighrs(ordain'd for ſlcep)arc fill'd with grief 
I Loke (in vainc) for the next daycs reliefe 3 

wit 
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with duſt and wormes my fleſh is hid, my ſorrowes 

ve plow'd my skin,and filth lyes in her furrows; 
My dayes of joy arc in a moment gone, 
And (hopelefle of returning) ſpent and done : 
kemember (Lord) my life is bur a puffe, 
[bur a man, that's miſery enough; 
And when pale Death hath once ſcal'd up my fight, 
Ine're {ball ſce the — of the light, 
The eye of Man ſhall not diſcover me, 
No,nor thine (Lord) for I ſhall ceaſe to be ; 
When morrtalls dye, they paſſe (like clouds before 
The Sun) and backe returne they never more ; 
This earthly houſe he ne're ſhall come agin, 
And then ſhall be,as if he ne're had bin 1 
therfore my tongue ſhal ſpeak, while it hath breath 
Prompted with gricfe,and with the pangs of death : 
Am I not weake and faznr? what necdſt thou ſtretch 
Thy dircfull hand upon fo poore a wretch 2? 
When as I rthinke that night ſhall ſtop the ſtreames 
Ofmy diſtreſs, thou fright'ſt me then with dreams; 
Sothet my ſoule doth rather chuſe ro dye, 
Than b= involyed in ſuch miſery ; 
My life's a burthen, and will end : O grieve 
No longer him, that would no longer live. 
Ah ! whar is Man, that thou ſhoula'ſt raiſe him ſo 

h at the firſt, then fnke him downe ſo low # 

What's mi?*thy glory's great enough, without him: 
Why doſt thou( thus )difturb thy minde about him ? 
Lord, have finn'd (Great Helper of mankind) 
lam bur Duſt and Aſhes,I have finn'd : 
Againſt thee (as a marke) why haſt thou fixt me ? 
How have I creſpaſt, that thou thus afi&'ſt me 2 
Why,rather, didſt thou not remoye my fin, 
{ ſalve che ſorrowes that I rayedin ? 


(ala 


206 Iob Militant. 
For thou haſt heapt ſuch vengeance on i - head, 
That \hen thou ſeck'ſt me, thou wilt find me dg 
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Tz gyptians,amidſt their ſolemne Feaſts, 
Vſed ro welcome, and preſent their Gueſts 
Wirh the ſad fight of Mans Anatomy, 
Serv'd in with this Joud Motto, All muſt dye. 
Fooles often goe about, when as they may 
Take betrer vantage of a neerer way. 
Looke well into your bofomes ; doe nor flatter 
Your knowne infirmities ; Behold, what matrer 
Your ficth was made of : Man, caſt backe thine 
Vpon the weaknelile of thine Infancy ; 
Sec how thy lips hang on thy mothers Breſt, 
MT” for helpe, more helplefle than a Beaſt. 'P 
Liv'{t thou to chiltdhood?then, behold, what toits 
Doe mocke the ſenſe, how ſhallow are thy joyes. 
Com' ſt rhou to yeares ? ſee, how deceits j 
Gull thee with golden fruir, and with falfe bairs// 
Slily beguile the prime of thine affeRion. 
Art thou attain'd at lengrhrco full perfe&ion 
Ofripened yeares? bhton hath now ſenr 
Thee on her frothy errand, Diſcontenr | 
Payes thee thy wages. Doe thy grizlyc haires 
Begin to caſt account of many cares | 
Vpon.thy head ? The ſacred luſt of gold 
Now fires thy ſpirit, for flcſhly.luft, roo cold, 
Makes thee a ſlaye ro thinc owne baſe defire, 
Which melts and hardens, at che ſelfe-ſame Fire) 
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thou decrepir > Then thy yery breath 
rievous to thee, and each griefe's a dearlR& 
wke where thou liſt, thy life is bur a ſpan, 
ou art but Duſt, and, to conclude, 4 Mar. 
Thy life's a Warfare, thou a Souldier art, 
tan's thy Foc-man, and a fairhfull Hearr 
y ewo-cdg'd Weapon, Patiencethy Shield, 
laven is thy Chieferain, and the world thy Ficld, 
s, To bc afraid ro dye, or with fordcath, 
ſts Fic words and paſſions of deſpairing breath : 
bo doth the firſt, the day doth faintly yeeld, 
| who the ſecond, baſcly flies the field. 
Man's not a lawfull Stcarſman of bis dayes, 
lis boorlefle with, nor haſtcns, nor delayes : 
are Gods hired Workmen ; hediſcharges 
ne, late atriight, and (when he liſt) inlarges 
Nthers at noone, and in the morning, ſome : 
one may relicve himſelfe, till Ke bid, Come '$ 
wereccive for one halfe day, as much 
«they that toyle rill evening, ſhall we grurch 2? 
t roi Our life's a Road; in dearh our Tourney ends, 
es {Wegoc on Gods Embaſlage, fome,he ſends 

Pall d with the trotting of hard Miſery, 
irs/\ {ad others, pacing on Proſperity : 

/ lo oy 

ome lagge, whilett others gallop on, before ; 

[Fil goc an end, fome faſter, and fome ſlower. 

/ } Lead me that paſe (great God) that thou think'ft 
nd I will follow with a daunrlefſe breft: (beſt, 
tie, (ne'rethelcſſe) if I refuſe to doe, 
ſhallc, wicked, and yer follow too. 
ſt me in my Combar with the fleſh, 
clicve my fainting powers,and refreſh 
y fecble ſpiric : I will not with tobe ; 
from the world ; Lord,caſt the world froni me. 
THE 
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His h 
That 
THz Arn GvMENT, | _ 
Bildad,man: either ſlate exprefſes; Scor: 
Gods Mercy and luftice lob confeſſes , her 
He pleads bis cauſe, and begs reliefe, cav 
Foild with the burtben of bis x11e/e. Nor « 
The « 
my The « 
. I f 
Sea, 9, 4s 
O Bildads ſilence (great with tongue )did brealif ma 
And, like a heartlcfſe Comforter, did ſpeaketgNor'e 
How long wilt thou perſiſt ro breathe thy minis h: 
In words, that vaniſh as a ſtorme of winde ? 
Will God forſake the innocent, or will 
His luſtice ſmice thee, vndeſcrving ill ? 
Though righteous death thy (infull ſons hath re 
From thy ſad boſome, yer it thou repent, 
And waſh thy wayes with undifſembled tcarcs,”" 
Tuning thy troubles toth' Almighries earcs, 
The mercy of his eyes ſhall ſhinc upon thee, 
_ R—_ the ns of his bleſſings on > 
And tho a while ) thou plunge in miſery, 4 
At Try WT Crowne hon wich proſperity 1 
Run back, and learne of ſage Antiquity, 
What our late births, to preſent times, deny, | | 
Sce how,and what (inthe worlds downy age). 
Befell qur Fathers ia their Pilgrimage ; 
If Ruſhes have no mire, and Graſſe no raine, 
They ceaſc to flouriſh, droop their heads, S: wail! 
$o fades the man, whoſe heart is not upright, 
So periſherh the double Hypocrige ; 
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His hopes are like the Spiders web, to day 
That's flouriſhing, tro morrowſweprt away 3 
But he char's are is like the flawriag tree, 
Footed by Chriſtall Springs, thar cannot be 
Scorch by the noone of day,nor ſtird from thence, 
ny fixt, it hath a refidence3z 
ven never failes the ſoule that is upright, 
-YNor offers arme to the baſe ypocrite : 
The one,he blefles with ercrnall joycs, 
The other, his arcnging hand Se— 
| yeeld ir for a truth, (fad 7ebreply'd) 
ompar'd with God, can man be juſtif'd ? 
If man ould give account what be hath done, 
ot'of a thouſand, could ke anſwer one : 
zindHis hand's all-Power,and his heart all pure, 
Againſt this God, what fleſh can ſtand ſecure ? 
tſhakes the Mountaines, and the $un he barres 
rom circling his due courſe, ſhuts up the Starres , 
alfſfe ſpreads the Heavens, and riderh on the Flood, 
is Workes ray be admir'd,not underſtood : 
ocye can (ce, nohearr can apprehend him : 
Wiſts hc to ſpoile 2 whar's he can reprchend kim ? 
s Will's his Law. The ſmootheſt pleader hath, 
) power in his lips,to lake his Wrath, 
h leflc can I plead faire immunity, 
jch could my guilded rangue attaine, yerT 
JWould kite the Footftep of his ludgement-lenr 3 
Phould he receive my cry, my gricte's ſo great, 
Þt would perfivade me, ther be heard me not, 
For _ yo me mm kve-fold knot 
, i Scour » legues ſuccecſity eac, 
Thar I can Rh — of Deſpuire. 
'Þ my bold lips ſhould dare ts juſtific 
7 ſelfe, my Jips would give ———— 2 
9 
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God owes his mercy, nor to good, nor bad ; 
The wicked oft he ſpares, and oft does adde 
Griefe ts the juſt mans gricte,woes after woes ; 
We muſt not judge man, as his Market goes. 
Bur might my prayers obtaine this boon, that Go 
Would ccaſe theſe forrowes, and remove that Rod, 
Which-moves my patience; I would take upon me, 
T'implead before byenr raſh —_— on me, 
Becauſe my tender Conſcience doth perſwade me, 
I'me not {5 bad, as your þad Words have mademef , 
My lite is tedious, my diſtrefſe hall breake 
Into her proper Voice, my griefes ſhall ſpeake ; 
(luſt Iudge of Earth) condemne me not, before 
Thou pleaſe to make me underſtand wherefore, 
Agrecs it with thy luftice, thus to be 
Kinde to the Wicked, and ſo harſh to Me ? 
Sceit thou with ficſhly eyes ? Or doc they glance 
By favour ? Are they clos'd with Ignorance 3 
Liv'ft thou the lite of man ? Doſt thou defire 
A ſpace of time to ſearch, or to enquire 
My finne > No, in the twinkling of an eye, 
Thou ſeeſt my heart, ſecſt my lImmuniry (pleaſure 
From thoſe foule crimes, wherewith my tricnds 
Taxe me, yet thou affli&'ſ mec,in this Meaſure: 
Thy hands haycform'd, and fram'd me,whar I ar 
When thou haſt made, wilt thou deſtroy the ſame 
Remember, l am built of Clay, and muſt 
Rerurne againe (without thy helpe) to Duft. 
Thon didft create, preſerve mc,haſt endu'd 
My lifewith gracious bleſſings, oft renew'd 
Thy-preeious Favours on me ; How wert thou, 
Once, fo b-nigne, and ſo crucll now ? 
Thou hunr'ſt me like a/Prey, my Plagucs encre: 
Succeed each other, and they never ceaſe, 
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Why was I bornc > Or why did not my Tembe 
Receive me (weeping) from my mothers wombe 2 
thavc not long to live; Lord, grant that 1 

May ſee ſome comfocr, that am loone to dye. 
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E that's the trueſt Maſter of his owne, 

e; Is never leile alone, than when alone ; 
re [His watchtull eyes are plac't within his kearr 
re, [His skill,is how to know himſclfe ; his Art, . 
How ro command rhe pride of his AﬀeRtions, 
With ſacred Reaſon : how to give direQtions 
nce | Vnto his wandring Will; His conſcience checks his 
> {More looſer thoughts ; His louder fins, the vexes 
With frights,and fcares; within her owne precin&s, 
Se rambles with her Whips of wire, ne're winks 
At ſtnalleſt faults, - Like as a render Mother 
eaſurg(Howe're,the loves her darling) will not fmother 
ndsaJHis childiſh faulr, buy ſhe (her (clfc) will rather 
re: JCorreR, than truſt him to his. angry Father ; 
I amfEven fo, the render Conſcience of the wile, 
ſameJChecks her beloved foulc, and doth chaſtiſe, 

And judge the crime her ſclfe,lcit it ſhould ſtand 
As Iyablc to a feverer hand. 

Fond ſoule. beware, who c're thou art, that ſpics 

Anothers faulr,that thou thine owne chaſtiſe, 
us Feſt, like a fooliſh man,theu judge another, (ther. 

Inthoſe ſelfe-crimes, which in your breſt you ſmo- 
reaſe} Who undertakes to dreine his brothers eye 
Ofnoiſome Humeurs, firſt, muſt clarife 

P z His 
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His owne, left when his brothers blemiſh is 
Remov'd, he ſpye a fouler Plame in his. 
Iris beyond th'extent of Mans Commiſſion, 
To judge of Man : The ſecret diſpoſition 
Offacred Providence is lockrt, and ſcal'd 
Frem mans conceit, and not to bereveal'd, 
Vnrill that Lambe breake ope the Scale, and come 
With life and death, to give the world her doome, 
The ground-worke of our Faith, muſt not rely 
On-bare Events; Peace and Proſperity 
Are goodly Favours, but no proper Marke, 
Whezewith God brands his Sheepe: No ourward 
Secures the body,to be ſound within. (barke 
The Rich man liv'd in Scarlet, dyed in Sinne, 
Behold th'afflited man ; afliion moyes 
Compaſſion ; but no Confuſion proves. 
A gloomy Day brings ofta glorious Eyen*: 
The Poore man dy'd with ſores, & lives in heaven. 
To good and bad, both fortunes Heaven dorh ſhare 
Thar both,af after-c ,may ,and feare. 
I lc hope the beſt (Lord) leave the reft to thee, 
Left, while I j udge another, thou judge me ; 
It's ont mans worke, to have © ſerious fight 
Othis owne finnes, and judge blaſclfe aright. 
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THE ARGYMENT. 
Zophar blame: T6b ; Iob equal{ makes 
H is wiſedome wits theirs : He takes 
In band to plead with God; and they 
Deſcribes tbe fraile eftate of men. 


— 
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en Zophey from deepe filence,did awake 
His werds with "ny language, and beſpake: 

Shall Pratlers be unanſwer'd, or ſhall ſuch 
Be counted juſt, that ſpcake, for babbling much ? 
$Shal chy words ſtop our mouths, he thathath blamd 
And (coft at others, ſhall he dye unſham'd ? 
Our cares have k<ard thce, thou haſt cxcus'd 
Thy ſelfe efevill, and thy God accus'd : 
But if thy God ſhould plead with thee at large, 
Thou'dſt reape the ſorrowes of a double gharge. 
Canſt thou,by deepe enquirie underſtand 
The hidden Iuſtice of Th' Almightics hand ? 
Heavens large dimenſios cannor comprehend him; 
Whac e're he doe,whar's he can reprehend him? 
What refuge haſt chou then, bur to preſent 
A heart, inricke with the ſad compliment * 
Of a true Convert, on thy bended knee, 
Before thy God, t'atone thy Ged and thee ? 
Then doube nor,but he'll reare thee frs thy ſorrow 
Diſperſe thy Clouds, and,like a ſhining Morrow, 
Make clearechy Sun-beames of Proſperity, 
And reſt thy ſoulc in feet Securicy, . / 
P3 Bur 
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But he,whoſe heart obdur'd in ſinne, perſiſts, 
His hopes ſhall yaniſk, as the morning Miſts. 
But lob, even as a Ball againſt the ground 

Banded with violence, is thus rebound : 
You are the oncly wiſemen, in your brefts 
Thc hidden Magazen of true Wiſedome reſts, 
Yet (though aſtund with ſorrowes )doe I know 

A littlc, and (perchance) as much as you ; 
I'm ſcorncd of my Friends, whoſe proſprous ſtate 
Surmiſes me (that have expir'd the date 
Ofcarths faire Foftunes) to be caſt away 
From heavens regard, think none belov'd,bur they 
I am deſpiſed, like a Torch, that's ſpent,. | 
Whiles that the wicked blazcs in his Tent 2 
What haye your wiſdoms taught me, more th&$ that 
Which birds & beaſts | could they bur ſpeak) would 
Digeſts the Stomack,e're the Pallat taſtes ? (char? 
O weigh my Words, before you judge my Ca**, 
Bur you referre me toour Fathers dayes, 
Tobe inſtrued-in their wiſer Layes. 
True, length of daycs brings Wiſedome ; bur,[ ſay, 
I have a Wiſer tcacherh mec,than they ; + 
For I am taught, and tutor'd by that Hand, 
Whoſe unrefiſted power doth command 
The limits of the Earth, whoſe Wiſedome ſchooles 
And traines the fimple, makes the learned, fooles; 
His hand doth raiſe the poore, depoſes Kings ; 
On him, borh Order, and the change of things 
Depend, he ſearches, and brings forth the light 
From our the ſhadowes, and the depth of night, 
All this, mine owne Experience hath found true, 
And mn all this, I know as much as you. 
Burt yau averre, If I ſhould plcad with God, 


That he would double his ſevcrcr Rod. 
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Your tongue belyes his Iuſtice, you apply 
Amiſſe, your Med'cine, to my Malady ; 
Infilence, you would ſceme more wiſc, lefſe weake; 
You having ſpoke, now lend me leave to ſpeake. 
Will you doe wrong, to doe Gods Iuſtice right ? 
Are you his Counſell - Need you hclpe to fight 
His quarrels > Or cxpe& you his applauſe 
Thus (brib'd with ſclfe-conceit) to plead his cauſe? 
ludgemenr's your Fee, when as you take in hand 
Heayens cauſe,to plead it,and not heaven comand, 
Ifthat the foulneſle of your cenſures could 
Not fright you, yet, me thinks, his greatneſs ſhould, 
' } Whoſe Iuſtice you mak= Patron ot your lyes ; 
Your flender Maximes,and falie Forgerics, 
Are ſubſtanc'r,like the duſt,that flyes beſides me z 
Peace then,and [ will ſpeake,whar e're betides me. 
My ſoule is on the rack,my tears have drown'd me, 
Yer will I truſt my God, though God confound me; 
He, He's my Towre dffcngch , No hypocrite 
Stands,unconfounded, in his glorious fight : 
Ballance my words; I know my caſe would quir 
Me from your cenſurcs, thould I argue ir. 
Who takes the Plainrifcs pleading? Come,for I 
Muft plead my right, or elſe (pertorce) mult dyc. 
With thee(great Lord of Hcaven) I dare diſpute, 
4 If thou wilt grant me this my double Sui ; | 
Firſt, that thou flake theſe ſorrows that ſurruiid me, 
Then,that thy burniag Face doe not confound me; 
Which granted,then take thou thy choice,lct me 
Propound the queſtion, or,clſc,anſwer Thee. 
Why doſt thou thus purſue me, like thy Foe ? 
For what great finne doſt thou affli& meſo ? 
Break ſt thou a withred Leafe > Thy Iuſtice doth 
Summe up the recknings of my ſintull youth; 

P 4 Thou 
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Thou kecp'ft me pris'ner,bound in fetrers faſt, 
And,like a thred-bare Garmenr,doe 1 waſt. 

Man, borne of Woman, hath bur a ſhort while 
To live; his daics arc flcet,and full of royle; 
He's like a Flower, ſhooting forth,and dying, 
His life is as a Shadow, ſwiftly flying. ( him ? 
Ah ! b'ing ſo poore athit aber needſt thou minde 
The number of his Ten haſt confin'd him ; 
Then adde not plagues unto his Griefe, O give 
Him peace, that hath ſo ſmall a time to live : 
Trees that arc fel!'d, may ſprout again,man never; 
His dayesare numbred, and he dyes for ever ; 
He's like a Miſt, cxhalcd by the Sunne, 
His dayes once done,they are for ever done. 
O that thy Hand would hide me cloſe, and cover 
Me inthe Grave, till all thy Wrath were over! 
My I ſorrowes hope for no reliefe, 
Yer will L wait my Change. My day of griefe 
Will be exchang'd, for an crernall day 
Of Joy : Byt now, thou doſt not ſpare to lay 
Full heapes of vengeance on my broken ſoule, 
And writ'ſt my finnes upon an ample ſcrowle ; 
As Mountaines (being ſhaken) fall,and Rocks 
(Though firm)are worn, & rent with many knocks 
So ſtrongeſt men are batter'd with thy ſtrength, 
Looſe ground, returning to the Ground at length: 
So Mertalls die, and (being dead) ne're minde 
The faireſt fortunes, that they leave behinde. 
While man is man (unclll that death bercave him . 
Ot his laſt breath)his griefes ſhall never leave him. 


Mcaita!, 
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Meat, 10. 


Oth Hiſt'ry then,and ſage Chronologie, . 
(The Index, pointing to Antiquity, ) 
firmely grounded on deepe ludgment,guarded, 
kept by ſo much Miracle,rcwarded 
ich ſo great glory,ſerve,bur as ſlight Fables, 
b_ the dulnefle of mens wanton Tables, 
claw their itching cares? Or doe rhey, rather 
a conciſe Abridgemenr,ſerve to gather 
$ high Adyentures,and his tranſitory 
ichievements,to exprefle his Makers glory 2 
&s,that have blown the lowdeſt Trumpe of Fame 
all, bur honours, purchac't in His name, 
[she,that (yeſterday )went forth, to bring 
fathers Aftes home, (ro day )crown'd King >» 
Did he,that now on his brave Palace ſtood, 
Zoaſting his Babels beauty, chew the cud 
hower after > Haye not Babes beene crown'd, 
ind mightic Monarchs beaten to the ground? 
Man undertakes, heaven breathes ſucceſle upon ir; 
What good,whar cvill is done, bur hcavE hath done 
The Man to whom the world was not aſham'd(ir? 
Toyeeld her Colours,he that was proelam'd 
A God in humane ſhape, whoſe dreadfull yoyce 
did ſtrike men dead like Thunder, at the noyſe; 
Vas rent away,from his Imperiall Throne, 
Beſorc his lowre of youth was fully blowne, 
His Race was rootcd out, his Iffue {laine, 
And left his Empire to another ſtraine. 
Whogthat did c're behold the ancient Reme, 
Would raſhly,given her glory ſuch a doome, 
Or 
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Or thought her ſubj=& ro ſuch alterations, 
That was the Miſtreſle, and the Queen of Nations 
Egypt;that in her walls, had once engroſt 
More Wiſdome, then the world beſides,hath loſt 
Her ſenſes now; Her wiſeſt men of Stare, 
Are rurn'd,like Puppets,to be pointed at : 
If Remes . powcr,and Egyprs wiſdome can 
Not aide themſelves, how poore a thing is Man } 
God Playes with Klngdomes,as with Tennis-ball 
Fells ſome that riſc,and rayſcs ſome that falls: Y— 
Nor policie can prevent,nor ſecret Fatc, 
Where Heaven hath pleas'd,to blow upon a Sr 


Tf Statcs be nor ſecure, nor Kingdomes, than 4 C 
How hclplefle (Ah!) how poore athing is Man| ( 
Man's like a lower, the while hc hath to laſt, bſur 


Fo he 


Hee's nipt with froft,and ſhooke with every blaſt, 
by v 


Hee's berne in ſorrow, and orought up in tcares, 
He hves a while in finne,and dycs in feares. hy t 

Lord,1'le not boaſt, what ere thou give unto meflart th 
Leſt e're my brag be done. thou rake it from me. JVnfo! 
No man may boaft, but of his owne, [ can her 
Then boaft of nothing , for I am a Man, hen 


kevel 
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atic « 
. 
i loſt THE ARGyMENT. 
Raſb Eliphaz doth aggravate 

The ſranes 0; Job,malign's hu flate, 
can Whom lob reprovisg, juſtifies 
lan?Y. Himſelfe, be wailes bus merits. 
5-ball 
ls: —— — 
$ 7 Sel. I, 
1 4 Oth vaine repining ( Rpqpogtinn (wiſe ? 
(an! | Or words, like wind,beſceme the man that's 


| dſure,thy faithlefle heart rejeRts the feare 
bla, $0fheaven,doſt nor acquaint thy lips with prayre 2 
res, by words accuſe thy hcact of lmpudence, 
hy tongue(nor 1) brings in the Evidence : 

thou the firlt ot men? Doe Myſteries 
nfold to thee ? Art thou the oncly wiſe ? 
herein hath Wiſcdome beenc mote good to you 
hen us > Whar know you, that we never knew? 
everence,not Cenſure,hits a young mans eyes, 
eare your Ancients,and ſhould be as wiſe; 
ls't not enough, your Arrogance derides 
Our counſels,but mult ſcorne thy God beſides 2 

agels (if God inquier ſtriftly ) muſt 
Not plead Perfection:then,can man be juſt? 
Itisa truth receiv'd, theſe aged eyes 
ave ſcen'r, and is confirmed by the wiſe, 
hat ſtill the wicked man is voyd of reſt, 
Tiſh alwaycsfcarfull; falls, when he feares leaſt, 

In troubles he deſpaires, and is dezeRed, | 

He begs his bread, his death comes unexpeRed, 


ron 
me, 


In 
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In his adverſity ,his griefes ſhall gaule him, - yy e 
And,like a raging Tyrant,ſhall inthrall him, Migh 
He ſhall advance againſt his God, in vaine, Sir 


For Heaven ſhal cruſh and beate him down againe; fr. x 
Whart if his Garners thrive, and goods increaſe? (pcf 
They ſhall nor proſper,nor he live in peace, Have 
Erernall horrour ſhall begirt him round, Who 
And vengeance ſhall both him and his confound, Jr 4., 
Amidſt his joyes, deſpaire ſhall ſtop his breath, Jy,» 
His ſons ſhall perifh, with untimely death ; Fre 
The double ſoule ſhall dye,and in the hollow fy... 
« Ofall falſe harrs, falſe harts rhEſclves ſhall ſwallov}yg, . 

Then anſwered lsb,All this,before I knew, lam! 
They want nogriefe,that find ſuch friends as you Yr, c. 
Ah,ccaſc your words, the fruits of ill-ſpent houre 
If heaven ſhould pleaſe to make my fortunes yours ſp... 
I would not ſcoffe you,nor with taunts torment ye ly... 
My lips ſhould comfort,and theſe eyes lament yeſ, 1 
Whar ſhall I doe?Speake not,my gricfcs opprelle By... 
My ſoulc,or ſpeake( alas)they'r ne'rtheleſle; 
Lord,{ am waſted, and my pangs have ſpent me, yd 
My skin is wrinkled,for «£ Hand hath rent me, (4. 
Minc enemies haye ſmit me in diſdaine, 


; d 
Laught at my torments, jeſted at my paine : A | 
I ſwel'd in wealth, but (now) alas, am poore Myn 


And (feld with woe)lye grov'ling on the floore, 
In duſt and ſackcloth [ lament my ſerrowcs,(rowe 
Thy Hand hath trencht my cheeks with water-4ut 
Nor can1 comprehend the cauſe,that this 

My ſmart ſhould be ſo grievous as it is; 

Oh carth! If then an Hypocritc 1 be, 

Cover my cryes,as [ doc cover thec, 

And witnefle Heaven,that theſe my Vowes be tr 


(Ah fricnds!)I ſpend my teares ro Heav'n,not yo 
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ID Morall Poers, (nor unaptly ) faine, Wiſe 
That by lame Vulcans help,the pregnant brainf] Thai 
Of ſorcraigne love,brought forth, and at thar birth, iſc 


” 


Was borne Aryerv., Lady of the carth. That 
O ſtrange Divinity ! bur ſung by rote; kno 
Swcet is the tune, bur in a wilder note. Is i 


The Morall ſayes, All Wiſedome that is given I Whi 
To hood-wink't mortals, firſt, procceds from heaveBfe k 


Truth's crrour, Wiſedom's but wiſe inſolence, - F Le 
And light's but darkneſſe, not deriv'd from thect;Ytheg 
Wiſdom's a ſtraine tranſcends Morality, Ogr 
Ne Vertu's abſent, Wiſedome being by. Iſha 
Vertue, by conſtant praftice,is acquir'd, To 
This(this by ſweat unpurchas't) is inſpir'd : Witt 
Thc maſter-piece of knowl«:dge,is to know Too 
Bur what is gqod, from what is good in ſhow, Top 
And there itreſts : Wiſdome proceeds, and chuſe 

The ſecming cvill,th'apparant good refuſes; 
Knowledge deſcries alone; Wiſdome applyes, 
That,makes ſome fooles,this,maketh none bur wi 


The curious hand of knowledpc doth bur picke 
Barc ſimples, Wiſtome — them, for the ſick}... 
In my afflitions; Knowledge apprehends, 
Whe is the Author, what the Cauſe, and Ends, 
Ir findes that Patience rs my ſad relicfc, 
Andthat the Hand that caus'd,can cure my grief: 
Toreſt contented here, is butto bring 
Cleuds without rainc,and hcat without a Spring 
w 
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What hope ariſes hence ? The Devils doe 

The very ſame : They know, and tremble roo ; 

Bur ſacred Wiſedome doth apply that good, 

Which ſimple Know ledge barcly underſtood 2 

Wiſedome concludes,and in concluſion, proves, 

That whereſocver God corrects, he loves : 

Wiſedome digefts, what knowlcdge did buttaſt, 

Thar deales in fururcs,rhis,in things are paſt; 

Wiſdom's the Card of Knowledg», which, withour 

That Guide, at random's wreck't on eycry doubt z 

Knowledge, when wiſdome is roo weak to guide her 

lslike a head-ſtrong horſe, that thcowes the rider; 

Which made that great Philoſopher avow, 

He knew ſo much, that he did nothing know. 
Lord,give me Wiſcdome to dire@t my waycs, 

[beg nor riches ,nor yer length of dayes, 

Ogrant thy ſervant Wiiedome,and with it, 

[ſhall receive ſuch knowledge as will fir 

Toſcrve my turne : I wiſh not Phabw waine, 

Withour his skill to drive it,leſt I gaine 

Too deare an Honour, Lord,I will not ſtay, 

To picke more Manna,then will ſerve to day. 
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THE ARGVMENT. Thu 
way ie 4 yl <a And 
To ferike the wicked gives the blow = 
To lob 2 Iobs miſery,and falth ; - 


Zophar makes govd what Bildad ſaith, 


— 
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Aid Bildad then, When will ye bring to end 

The ſpeechcs,whercabout ye ſo contend? 
Waigh eithers words, leſt ignorant confuſion 
Debarre them of their purpoſed concluſion : 
We came to coumfort,fits it then that we 
Be thought as beaſts, or fooles accounted be ? 
But thou, lob, (like a madman) would' it thou for M 
God,ro deſiſt his order, and ſer tourſe 
Of Tuftice? Shall the wicked, for thy ſake teal! 
(That would'ſ nor taſte of evill Jin good partake} han 
No,no,his Lampe ſhall blazc,and dye,his ſtreng 
Shall faile,or ſhall confound it ſelfe,ar length, Wo 
He ſhall be hampred with cloſe hidden ſnares, a 
And dog'd,where e*r he ſtarts, with troops of fear ing 
—_ ſhall bite, deſtruRion ſhall attend him, My b 
His skin ſhall rot,the worſt of deaths ſhal end his Oe 
His feare,ſhall be a theuſand linkt together, "ro } 
His branch above,his root benearh,ſhall wither, U."* 
His name thall ſicepc in duſt, with duſt decay, 
Odious to all, by all men chas'r away, 
No Sen ſhall keepe alive his Houſe, his Name, 
And none ſhall thrive, that can alliance clams, 

| 
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—— I the _— ſhall and amar'd,ro heare 
His fall, and they thar ſee't,hall ſhake for feare 2 
Thus ſtands the ſtate of him rhat doth amilſle, 
And(1iob) what other is thy caſe, then this? 
But lob reply*d,how long,(as with ſharpe ſwords) 
Will ye rorment mc, with your pointed words ? 
, How often have your biting tongues defam'd 
* I My fimple Innocence,and yer unſham'd? 
Had 1 deſerv's theſe plagues, yet ler my griefe 
Exprefie it ſelfe, though it find noreliefe; | 
Bur if you needs muſt weare your rongues upon me 
4 - now, Tis the hand of God hath overthrowne me; 
, Irvare,unheard; his hand will notreleafſe me; 
The more I grieyc, the more my gricfs oppreſs me 
He hath diſpoyld my joyes, and goes abour 
(My branches being lopt) ro ftroy the Root; 
, $ rotee,he ſouldiers,rrench within my bones 
_j My friends, my kinred fly me all at onec, 
My neighbors, my familtats have forgone me, 
My houthold ſtares, with trangers eyes, upon me : 
ll lall my ſervant, but his lips are dumbe, 
© [humbly beg his helpe, bur hee'l nor come; 
tþ * {My own wife loathes my brearh,r I did make 
Py | — ftir,for our dead childrens fake ; 
Jl ,whoſe wants [ hayc ſapply'd,deſpiſe 
in [dhe thor liy'd within my breft denyes me: (me, 
4 kin{ My bones are hide-bonnd, there cannot be found 
One picee of gkin,(unleffe my gums s ſound, 
Per, $5! complaines are barrcyy ſhadowes, to 
4 FExprefſe,or cure rhe fubſtance of my woe. 
Hare pity, (oli rgy friends) have hovups 


Tis your God and minc,that | 
Tee me nome. O let four ger niche 
FI hare wang dou) cla dll what yeh, 

Oo 
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O! that my ſpecches were ingraven,then, 
In Marble Tablcts, with an yron Pen : 
For ſure I am,that my Redeemer lives, 
And though pale death conſume my ficih, & giraſyis, 
My Carkas to the wormes, yet am | ſure, Foal 
Clad with this ſclfe-ſame fleſh(bur made more J$qui 
] ſhall behnld His glory; Theſe ſad eyes (pureAnd 
Shall ſce his F —— -c'remy body lyes Ven, 
Mouldred in duſt;Theſe fleſhly cycs,that doe FIfSy 
Behold theſe Sores,thall ſee my Maker too. Rery 
Vnequall hearers of unequall griefe, No 
Y'arec all ingag'd to the ſc]fe-ſame belicfe ; Shal 
Know ther's a Iudge,whoſe voice will be as free, Shal 
To judge your words,as you have judged me, Flis v 
Said Zophay then, | purpos'd to refraine Beko 
From ſpeaking,but thou moy'it me backe againe; beho 
For having heard thy haughry Spirit breake #F 
Sach haſty rermes,my {pit ic bids me ſpcake : 
Hath notthe change of Ages,and ot Climes, 
Taught us,as we ſhall our ſucceeding times, 
How vaia's the tryumph, and how ſhort the bl 
Wherein the wicked {weercn out their dayes? 
Though for a whilc his Palmes of glory flouriſh, 
Yer,in conclufion,they grow ſcre,and perith : 4 
Has life is like a Dreame, that pallcs o're, be 
Thecye that ſaw him,nc're ſhall ſee him more: IV 
The Soghe ſhall flatter, whom the Syre oppreſt, f-** 5 
And(poore) he ſhall returne, what he did wrekh —_ 
He ſhall be bayted with the finnes,that haye 4 
So ſmil'd upon his childhood,to his Grave; 
His pleaty(purchas't by oppreſſion) ſhall 
Be hony ,taſted,but digeſted, Gall; 
It ſhall not blefle him with prolonged ftay, 
Burt evilly come, it ſoone ſhall paſſe away ; 
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The man,whoſe griping hath the pooreoppreſt, 
Shall neither len A onde: Lam find 27 
In ſoule, nought of his fulnelle ſhall remaine; 
gives greedy Heire 01a!l long expe in vaine; 
Soak't with cxtorted plenty,others ſhall 
re [Squeeze him,and leave him diſpolleſt of all; 
(purejAnd when his joycs doc in theic height abound, 
Vengeance thall ſtrike him groaning,to the ground 
oe F[liSwords forbcare to wound kim, Arrowes ſhall, 
Returning forth,anoynted with his Gall; 
No ſhade ſhall hide him,and an unblowne Fyer 
Shall burnc both kim,and his: Heavenglike a Crycr 
free, Shall blaze his ſhame and carth ſhall ſtand his foc, 
ce. F{Jis wandring Children ſhall nodwelling know ; 
Fchold the mans eſtate, whom God denyes:; 
»aine; ſbchold chinc owne, pourcraiftcd to thine Eyes. / 
c 


nes, 


» 
c bla Meditat. 12. 
eg? 


uriſh, = mercy come frombloody Cain > Or hath 
ſh; His angry Brow a ſmile > Or can his wrath 
equenchr with ought, but righteous Abels blood ? 
guilty Pris'ners hope for any good 
From the ſeverer Judge, whoſe diſmalt breach _ 
Joomes the to die,breathes —_ elfe bur death 
il ry Lydge! wherein hath Marito truſt ? 
a hath offended,and thy Lawes are jult; 
pu frownett like a ludge;but I had rather, 
That thou would'ſt ſmileupon melike;a Father, 
at if thy Ea be auſterc and rough > 
haſt a Jacob that is I 
2 


Thy 
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Thy 1:v8brrendet Kid brings forch 2 bleſſing, 
While Eſas's tedious Ven'zon is a dreſſing. 

Thy face hah ſmiles, as well as frownes,by turney; 
Thy fier giveth light, as well as burnes. 

Whar if the Scrpenrt ſtung old 4dan dead, 

Yong Adam lives,to breake that Serpents Head» 
Iuſtice hath ſttuck me with a bleeding wound, 
Bur Mercy es in Oyle,to make it ſourd. 

The milk-whitc Lamb confounds the roaring Lion, 
Blaſtcd by Sinah, I am heal'd by Sion: 

The Law finds gwley and Death Iudgement gives, 
Bur ſure 1 atm, that my Redcemer lives. 

How wretched was mans caſe,in thoſe dark daies 
When Law was onely read > Which Law diſmaiez, 
And, raking yantage,through the breach of it, 
The Letrer kills,and can no way admit 
Releaſc by Pardongfor by Law we dye. 

Why then hep'd man, without a reaſon Why ? 
Although there was no Sun, their Morning cies 
Saw by the Twilight, that the Sun would riſe. 
The Law was like a miſtie Looking-Glaſle, 
Wherein the ſhadow of a Saviour was, 

Treats in a darker ftraine, by Types and Signes, 
And what ſhould paſſe in after-dayes, divines. 
The Goſpell ſayes, Tharhe is come and dead, 
And thus the Riddle of the Law is read. 

Goſj is Lawgthe Myſt'ry being ſeal'd; 

And Law is Gefpel, being once reveal d. 
Experiene# tel us, when as birth denyes 
To man{through Natures overſight) his eyes, 
Narure (whaſc cativus workes arenercr vyaine) 


Supplyes the power of his Braine : 
$o they, wholqeyes wore batr'd that glorious fight 
Ofthe Meat day 


eceiv'd motc Laght, 
2 (laſpiced 
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es by the breath of Heaven)then they, 

theard the rydings of that happy day. 

The man,that with a harpe contraRed eye, 

Lookcs in a cleere Perſpettive-Glaſſe, doth ſpie 

0bjes remote, which co the ſenſe re : 

ough belpe of the Perſpetive) themaing neer. 

they that liv'd withia the Lawes Dominlon, 

Did heare farre off, a bruit and burz'd Opinion, 

A Saviour(one day) ſhould bc borne, buthe 

That had a PerſpeRive of Aramyoys w- ſee 

That long-expe&ed day of joy as cleere, 

ks if the Triumph had been then keprrhere. 
Lord ſo dire mein on perfe& Way, 

That I may looke,and ſmile upon thar Day : 

O! bath me in his blood, ſpunge every ftaine, 

That 1 may boldly ſue my Connrer-paine : 

0! make me glorious in the doome he gives, 

For ſure I am,that my Redeemer lives. 


—— _"Y 


Tun ARovaMEnNnT. 


Earths bappineſſe is n#t Heavens broxd : 
A raſb recounting #f Tob's crimes: 
Lob trzfts ban ts 1b' Almighties band: 
God ties but Fudgements, mot 18 T1800, 


wy —_—— Aut. 
u« -_ 


Ln ——— —_ — 


Seca. I3, 


Hen 18b replyde: O,let your paticace prove, 
You ris 5.4 to 2Mij&t me but)in Lore. 

0! beare with mc,and heareme ſpeake ax leiſure, 

My ſpeech once ended,mock,A& (coffe your pleaſure 

| Q3z Myſ'ries 
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Myſt'rciesI treat,not Tp, If then T range 

A thought þeyond _ fe,itis not ſtrange; 
Behold my caſc,and ſtand amaz'd, forbearc me 1 
Bc ſtill, and. your deeper'ſilence heare me. |, 
| Searchyowthe hearts:ofmen(my Friends )or can 
You judgerthe Inward,by the Outward man > 
How hapsihe wicked then,ſo ſound in health, 

So ripe:ln yeeres, ſo proſperous in wealth 2? 

They muktiply,their houſe is fll'd with Peace, * 
They paſs unplagu'd,their fruirfull flocks increaſe 
Their chilgren thrive jn joyfull melody, 
Proſperoustacy live,and peacefully they dye; 
Renownce us (God ſay they (iſ God therebe) 

What need me. knowledge of thy Ward or Thee ? 

What is 1h! Almighty, that we ſhould adore bln > 

What bootes pur prayer, 6r #9, ts fall before hin: ? 

'Tis net by chance, their vaine Proſperitie 
Crownes tligm with ſtore;or Heayen, nor knowing 
Bur you affirme, That inconcluſion they (why: 
Sbal fall. Butnorſo ſudden,as you ſay : 

Pur can ye limir forth the ſpacc,contne, 

How long,or when their lampes ſhal ceaſe to ſhine 

Will any of you undertake to teach 

Your Maker ,things fo farre above your reach ? 

The bad man lives in plenty,dycs in peace : 

The goog,as.doc his houres,his gricfes encreaſe; 

Yet both the good and bad alike thall have, 

Though lives much ditfering,yer one comon grave 

] know your mining thoughts; You will demand, 

#bere 4s the _— Power? And where (tand 

T beir lofty baildmys,' Avethry to be ſeene ? 

Enquire '6f wandring Pilgrims, that have beene 

Experien&d in the Roadeand they'lrelate | 

The Prineely greatrſefie of their Tow'rs and Stare! 
Mn Live 


'} 


% 
TT can 


ave 
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ive any more ſecure,rhcn wy Or whe 
Dare once reprove them, for the deeds they doe ? 
He lives in power,and in peace he dyes, 
kiecnded in his pompeous Obſequies, 
Hol vainc arc then the comforts of your breath, 
That cenſure goodnefle,or by Life or death? 
Said Elipbe,; What then remaines?Thy tongue 


 FHath quir thy ſelfe,accus'd thy God of wrong. 
* IGaines he by mans uprightnefle? Can man adde 


To his perfection, what he never had ? 

Feares He the ſtrength of mI3doth he torment him 
Leſt that his untam'd power ſhould prevent him ? 
What nccd | waſt this breath Recall thy ſenſes, 
And rake the lnycntory of thy'offences : (fed 
Thou tookit the poore mans Pawne,nor haſt thou 
Thy ncedy brother, with thy proſp rous Bread; 
Thy hands perverted luſtice, and have ſpoyl'd 

The hopeletlc widow, with her helpledle child. 
Hence bring thy ſorrowes( ob;) ' Tis Luſtice, then 
Thou ſhould it be plagu'd, ,that thus plagu'd other 
I Heaxen juſt? Can Heavens juſt Creator (menz 
Let pallc ( unpunitſhe) Sinnes of ſo high nature? 

Hath nor experience taught,thar for a while, 

The Wicked may cxalt their Creſts,and ſmile, 
Blowne up with Inſolcnce : But in concluſion 

They fall, and good men laugh at their confuſion ? 
Ia,adde not finnc to hane,ccaſe to begnile 

Thy ſclfc,thiaking to quench thy fire with Oyle + 
Returne thee to thy God, conftefic thy crimes, 
Returne,and he will crowne thy after-times 

With former Blefſings,and thy Riches ſhall 

Beas the Sand; for Godis all in all; 

His facc thall welcome thee,and ſmilc upon thee, 


re? 


And ceaſe that miſchicf, his juit hid hath done thee 
Y 4 He 
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He ſhall be with thy holy Fires, uly £ 
And grant the iflue of th Deſires. they t: 
lob anſwer'd then: Although my ſoule be faint, Frhey fi 

And griefes woigh dewn the feale of my complaing, ind w/ 
Yer would x my cauſe (which you defam'd) © Þhfrier 
Before my Maker, and would plead,unſham'd; {o lay 
Could I but find him, | would take upon me, 

To uſes the cenfures you have paſled on me, 

His Iuſtice hath no limits, is extended 

Beyond conceit,by man unapprehendod ; 

Let Heaven be Vmpire, and make Arbitration, 
Betwixt my guilcleflc heart, and your taxatias. 
My Embrien thoughts and words are all inroll'd, 
Pure will he find them, as refined Gold ; 

Hig eps I followed, and uprightly ſtood, 

His Lawes havebeen my guide, his words my food; 
Hath he but once decreed? (alas!) there's none 
Can barre: for what ho wills, muſt needs be done; 
His Wil's a Law ; Ifhe hath doom'd that 

Shall till be plage's , tis bootlefſero replie. 
Hence comes ir,that my fore affliged ſprighe 
Trembles, and ftands confounded at his light; 

His band hath firucke ray ſpirits in amaze, 
For [ can nceitherend my Criefes nor dayes. 

Why Gould not Times in all things be forbid, 
When to the juſt, their rime of forrow's hid > 
Some move their Land-marks,rob their neighbour FThey 
Others in gage, receive the widowes oxe, As ms 
Semc griade the poore, while others 1cek rhe prey; | Or 
They rcape their Harveſt, beare their graine aways Jer 
_ p / _ Oyte, op vn their ſtore, _ 

rend the Gleanings,from the r re. IB 
The Cityroares, the blood which ankaro then Athi 
Cryes (unreveng'd)for cquall puniſhment; | and! 
Early 


nt - 


4 
d, 
0d; 
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| þy they murther, and rob late atnighr, 
they tr 


ein Darkneſfle, for they hate the Light. 
fin (unpuaitſhc) thriving, uncontold, 
ind what by force they got, by force they hold. 
dfriends! repeale your words, your ſpeeches bring 
{6 lawful ifuc, prove not any thing : 
out deeper wiſcdomes argue (in effec) 
That God doth, or not know, orelſe negleR : 
lude with me, or prove my words untrue, 
muſt be found the lyar, or clſc you. 


OTOre —— 


Media, 1 ;. 


e wiſcſt men, that Narure e're could boaft, 
For ſecretknowledge of her power, were l»ſt, 
mnfounded, and in deepe amazemecat ſtood, 
lathe diſcovery of the Chiefeſt Good : 
keenly they hunted, beat in every bracke, 


+ Yforwards they wear, on cither hand, and backe 


Jlaall th'Encloſures 


Ketutn'd they counter ; bat their deep<mourh'd art 

Thogh often ——__ ſenr,yetJne re could {tarr 
of Philoſophy, 

That Game, from ſquar,they rerme, Felicity ; 

hey jangle,and their Maxames diſagree, 
ksmany men,ſo many mindes there be. 

One digs to Plwts's Throne, thinks there to finde- 
fler Grace,rak't up in Gold: Anothers minde 
Mofirs ro the Courts of Kings,w*® plutnes of honor 
and feather'd hopes, hopes there ro ſeize upon her, 
ithird, unlockes the painted gares of Pleaſure, 
and ranfacks there, to find this peerlefle Treaſure, 

: ; A 
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A fourth, more ſage, more wiſely melancholy, 
Perſwadcs himfeltc, her Deiry's roo holy 

For common hands to touch, he rather chuſes, 
To make a Jong daycs journcy tothe Muſes : 
To #thens (non) he goes,and from that Schools 
Rerurnes unſped, a more inſtructed foole. 

Where lyes the then ? Orlyes ſhe any where ) 
Honours are bought and ſold, ſhe reſts northere, 
Much lefle in Pleaſures hath ſhe her abiding, | 
For they arc ſhar'd to Beallts, and ever ſliding; —— 
Nor yct in Vertue, Vertuc's often poore; 
And(cruſht with fortune) begs from doore to doar fl, 
Nor is ſhe ſaintcd in the Shrinc of wealth ; Aid 
That, makes men ſlaves, is unſecur'd from ſtcalth; \ Bu 
Conclude we then, Febcity conſiſts We DO 
Nor in exteriour Fortunes, bur her liſts 
Arc boundlefle, and her large exrcnfion _— 
Our-runnes the paſc of humane apprehenſion; * | 
Forrunes are ſeldome meaſur'd by deſcrt, - 
The fairer face, hath oft the foulcr heart; 
Sacred Felicity doth ne're extend 
Beyond ir ſelfe : Init, all wiſhcs end: 

The ſwelling of an outward Fortune can 
Create a profp'rous, nat a happy man ; 

A peacctull Conſcience is the truc Content, 
And Wealth is buther golden Ornament. 

I care not, ſo my Kernell rclliſh well, 
How ſlender be the ſubſtance of my ſhcll ; 
My heart b'ing vertuous, let my facc be wan, 

I am to God: I onely ſeeme ro man. 
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. THE ARGYMENT. 
chook Bildad ſbowes mans impurity; 


lob [:1tetb forth th' Almiehties power, 
re) Pleas (Ii)? bis owne mtegricy - 
cre, Gods Wiſedome ng man can diſcover. 
p R | 
TE. —_— | 
? door ; . Se. I4. | | 


FOAid Bildad rhen, With whom doſt thou conteſt, 
alth; \ dur with thy Maker, that lives ever bleſt? | 

Sspow'r is infinite, mans light is dimme ; 

(dd knowledge, darknefſc not deriv'd from Him ? 
{Þay,then, Who can be juſt before Him ? No man 
V3; Can challenge Purity, that's borne of Woman. 

The greater Torch of heaven in his ſighr, 

Shall be aſham'd, and loſe his purer light ; 
uth lefſe can man, rhat is bur living Duſt, 

And but a fairer Worme, be pure and juſt. (ſtand, 
Whereat lob thus: Doth heay'ns high judgemenc 
obe ſupported by thy weaker hand ? | 

Wants he'thy help?To whom doſt thou extend 
eſe, theſe thy laviſh lips, and to what end 2 

"Io, Hee's Almighty, and his Power doth give 
ta h thing his Being, and by Him they live; 

him, is nothing darke, his ſovcraigne Hands 

lirle round the reſtleſs Orbg, his pow'r comands 
Thecaven-pois'd Earth; The water-pors ofheaven 
fe emprics at his pleaſure, and hath given 
T illppointed lifts, to keepe the Waters under, 
| trembling xkics he Ktrikes amaz'd,with thiider; 
Theſe, 
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Theſe,theſe the Trophics of his Power be, 4; 
Whereis there e'rca ſuch a God as He? (on c ' 
My cares have heard'your cenſurdf***© 
And heavens ſharp hand deth waighſohard upd mf”. 
So Janguiſhing in griefc, that no defence | 
Sccmes to remaine, to ſhield my Innocence : 
Yer while my ſoule a gaſpe of breath affords, | h 
T'le nor diſtruſt my Maker, nor your words _ 
Deſerve, which hcaven forfend, that cver [ 
Prove true, but1'le plead guiltlefle rill I dye, ( 
While I have breath, wy pangs ſhall ne'rc perſwak 
To wander, and revolt from Him that made me. 
E re ſuch thoughts ſpring from this confuſed bre 
Lerdcath and torturcs doc their worſt, their beſt, 
Whar gaines the Hypocrite, although the whole "Jt 4 
Worlds wealth he purchaſc,w*® the price on's { h | 
Will Heayen heare the voice of his diſeaſe » EE 
Can herepenr,and turne, when e*re he pleaſe ? © 
True, God doth fomertime plague with open hams 
The wicked, often blurres * forth his Name * 
From our the earth, his children ſhall be flaine, 'Þ*2Y 
And who furyive, ſhall beg their bread in vaine; Þv** 
Whar ifhis gold be heapt, the good man ſhall Ty 
Poffefle it, as true Maſter of it all ; 
Like Moths,their houſes ſhall they build, in doubt YY* 7 
And danger, every houre to be caſt our ; ds 
Belicg'd with want, their lips make fruitleſſe mangſh* 
Gang ſuccour) be reliey'd by none, 


10 MO 
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nou 


Yer 
The worme of Conſcicnce ſhall torment his bref 
And he ſhall rere, when others be atreſt, | mw . 


Gods hand ſhall ſcctirge him,that he cannor flye, 3 
And men ſhall laugh,and hide jto heare him cry. . h 

The pureſt metal's hid within'the mould, _ wha 
Withous, is grayell, vut within is Gold ; _" 


Mo 
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br 
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digs, and in his toylc he rakes a pleaſure, 
leſeckes,and findes within the turfe, the treaſure; 
ſenever reſts , unſped, but (underneath) 
lemines, and progs,though in the fangs of death : 
pſecrer, (how obſcure ſocver) can 
ths boſome ſmorher, that's unfound by man ; 
the Divine,and high Decregs of Heaven, 
that minde caa ſcarch into? No power's given 
ſo mortall man, whereby he may attaine 
rare diſcovery of ſo higha ſtraine! 
live to the depth of darknefſe, and the deepes 
punce this Wiſcdome; The wide Ocean keepe: 
rnotinclos'd ; 'Tis notthe pureſt Gold 
n purchaſe ic, or heapes of filver,told; 
ſhe Pearles,and pecriciic Treaſures of the Eaft, 
ened Gold ,and Gemmes, are all, rhe leaſt 


*Wſnochings, if compar'd with ir, as which, 


ne; 


out 


wflofcarch into t 


hs maſle of treaſure, (ſumm'd) is not ſo rich; 
jere reſts rhis Wiſdame then ? If men inquirt 

pw, they finde her nor , or, if they (higher) 

e with the Prince of Fowles,they iti] deſpaire, 

more tkey ſecke, rhe further off they arc. 
Ah friends ! how more than men? how Eaglc-cyd 
ie you, to ſec, what tv the world beſide 
ſas darke >To ongnns (in truſt) was given 

high Decrees of Heaven : 


'Flou rcale his Oraclecs, you underſtand 
Floriddle forth mans forruncs by his hand , 


ir wiſedomes havyc 2 riviledge to know 


, Pilſeerer Smiling from his angry Brow : 


ſhame proven our lips,recant,and give 


"Wothe Alm $ prerogative, 


ohim, the ſearching of mens hearrs belong, 


jedgement finkes no deeper than che tongue; 


He 
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He overleokes the World, and in one ſpace 
Of crime, his Eyc is fixt on every place: 

He waighes the Waters, ballances the Ayre, 
Whar e re hath Being, did his Hands prepare; 
He wills chat Mortalls be not over-wiſe, 

Nor judge his Secrets with ccnſorious cycs. 


Meditat, 14- 


Tz Vertue to flyc Vice : there's none more ſte 
Than he that ventures to pick Vertue our 

- Berwixt abrace of Vices: Dangers ſtand, 
Threatning his ruine, upon cither hand ; 

His Card muſt guide him, leſt his Pinnace run' 
Vpon Cbartbds, while ic Scyila ſhun ; 4 
In moderation all Vertuc lyes ; 

Tis greater folly ro be oyer-wiſc, 

Than rudely ignorant : The golden meang, 

Is but to know enough ; ſafer tg leanc 
Tolgnorance, than Cutiioſity, 

For lighrning blaſts the Mounraines that are hig 
The firſt of men, from hence,deſerv'd his fall, 
He ſought for ſecrets, and found death, withall ; 
Secrers are unht objeRs for our cycs, , 
They blinde us in beholding: He that tryes 

To handle water, the more = he ſtraines 
And gripes hjs hand, the lefle his hand retaines ; 
The mind that's troubled with that pleaſing irchy 
Ofknowing Secrets, having flowne a pitch 
Beyond it fclfe, rhe higher it aſcends, 
And trivcs to know, the leflc it appprehends ; 
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That ſecret Wiſeman, is an open Foole, 
Which takes a Corinſell-chamber, for a Schoole. 
The cye of Man defies nofarther light, 
Than to deſcry the obje& of his ſight, 
And reſts contenced with the Sunnes refleRion, 
But (lab'ring to behold his bright complexion) 
'Ylfir preſume t'our-face his glorious Light, 
|< we bereave him, juſtly, of his fight :- 
Even ſo the mind ſhould reſt in whar's reveal'd 
Bur over-curious, if in things conceal'd 
She wades too farre,beyond her depth, unbounded, 
FHerknowledge will be loſt, and ſhe confounded. 
arre ſafer 'ris, of rhings unſure, to doubt, 
Than undertake to riddle ſeccers out. 
"Bltwas demanded once, What God did doe 
Refore the World he framed ? Whereunro 
Anſwer was made, He built a Hell for ſuch, 
As are tc8 Curi046, and would know too much, 
Who flyes with Icarus his feathers, ſhall 
Have Icari his fortunes and his fall. 
A noble Prince, (whoſe bountcous hand was bent, 
To recompence his ſervants faith, and yent 
The carneſt of his favours, ) did not profer, 
But will 'd him boldly, to prevent his offer : 
Thankfull, ke thus reply'd, Then grant unto me 
Thi baowe, With-bold thy princely ſecrets from me. 
That holy Man, in whoſc familiar care 
Heaven oft had thunercd,might not come too near: 
The Temple muſt have Curtaines ; mortall hcarts 
"YHuſt reſt content to ſee his Hinder harts. 
| care not Le) how far thy Face be off, 
If1 butkiſle thy Hand, I have cnough, . 
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Try Arn GvnxENT, 
Tob wiſbeth bu paſt bappiweſſe, 
Sbewes bu flate preſent, por 
That God's the Author of bis gricfe, 
Relates the pureneſſe of bu life, 


— 


A If, 


H ! that] were as happy as 1 was, (fac 

When Heavens bright favours ſhone upon 
And proſper'd my affaices,inricht my joyes, 
When all my ſonnes could anſwer to my voice; 
Then did my ſtore, and thriving flocks encreaſfe, 
Offended Iuftice ſought my hands, for peace ; 
Old men did honour, and the young did feare mg, 
Princes kept filence _ I ſpake) ro heare me; 
T heard the poore, reliey'd the widowes cry, 
Orphans I ſuccour'd, was the blind mans eye, 
The Cripples foot, my helplefſe brothers drudg 
The poore mans Father, and rh'oppreflours lud 
I then ſuppoſed, that my dayes long Leafe 
Would paile in plcnty, and expire in peace ; 
My Roots were fixed, and my Branches ſprung, 
My Glory blaz'd, my Power grew daily ftrong ; 
I ſpeaking, men ſtood mute, my ſpeeches moor f 
All hearts to joy, by all men were ap 'd, 


My kindly s were welcome,as a latter 

Raine,and were Oracles in a donbtfall marter. 
O ſudden change | I'm turn'd a laughing-ſtock 

Te boyes, and theſe that ſu'd ro rend my flock, 


ock 


H 
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And ſuch, whoſe bigry wits have raughe their hids 
oſcrape the earth, and digge the barren lands 

hidden roots, wherewith they might appeaſe 
Their Tyran' tomac ks, theſe, (even very theſe) 
Flout at my ſorrowes, and —— 
Poinr with their fingers, and cry, Thu i be 1 
My honour's foil'd, my troubled ſpirit lyes 
Wide open to the worlt of injuries ; : 
Where e're I turne,my forrow,new,appeares, 
I'm vext abroad, with flouts, at home, with feares ; 
My ſoule is faint, and nights that ſhauld give caſe 
Totyred ſpirits, make my griefes encreaſe; 


'F lloath my Carkeiſe, for my __ ſores 


Have chang'd my garments colour with their cores. 


But what is worſt of worſts, (Lord)often I 
Havc ery'dto thee, a ſtranger ro my cry, 
Though perfc& C l 


emency thy narure be, 
inde to all, thou art unkinde to me. 

Inc're waxt pale,rto fee another thrive, 

Nor e're did let my'affli&ed brother ftrive 


| With'tcares alone : bur I (poore 1) rormented, 


ExpcQ for ſaccour, and am unlamenced ; 

I mourne in filence, languiſh all alone, 

ksina Dcſart, amreliev'd by none ; 

My forces have dycd my skin with filch, fill curning 
y joyes togricſc,and all my mirth ro mourning. 
My Heart hath paſt Indentures with mine Eye, 

Not ro behold a Maid : for what ſhould I 

Expe& from Heaven, buta deſery'dreward, 

Earn'd by fo foule a finne > for death's d 

And flames of wrath are blowne for ſach : He 

Nat knew my ations, that fo wcll knowes me ? 

KI have lent my hand +oflye deceit, 

Orif my ſteps have nor _ purely ſtrait, " 


— p———_——_— ” —_— 
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What I have ſowne, then ler a ftranges cat, 
And roet my Plants untimely from their ſcat. 
IfI with Luſt havce're diſtain'd my life, 

Or bcene defiled with anothers Wife, 

In equall juſtice, let my Wife be knowne 

Of all, and let me reape as I have ſowne : 
For Luft, rhar burnech in a ſinfull breſt, 

Till it hath burnt him too, ſhall never reſt. 


If e're my haſte did treat my Servanrill, 
Without dcſerr, making my Power my Will, 
Then how ſhould I before Gods ludgement ſtand, 
Since we were both created by one Hand ? 
Ife're my power wrong'd the Peore mans cauſe, 7 
Or tothe Widow, lengthned our the Lawes : p 
If e're (alone) my lips did taſte my bread, "rtf 
Or ſhut my churliſh doores, the poore unted, and 
Or bent my hand to doc the Orphane wrong, His by 
Or ſaw him naked, unapparell'd long , His 
In heapes of Gold, if e're I rooke delight, Wis b 
Or gave Heavens worſkip to the heavenly Light, F-4 
Or cre was flattred by my ſecret Will, Lefſe 
Or joyed in my Adverſaries 111 ; andf 
Let God accurſe me from his _ Seat, Bids } 
And make my Plagues - polible) more great, Jr. 
Oh | That ſome equall hearer now were by, We 
To Jodge my righteous cauſe : Full ſurcam I, Who! 
I ſhall be quirted by th'Almightics hand. &r 
Whar, therefore, if cenſorious rongues withſtand” f| g, ,,; 
The judgement of my ſober Conſcience ? Woul 
Compoſe they Ballads on me, yet from thence, Þ q, 1 
My fimple Innocence ſhall gaine renowne, Preſe 
on my hcad, Ile weare them, as my Crowne; Þ 4 mil 
Torhe Almightics Eare will I revealc With 
' My ſecret Wayes, to Him, alone, appcale ; 
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{tro conclude) the Earth could finde 4 tongue, 
"mpeach my guilrleflc hands of doing wrong 7 
fhidden Wages (carn'd with ſweat) doe lye 
Rak'r in her furrowes, let her Wombe deny 
oblefſe my Harveſt, ler her berrer Seeds 
jeturn'd ro Thittles,and rhe reſt, ro Weeds. 


Medial, 1s. 


He man,whofe ſoule is undiſtain'd with Ill, 
Pure from the check of a diſtempred Will, 

Stands onely free from the diſtrafts of Care, 

And fiyes a pitch above the reach of Feare : 

His boſome dares the threatning Bow-mans arme, 

His Wiſedome ſces, his Courage fcares no harme; 

His breſt lycs open tothe reeking Sword , 

The darts of ſwarthy Mara can afford 

Lefſe dread,than danger, to his well prepar'd 

And ferled mind, which (ſtanding on her guard) 

Bids Miſchicfe doc the worſt the can, or will, 

For he thar does no il1, deſerves no ill 

Would any ſtrive with Samſon for renowne, 

Whoſe brawny Arme can ſtrike moſt pillars down? 

Ortry a fall with Angells,and rovalla ? 

Orwith a Hymne unhinge the firongeſ layle ? 

Would any from a pris'ner prove a Prince ? 

Orwith flow ſpeech beſt Oratours conyince ? 

Preſerve he then, unſtained in his breſt, 

Amilke-whitc Conſcience ; let his ſoule be bleſt 

With | + 07 prrm—__ : This ſevenfold ſhield 

No dart ſhall pierce, no ſword ſhall make it yeeld ; 
Ra The 
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The 6 Bow, and deadly-headed Launce, 
Shall breake in ſbivers,and the ſplinters glaunce 
Aſide, returning backe from whence they came, 
And wound thcir hearrs with an eternall Chame. 
The juſt and conſtant minde, that perſeveres 
Vnblemiſht with falſe pleafurcs,ncver fearcs 
The bendedthreatnings of a Tyrants brow, 
Dearth neither can diſturbe,nor change his Vow ; 
Well guarded with hiniſclfe, he walkes along, 
When,moft alone, his ſtand's a thouſand ſtrong, 
Lives he In Weale, and full Proſperity ? 
His wiſdome tells him, that he lives,to dye. 
Is he affli&ed ? Sharpe affli&ions give 
Him hopes of Change, and that he dycs,to live. 
Is he revil'd and {corn'd ? He fits, and ſmiles, 
Knowing him happy, whom the world reviles. 
If Rich, he gives the Poore , and if he live 
In poore eſtare, he findes rich friends to give : 
Helives an Angel in a mortall forme ; 
And having paſt the brunt of many a ſtorme, 
Ar laſt, ariveth at the Haven of Reſt, 
Where that juſt Iudge, that rambles in his breſt, 
Ioining with Angels, with an Angels voice, 
Chaunts forth ſweer Kequiems of Etcrnall loyes. 


eſt, 


es. 
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THE ARGVMENT. 


Elihu Iob reproeves,reproouves 
Hu Friends alike ; be pleads the caſt 
Fith lob in Gods bebal/e, and moove3 
Him 10 recaut,axd call for Grace, 


Set. I 6, 


Hus Zeb his ill-defended Cauſe adjournes, 
And ſilence lends free liberty of rurnes, 
Tohis unjuſt Accuſers, whoſe bad cauſ: 
Hath left them grounded in roo large a pauſe : 
Whereat Elibu Ga young ſtander-by, 
Whoſe modeſt cares, upon their long reply 
Did Wait, his angry filence did awake, 
And (crauing nds for his Youth) beſpake. 

Young Standers-by doe oftentimes fee more 
Than clder Gameſters : Y'are to blame all foure 2 
T'ones cauſc is bad,burt with good proofc befrieded 
The others juſt and good, bur ill defended: 

Though reaſon makes the man, Heaven makes him 
Wiſdome in greateſt Clerks nor alway lyes: (wiſe, 
Then lct your filence give me leave to ſpend 

My judgement,whilft your heedfull earcs attend. 

I have not heard, alone, bur ſtill expe&ed (jeRed 
Tohearc, what more your ſplecnes might have ob- 
Againſt your wofull Friend ; but I have ſound 

Your reaſons built upon a ſandy ground. 

Flouriſh no Flags of Conqueſt : Vnderſtand, 

That he's afflicted by th'Almightics hand ; 

R 3 He 


Valiablc to danger, 
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He hath not fail'd to crofſe your accuſations ; 

YerI (though not with your foule exprobations) 

Wil crofle him too. I'me full, and 1 muſt ſpeake, 

Or, like unyented veſſells, I muſt breake ; 

And with my tongue, my heart will be reliev'd, 

Thar ſwells, with what my paticnce hath conceiy'd; 

Be none offended, for my l ps ſhall ercad 

That ground (without reſpe& )as Truth ſhall lead; 

God hates a m—_—_ : then how can 1 
attcr any ? 

Now, leb, to thee I ſpeake, O, let my Errant 
Be welcome to thine carcs,for trath's my warrant; 
They ate no flender trifles that [ treat, | 
Bur things digeſted with the ſacred heat 
Of an inſpired knowledge ; 'Tisno raſh 
Diſcharge of wrath, nor wits conceited flaſh ; 
I'lcf we. ah hearethee ſpeake as free,for I 
Will cake no — ot thy Miſery. 

Thy rongue did challenge ro maintaine thy caſe 
With God, ifhe would _ his glorious face : 
Be i the man (though clad with . _ and duſt, 
And mortall like thy ſelfe) chat takes the truit 
To oy > his Perſon ; Thou doſt terme 
Thy ſelfe moſt juſt, and boldly doſt affirme, 

That Heaven atHidts thy ſoulc withour a reaſon, 
Ah lob! theſe very words (alone) are treaſon 
Againſt th' Almightics will. Thou oughteſt rather 
Submir thy paſiion to him, as thy Father, 

Than plcad-with him, as with thy Pecic. Is he 
Bound to revealec his ſecret Will ro thee > 

God 1pcaketh oft ro man,not underſtood, 
Sometimes in dreames,at other times thinks good, 
To thunder Iudgement in his drowzy care ; 
Somerunes, with hard afflitions ſcourge,doth reare 
| His 


caſe 


her 
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His wounded foule, which may art le ivecaſc 

(Like ſharper Phyficke) rs his rhris $74 = 

Bur if (like pleaſing Tulips) he afford 

The mecke Expounders of his ſacred Word, 

With ſweer perſwaſions to recure his griefe, 

How can his ſorrowes wiſh more faire Reliefe 3 

Ah, then his body ſhall wax young and brighe ; 

Heavens face that ſcorcht before, thal now delight, 

His rongue with Triumph, ſhall confefle to men, 

Iwasa Leper, butam cleare agen. 

Thus, thus that Spring of Mercy oftentimes 

Doth ſpeak to man, that man may ſpeak tiis crimes, 

Confiderlob; My words with judgement weigh ; 

Which done (if thou haſt ought)then boldly ſay ; 

Ifotherwiſe, ſhame nor to hold thy peace, 

And let thy wiſedome with my words encreaſe. 
And you, you Wiſemen, that are filent here, 

Vouchſafe to lend my lips your ripencd earc, 

Ler's call a parly ,and he cauſe decide ; 

For 1eb pleads guilrlcflc, and would faine be try'd ; 

Yer hark his boldneſſe term'd himſclfe upright, 

And taxt th' Almighty for not doing right ; 

His Innocence with Heaven doth he plead, 

And that unjuſtly he was puniſhed : 

O Purity by Impudence ſuborn'd! 

He ſcorn'd his Maker, and is juſtly ſcern'd : 

Far be it from the heart of man, thar He, 

Who is all Iuſtice, yerunjuſt ſhould be. 

Each one ſhall reape the Harvelit he hath ſowne, 

His mced ſhall meaſure, what his hands have done. 

Who is'r,oan claim the Worlds great Soveraigntic? 

Who rais'd the Rafrers of the Heavens, bur He ? 

If God ſhould breathe on man, or take away 

The breath he gave him,what were man,bur Clay ? 

R4 O, 
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O, ler thy hearr, th'umbridled rongue,convince 
Say ; Daze thy lips defame an y Prince ? 
How darſt thou x maligne the King of Kings, 
To whom, great Princes arc but pooreſt things ? 
He kicks down ki fpurns th'emperial crown 
And with his blaſt, puffes mighty Monarchs down, 
Tis yaine to ftrive with Him ; and if he ſtrike, 
Our part's tobeare, not (fondly) ro miſlike, 
(Miſconftruing the nature of his drift) 

Bur husband his CorreRions ro our thrift. 

If he affli&, our beſt is to implore 

His Blefling with his Rod,and fin no more. 

Whar if our rorments paflc the bounds of mcaſure} 
It unbefits our wils, ro ſtinthis pleaſure. 

Iudge then,and Jer th'impartiall world adviſc, 
How far (poore 1ob) thy judgement is from wiſc ; 
Nor are theſe ſpeeches kindicd with the fire 

Of a diftempred ſpleenc, but with deſire 

T'inrich thy wiſedome, leſt thy fury rye 
Preſumption to thy raſh infirmity. 


— _ 


Mcditat. 16. 


Or mortalls,robe borne, wax old,and dye, 

Lycs not in Will, bar bare Neceſſity, 
Common'to beaſts, which, in the ſelfe degree, 
Hold bythe ſelfe-ſare Patent,cven as we ; 
Bur to be Wiſe, is adiviner action 
Of the difcurfive Soule, a pure abſtraftion 
Of all her powers, united in the Will, 
Aymingat Good,reje@ting what is 11]: 
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banInflucnce of inſpired breath, 
ppurchaſed by birth,unloſt by death, 
Entayl'd ro no man, no, nor free to all, 
ergently anſwers to the eager call 

ke that with inflam'd affe&tionsſceke, 

Ring tender youth and age alike; 

Indepth ons hes ſpirit not alway lyes, 
Yeeres make man Old, bur heaven returnes him 
Youths lInnocence,nor riper ages ſtrength (Wiſe; 
Can challenge her.as due; (Deſired ) length 
Ofdayes, produced to decrepir yecrs, 
Fill d with experience,and grizly haires, 
Canclame no right; Th' Almighty ne'r engages 
fisgifts to times,nor is he bound ro Ages; 
His quickning Spirit, to ſucklings oft reveales, 
What rothcir doting Grandfircs he conceales, 
The vcrcuc of hiv breath can unbenumme 
The trdzen lips,and ſtrike the ſpeaker dunime: 
Who put that moving power into his rongue, 
Whoſe lips did right the chaſt Suſaune s wrong, 
Vpon her wanton falſe Accuſers death ? 
What ſecret fire inflam'd char fainting breath 
That blaſted Pharo > Or thoſe ruder tongues, 
That ſchool'd the faithleſs Propher,for the wrongs 
He did to ſacrcd Juſtice? Matters nor 
How ſlight the meancs be in ir ſelfe, or what 
In our eſteemes, ſo wiſedome be the meflage; 
Embatladors are worthyed in th'Embaflage : 
God ſowes his harveſt to his beſt encreaſc, 
And glorihes bimſelfe, howe'rec he pleaſe. 

Lord,if thou wilt,(for what is hard to thier?) 
[may a Fader for thy glory be, 


Then grant that (like a fairhfull ſervant) I 


y 
U 


May rend:r backe thy ſtocke wich Yſury. 
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THE ARGVMENT. 
God reapes no gaine by mans beſt deeds; 
Mans miſcry from binſelfe preceecs : 
Gods Mercy and Iuftice are unbounded, 
In workes of Nature man # grounded. 


Sel. 17. 

Libs, thus his pauſing lips againe 
| Oeen ery id, raſh Ip 
A righrfull cauſe, which in concluſion, muſt 
Avow thec blamelefic,and thy God unjuſt? 
Thy lawlefſe words implying, that it can 
Advantage none,to live an upright man? = 
My tongue ſhall ſehoole thec,and thy friends tha 
(Perchance)refell'd thy reaſons. if they could : 
Behold thy glorious Makers greatnefle,ſee 
The power of his hand; ſay then, can He 
Be damag'd by thy finne,or can He raiſe 
— th'uprigheneſſe of thy wayes? 

True,the affli&ed languiſh oft in griefe, 

And roare to heaven(unanſwer'd) for reliefe, 
Yet is not Heayen unjuſt, for theirfond cry, 
Their finne bewailes not,but their miſcry. 
Ceaſe then,to make him guilty of thy crimes, 
And waitc his pleaſure,that's not bound to times, 
Nor heares yaine words. The ſorrowes thou art in, 
Are ſleight,or nothing, ballanc'd with thy fin: y 
T 


oft thou maintain 


ntaine 
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ylips accuſe thee, and thy fosliſh tongue, 
Toright my ſclfe,hath done rh'Almighry wrong. 

Hold back thine anſwer;Ler my flowing ſtreame 
Find paſſage ,to ſurround my fruitfull Theame; 
He raiſe my thoughts, to plead my Makers caſe, 
And fpeake,as ſhall bchr fo high a place : 
Behold th' Almightie's mecke. as well as ftrong, 
Deſtroyes the wicked, 1izhrts che juſt mans wrong, 
Mounts him to honour;It by chance he ſtray, 
Inftruts, and ſhowes him na he loſt his way : 
Ifhe returne, his blefiings ſhall encreaſe, 
Crowning his jayes with plenty and ſweet peace; 
Ifnot,rh'intailed fword ſhall ne'r _— 


His ſtained houſe, bur pierce his hardned heart; 


Ab finfull 1b! cheſe plagues had never bin, 

Had'ſt chou been guilelefie(as thou boaſts )of fin : 

butthy proud lips againſt their Makor plead, 

And draw down Les cs of vengeance on thy head : 

Looke to thy ſelfe,feeke not to underſtand 

The ſecrer cauſes of th'Eternalls hand, 

Let wiſedome make the beſt of miſery, 

Know, who infli&s it,aske no reaſon why : 

His will's beyond thy reach, and his Divine 

And ſacred knowledge farre ſurpaſicth thine, 

ab!rather, praiſe bim in his workes, that lye 

(Wide open to the world before thine cyc; 

flis meancr ARs,our higheſt thought o'rctops, 

fle pricks the clouds,ſtils down the raine by drops 

Who comprehends the lighrning,or the thunder 

Who ſees, who heares the,unamaz'd with wonder: 
My troubled heart chils in my quivering breft, 

Torcllith theſe things, and is diſpofieſt 

Ofall her powers : whoever heard the voyce 

Ofth'angry heavens,unfrightcd ar the noyſc? 

The 
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The beaſt by narure daz'd with ſudden dread, 


Seckecs out for coyerr to ſecure his head : 
If God command, the dusky clouds march forth 
Into a Tempeſt; From thetreezing Norrh 


He becikens Froſt, and Snow; and from rhe SouthÞ 


He bloweth Whirlewines with his angry Mouth, 
Preſumptuous 106 ! if thou canſt not alpire 

So high, to comprehend theſe things, admire, 
Know ſt thou the progieſle of the rambling cl 
From marrall cies, when gloomy darknels ſhre 
The lamps of heaven,know'ſt thou the reaſon w 
Can'ſt thou unriddle heavens Philoſophy ? 
Know ſt thou th'uncenſtant nature of the weat 
Or whence ſo many Winds procced, and whitt 
Wer't thou made privy, ora ſtander-by, 
When God ftrerch't forth his ſpanglcd Canopy) 
Submicr thy ſelfe, and ler theſe ſecrers reach, 
How farre his Myſt'rics doc ſurmoune thy reach 
For Hee's Almighty ,and his ſacred will 

Is juſt,nor renders an uncarned ill ; 

Wis workes are objeRs for no ſoaring cyes, 
Bur whcereſoe're he lookes,hic finds none wiſe. 


»Y 
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17z World's an Index to Prernity, 

And givcs a glance of what our clecrer eye, 
Intimc,ihall ſce at large; nothing's ſo flight, 
Which in it nature,ſend not forth ſome light, 
Or Memorandum of his Makers Glory: 

No Duſt fo vile,but pens an ample ſtory 
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fthe Almightics power ,nor is there that, 
ich gives not man juſt cauſe ro wonder at. 
Caſt down thine eics,bchold the pregnir carth, 
erſclte but one) produceth at one birth, 
\ world of divers natures: Froma ſeed 
tirely one, things hor and cold procced, 
eſuckles with one milke,things moiſt,and dry, 
etin her wontbe is no repugnancy. 
Orſhall thy reaſon ramble up ſo high, 
view the Court of wilde Aſtronomy ? 
hold the Planets, round about thine cares, 
irling like fire-balls in their reſtleſle Spheares, 
one ſclte-inſtant moving leverall waycs, 
ul meaſuring out our ſho1t,and ſhorter dayes. 
Behold the parts whercon the World confiſts, 
elimircd in their appointed liſts, 
ithour rebellion, unapr to yary, 


ough being many, divers, and contrary : 

Looke where we liſt, above,beneath,or under. 

dur eyes ſhall ſee to learne,and learne to wonder; 
cir depth ſhall drowne our judgmcnts,and their 
des his wits, ſhal drive the prime c6ceir:(heighr 
all chen our daring minds preſume t'aſpire 


ohcayens hid Myſt rics > ſhall our thoughts in- 
—Jlato rhe depth of ſecrets, unconfounded, (quire 
hen in the ſhoare of Nature they are drowned? 
Fond man be wiſe, ſtrive not abovethy ftrengrh, 
empt not thy Barke beyond her Cables lenge z 
Ind, like Promethews,;alch no ſacred fire, 
T8 __ gripe thee : Ler thy proud deſire 
t with thy forrunes;Curious minds, that 
Mount up with Phaeton, ſhall have Phactons fall. 
ſabend thy bow betimes,leſt thou repent 
60 late,for it will breake,or clſc and bent. \ . 
T'c 
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In unknowne lands, to ſccke a hidden Mine : 

Plaine Bullion pleaſerh me,I nor deſire 

Deare Ignors from th'Elixars techy fire, 

I'le ſpend my paines (where beſt I may be bold) 

To know my ſelfe, wherein I ſhall behold 

The world abridg'd,and in that world my Maker, 

Beyond which taske, I wiſh no Vndertaker 
Great God,by whom itis, what-e're is mine, 

Make me thy Viceroy inthis World of thine; 

So cleare mine eyes,that I may comprehend 

My flight beginning, and my fadden end. 


—— 


1'le worke at home,ne'r croſs the ſcorching Lin 


Tus ARGynwEzdirT. 


God queſtions lob, and proves that man 
Canzot attaine t0 things ſo bigb, 
As drome ſecrets, ſince he can 
Not reach to Natures; Tobs reply. 


— —— 


Fell. 18, 


Orth from the boſome of a murm'ring Cloud, 

Heavens great lehovab did,ar length unthroud 
His Earths-amazing Ianguage (cqually 
Madc terrible with Feare and Majeſty ) 
(Challeng'd the Ducll)he did undertake 
His penny ſeryant,and him thus beſpake, 

Who, who art thou, that thus doſt pry in vaine, 

Into my ſecrers, hoping to atraine, 
Wirth murmuring,to things conceal'd from man? 
Say(poreblinde mortall)who arz thou,thart can 
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ws cleare thy crimes, and dar'ſt -(with mn 
ke me defendanr in thy ſinfull cauſe? plauſe) 
o,here Iam; Engroflc into thy hands 
by foundeſt weapons; Anſwer my demands: 
Say, where wert thou,whe theſe my bands did Jay 
The Worlds foundation?canſ thou tell me?Say, 
2s Earth not meaſur'd by this Arme of mine? 
ſhoſe hand did ayde me? Was I help'tby thine? 
, Where wert thou ,when the Planers firſt did blaze, 
? Wandin their ſpheares lang forth their Makers praile 
Who is't that tames the raging of the Seas, 
And ſwarthes them up in miſts, when-e're he pleaſe? 
Did'ſt thou divide the Darknellc from the Light >: 
Orknow'ſt thou whence 4wrora takes her flight ? 
Did'ſt exe enquire into the Seas Abyſle, 
Ormark'd the Earth of what a bulk ſhe is?(ſprings 
LKnow'it chou the place whence Light or Darknefe 
Can thy deepe age unfold theſe ſecret things ? 
(now'ſt thou the cauſe of Snow,or Haile, which are 
—_ Artill ry, in my time of warre 2 
Who is't that rends the gloomy Clouds in ſunder, 
Whoſe ſudden rapture Frikes forth fire & rhunder? 
Or who bedewes the carth with gentle ſhowres, 
Filing her pregnant ſoyle with truits and flowres ? 
1 [hat father | (ary raine? from what chill wombe 
d [Didfroſts,and hard-congealcd Waters come ? 
Canſt thou reſtraine faire Maja's courſe,or ſtint her 
Or ſad Orion uſhering in the Winter ? 
Will ſcorching Cancer at thy ſummons come ? 
OrSun+burnt Autumne with her fruirfull wombe > 
Knowſt thou Heavens courſe above, or doſt thou 
Thoſe gentle influences here below 2 (know 
> [ Whowas'tinſpir'd beer underſtanding ? 
And gave thy Spirir, the ſpirit of Gp —_— ? q 
0 
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Doſt thou command the Ceſternes of the Skie 
To quench the thirſty ſoyle; or is it] ? 

Nay,ler = praQice to the carth deſcend, 
Prove there, how farre thy power doth extend; 
From thy full hand will hungry Lions catc? 
Feed' ſt thou the empty Ravens that cryifor meat 
Serr'ſt thou the ſcaſon,when the fearfull Hind 
Brings forth her paiutull birth? Haſt thou aſſign 
The Mountaine Goate her Time? Or is it [? 
Canſft thon ſubjeR unto thy ſoveraigntic 
The untam'd Vnicorne ? Can thy hard hand 
Force him to labour on thy fruiefull land? 


Did'ſt thou inrich the Peacock with his Plume? 
Or did that Steele-digeſting Bird aſſume 

His downy flags from thee>Didſt thou endow 
The noble Stallion with his ſtrength » Canſt the 
Quaile his proud cyurage? See, his angry breath 
Puffes _— forth, bur fcars,ſumm 


up in deat 
Marke with what pride his horny hoofes doc rat 
The hard reſounding Earth;with how great labour 
How little ground he ſpends : Bur at the noyſe 
And fierce Alar'm of the hoarſe Trumpers voyee 
He breaks the ranks, amidſt a thouſand Spearcs 

' Pointed with death, undaunrcd art the feares 
Ofdoubrfull warre, he ruſhes like a Ranger, 
Through every Troop, & fcornes fo brave a dige 
Doe lofty Haggards cleave the flitting Ayre, | 
With Plumes of thy deviſing > Then how dare 

Thy ravenous lips thus,thus at randome runne 
And counter-mand what [ rhe Lord have done? 
Think'ſt chou to learne (fond Morrall) thus, by 
Into my ſecrets,or to gaine by ſtriving? (ni 
Plead then : Nodoubr bur thine will be the Day] The 


Speake(pceviſh Plainriffe )if rh'aſt oughr to lay, I y,., 
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. Tobthen replyde : (Great God,1I am but Duſt, 
My heart is finfull,and thy bands are juft; 

lam a Sinner (Lord),my words are wind, 

My thoughts are vaine,(Ah Farher )1 have finn'& 
Shall duſt reply? I ſpake roo much before, 


ie 


4 I'e cloſe theſe lips, and never anſwer more. 

(gn 

| M edits, 18. 

ne ? Glorious Light ! A light unapprchended 
0s; mortall Sos tO Elory never ended, 

W Nore're created, whence all Glory —_ 

ſt thafſ jo heavenly bodyes,and m earthly things ! 

cab © power Immenſe, derived from a Will 

del oft Juſt and able te doe all, bue ill 

c ray © Eflence purc,and full of Majeſty! 

avory Greatneſte(ir ſelfe) and yer no quantiric; 

fie | Goodnefie, and withour qualirie; producing 

0J® x All things from our of Nothing, and reducing 

art } All things ronothing; paſt all comprekending,' 

Jorh firit and Laſt,and yer without an ending, 

, Or yer beginning; filling every Creature, 

dige And not (it ſelfe )included; above Nature, 

5 Yernor excluded, of ir ſelfe ſubliſting, 

re {And irk itſelfe,all other things afliting; 

ane Þ Divided, yet without diviſion; 

ne? I AperfeR three, yer Threc,cntirely one; 

bY 0 Both One in Three,and Three in One, together; 

: ( ctting,and begotten,and yer neither; 

os e Fountaine of all Arts, Confounding Arrt , 


Joth AN in All, and all in eve ; 2 
> . ry pat; Sri 
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Still ſeeking Glory,and til wanting none; 
Though juſt, yer reaping,where thou ne'r haſt ſown 
Great Majeſtic, fince Thou art every where, 

O, Why ſhould I miſdoubr thy Preſence here ? 

I long have _ cheo,but my ranging heart 

Ne'r queſts, and cannot ſee thee where thou art: 

There's no Defe in thee, thy light hath ſhin'd, 

Nor can be hid(great God) bur I am blind. 

O,cleare mine eyes,and with thy holy fire 

Inflame my breſt,and edge my dull defire : 

Waſh me with Hyſope,clenſe my ſtained thoughts, 

Renew my ſpirit,blurre forth my ſecret faults, 

Thou tak no plcaſurc in a Sinners death, 

For thou art Life,thy Mercy's not beneath 

Thy ſacred Juſtice ; Give thy ſervant power 

To ſceke aright,and (having ſought )diſcover 

Thy glorious Preſence; Let my blemiſht Eye 

Sec my ſalvation yer before I dye. 

O,then my Duſt, that's bowell'd in the ground, 

Shall riſe with Triumph at the welcome ſound 

Of my Redeemers earth-awaking Trumpe, 

Vnfrighted at the noyſe; no ſullen Dumpe 

Ofſcife-cenfounding Conſcience ſhall atfright me 

For hee's my Iudge, whoſc dying blood hall - 
me, 
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THE ARGVMENT. 


God ſpeaks to lob the ſecond time ; 

Iob yeclds bis ſmne,repents bus crime, 
God checks bu friends,reſir 63 b's bealib, 
Gves him new iſſue ,double wealth, 


Sel, 19. 


VNce more the mouth of hcay©. rapr forth a yoict 
The troubled Firmament was fi11'd with noiſc, 
The Rafters of the darkned Sky did ſhake, 
For the Etcrnall chundred thus and ſpake : 
Colle thy (ſcattered ſenſes,and adviſe, 
Rouze yk apo man )and anſwer my replics. 
Will chou make Comments on'my Text, & muſt 
Ibe unrighteous,ro conclude thee juſt ? 
Shall my Decrecs be licenced by thee? 
What, canſt thou thunder with a yoyce like Me ? 
Pur on thy Robes of Majcſtic ; Be clad 
With as bright glory (/0b)as can be had; 
Make fierce thy frownes,and with an angry face 
Confound the Proud, and his high thoughts abaſe, 
Pound him to Duſt : Doe this,and I will yeeld, 
Thou art a God, and necd'tno other ſhield. 
Bchold,the Caftle-bearing Elephant, 
That wants no bulke,nor doth higgreatnefſe want 
An equall ftrengrh. Behold his maſiic bones, 
Like barres of Yron; like [congealed tones, 
S3 


His 
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His knotrtic finewes are; Him have I made, 
And given him naturall weapens for his aide; 
High mountains beare his food, the ſhady boughez 
His Coverrts are,Great Rivers arc his Troughes, 
Whoſe deepe Carouſes would, ro ſtanders-by, 
Secme art a watring, to draw lordan dry: 
Whar $skilful hunt{man can,with ſtrength,our-dare 
Or with what engines can a mi enſnare him?(him? 
Haſt thou beheld the huge Leviathan, 
Thar ſwarthy Tyrant of the Ocean ? Can 
Thy bearded hooke impierce his Gills,or make hin 
= landcd Pris'ner > Can thy angles take him? 
Will he make ſuir for favour from thy hands, 
Or beenthralled to thy fierce commands ? 
Will he be handled as a Bird? Or may 
Thy fingers bind him for thy childrens play? 
Let mca be wiſe,for in his lookes, he hath 
Diſplayed Banners of untimely death. 
If Creatures be ſs dreadfull, how is he 
More bold then wiſe,that dares encounter Me ? 
What hand of man can hinder my deſigne? 
Arc not the Hcavens, and all beneath them mine} 
Diſſc& the greatneſle of fo vaſt a Creature, 
By view of ſeveral parts, ſumme up his feature ; 
Like Shiclds, his Scales arc plac'r, which neither 
Knowes how to ſunder,nor yet ferce can part. (art 
His belching rucks forth flames, his moving Eye 
Shincs like the glory of the morning skie; 
His craggie finewes are like wreathes of braſſe, 
And from his mouch,quicke flames of fier palle 
As froman Oren,the temper of his heart 
-- CE _ _ no Dare 
an pierce,ſccur mche threataing Speare; 
Aﬀcatdefnanc,he rrikes the world with by 
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The Bow-mans brawnic arme ſends fhafts in yaine, 
They fall like ſtubble, or bound backe againe: 
Stones are his Pillow,and the Mud his Downe; 


” Þ| lncarth none greater is,nor equall none, 
Compar'd with him, all things he doth deride, 

And well may challenge to be King of Pride. 

_ So ſaid,th'amazed ob bent downe his eyes 


Vpon the ground, and(ſadly )thus replyes. 
I know (great God) ther's nothing hard to Thee, 

hin Thy thoughts are pure,and too too deepe for me: 
lama Foole,and my diſtempered wits, 

Longer ourt-ſtrayed my Tongue,then well befars ; 

be Chnntedge Gumdced, while my lips did chat, 

And like a Foele,lI ſpake I knew not what. 

Lord,teach me Wiſdome,lcſt my proud Deſire, 

Cinge her bold Feathers inthy ſacred fire ; 

Mine care hath oft been rounded with thy ſtory, 

Bur now theſe very Eyes have ſcene thy glory. 

My finfull words | not (alone) lament, 


* | Butinthc horrorof my ſoule repent; 
| Repent with Teares in ſackcloth, mourne in Duſt; 
ne? F Jam a finfull raan,and Thou art jult. 
Thou Ekphex, that mak'ſt my ſacred Word, 
** | AnEngincof Deſpaire(ſaid thenthe Lotd) , 
&X Þ} Behold full yyalls of my wrath attends 
(tf on thee,and on thy two too-partiall Friends; 
© Þ' For you have judg'd amiſle,and have abus'd 


My Word to worke your ends; falſely accug'd 

, My 1igliteous Servant : Of you all there's none 

Hath ſpoke uprightly,as my 1% hath done. 

Haſte then (before my kindling fire begin 

To flame )and cach man offer tor his FA 

A ſacritice,by lob my ſcrvants hand, 

3 And for his ſake, your Offrings ſhall withſtand 
S 
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bl 
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The wages of your finnes; for what canT, 
If 1b, my ſervant, make requeſt, deny ? 

So ſtraight they went,and (after ſpeedy pardon 
 Defir'd and had) the rightcous 19b (tor guerdon 
Of his ſo tedious Griefe )obtain'd the health 
Of a ſound body,and encreaſe of wealth, 
So that the ſecond Harveſt of his fture, 
Was double that,which he enjoy'd before. 

Erc this was blazed in the worlds wide Eares, 
(The frozen breſts of his familiars, 
And cold Allyes,being now diffoly'd in Griefe,) 
His backward friends came to him with relicfe, 
To feed his wants,& with ſad ſhowring eyes, 
To moane his (yet ſuppoſed) Miſcries : 
Some brought him ſheep, to bleflc his empry Fold, 
Some precious Earcrings,qthers, Kings of Gold. 
God bleſt his loines,fro whence there ſprang agaiz 
The number of his children that were faine. 
Nor was there any in the Land fo rare 
In vertue as his Daughrters,or ſo faire. 
Leng after this,he liv'd in peace,to ſee 
His childrens children,to the fourth degree, 
Till arthe lengrh,cut ſhort by Him,that ſtayes 
For none,he dyed in Peacc,and full of Dayes. 


His Lt 
What 
la ple: 
His ſp? 
Faire 
He bre 
Depa! 
His li! 
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Begot 
For ſu 
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He 
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Each 
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Vill's the defe of Good,and as a ſhade, 
That's but the ruincs of the light decay'd : 
Ic hath no being,nor 1s nturtoc , 
Rur by thc oppoſition of Good. 
What then is man? whoſe pureſt thoughts are prett 
For Satans warre, which from the render breſt, 


Wi 


rdon 
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With Infant filence, have conſcntcd ro 

Such finfull Deeds, as (babes) they could nor doc? 
What rhen is man,bur Nothing, bcing Evill, 

His Lunaticke affections doc unlevell, 

What Heaven created by juſt Waight and meaſure; 
Ia pleaſures fincke, he rakes a ſwinelike Pleaſure; 
His ſpan of life, and bcautie's like a Flower, 

Faire Hourithing ,and fading in an hoyer. 

He breaksinto S world with tcares, and then 
Departs with Griefc,nor knowing how, nor when. 
His life's a Bubble, full of ſeeming Blifle, 

The more it lengthens,the more ſhort ir is; 

Begot in darknetle,hece's brought forth,and cryes 
For ſuccour,paſlcs ore the ſtage,and dycs; 

Yet, like a Moalc, the earth he undermines, 
Making the World,the Forge of his defignes ; 

He _ complors, foreſces,preyents, Tres, 

He hopes,he feares,he doubrs, purſ ues,effeRs; 
Each hath his plot,cach one his courſe doth bend 
Each hath his proje&R,and each one his end. 

Thus reſtlefle man doth till his ſoule moleſt, 

To finde out(that which hath no being )Reſt; 

Thus travels finfull man in endlefle royle, 

Taking a plcaſurc in his owne turmoyle. 

Fond man,firſt ſceke ro purchaſe that divine 

And ſacred prizc,and all the world is thine : 

Great Salomon made ſuit for Wiſdome,and he found 
Not (barcly )Wiſdome,bur that Wiſdome crown'd 
With Diadems of wealth,and faire cncreaſc 

Of Princely Honour,with long dayes of Peace. 
(With ſafe reſpe&,and awfull reverence 

To Myſt'rics) Meditation doth commence 

An carneſt doubt : Was lobs diſpoylcd Flock 
Reſtored double? Was bis former Stock 

S 4 Rencw'd 
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Renew'd with double yantage > Did heaven adde 
To all his fortunes,double what he had? | 
Yer thoſe ſweet Emblemes of his deareſt love, 
(His fonnes)wham death untimely did remove 
From off the face of the unthankfull carch, 
Why likewiſc ſprang not they in double birth? 
Bruat beaſts that periſh once, arc loſt for ever, 
Their tend their All conſumes together. 
Once having given a farewell to the light, 
They dyc 7 with them is perperuall night ; 
Burt man, (unorgan'd by the hand of Death) 
Dyes not, is buttranſplanted from beneath, 
Into a fairer ſoyle,or as a ſtranger, (ger; 
Brought home,ſecure, fr6 the worlds pleaſing ;Mk 
Jobs focks were loſt, and rherefore double given, 


His Iflue's equall ſhar'd 'twixt Earth and Heaven, 
One halfc in heay'n,are pictons is their doome, 


Ingag'd as Pledges,rill che other come. 
Great God|my Time's but ſhort,and long my way, 
My Heart hath loſt her Path,and gone aſtray, 
My ſpirit's faint,and fraile,my ſoul's imboſt, 
If thou helpc not, I am for ever loſt, 
Though Duſt and Aſhes, yer am I thy Creature, 
Howc're my finnes are great,thy Mercy $ greater 
Ofnothing didſt thou make me,and my finge 
Hath tusn'& me back ro nothing ,once agin : 
Create me a new hearr,(great God inſpire 
My cold afeQions with - facrcd hre : 

Inftru& my Will,and reftifie my Wayes, 

O teach me (Lord to number out my Dayes. 


THhb i 
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The Digeſtion of the whole 


HiSTORIE. 


1 InProfperity. 
Hon, whoſe lank fortuncs heavE hath ſweld wth 
Make not thy ſelfe,by over wiſhing, peor,(ſtore 
Iucband thar good, which clſe, abuſe makes bad, 
lbtrating, where thy baſc deſir> would adde : 
Lines flowing from a Sopboc lean quill, 
Deſerve no Plaudit', being ated 111. 


"y 


ger 
—_ 2 In Adverſity. 
N, Fath heave withdrawn the ralethe hath giyC thee? 
Ven, Bath envious Dearth of all thy ſons bercayea thee ? 
NC, Wave foulc Diſcaſcs foil'd chee on the floore z 
ſe earnes no ſweet, that neycr taſted ſowre : 
Wa): | Thou arr a Scholler ;if thy Tutor doe 
Poſe thee too hard, he will inſtruS thee too. 
2 7n Tentation. 
"©, Inthou oppos'd to thine unequal! Foe ? 
ret? arch bravely on; thy Generall bids thee goe 
hou art heavens Champion, to maintaia his right; 
bo cals thee forth, wil give thee ſtrength ro hghe. 
God ſcekes, by conqueſt, thy renowne,for He 
Will win cnough : Fight thou,or Faint,o1 F ice, 
ſo 4s InSland:y. 
Winter fortunes nip thy Summc: Friends, 
dtip thei: rongues with Conſurc,that ofends 
T Hb fby tender Name,deſpaire not. but be wile, 


dw Hicayen ſcleRterth whom the world denics * 
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Thou haſt a milk-whire Thuby, that's within thee, 
| Willrake thy part,when all the world's agia thee, 


6 


s In Re-aduancement, 


Artthou adyanc'd to thy ſupreme dehier ? 
Be ſtill the ſame ; Feare Lower, aimic no Higher: 
Mans Play hath many Sceancs, bur in the laſt, 
Heaven knits up all, to ſweeten all that's paſt : ! 
: Aftliftion is a Rod, to ſcourge us home, oy 
An a painfull Earneſt of a Heaycu to come. 


The end. 
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To the Readers. 


7 Eaders, now you havethem. May 
the end of my paines be the begin- 
Hig of your pleaſures. Excuſe me for 
xaring {o high, elſe give me leave to 
ſe my ſelfe; Indeed I flew with 
zeles feathers ; otherwiſe I had not 
lowne, or falne. It is the Song of Songs, 
here preſent youwith : The Author, 
ling SOLOMON, the wiſeſt of Kings ; 
he matter myſticall, the divineft of 
ſubjes:The Speakers, CHR1s T, 
the Brideeroom ; the CHvRCH 
the wide, The end, to in- 
vite you all to the wed- 
ding.Farewel, 


| 
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AN EPITHALME 


TO THE BRIDE- 
GROOME. 


Oſanna #0 the Higheſt, Toy betide (Bride — 
The heavenly Bridegroome, and his hah 
Let Heaven above be nill'd with ſongs, 
Let Earth triumph below; 
For ever ſilent be thoſe tougues, T 
That can be ſilent now. 
Yow Rocks and Stones, I charge you all tobreakt Yr. 


Toxr flinty filence, if men ceaſe to ſpeake. For tr 


Ton, that profeſſe that ſacred Art, Than 
Or now, or never ſoow it, _=_ 
Plead not, your Muſe is ont of heart Bus & 


Here's that creates a Poet, 
Beraviſurt Earth, to ſee this contratt driven, 
*T wixt ſinful Man, and reconciled Heaven. 

Diſmonnt you Duire of Angel; ; come, c 
With Men, your joyes divide Ofho 
Heaven never ſoow'd ſo ſweet a Groome, Þ[ With 

Nor Earth, ſo fasre a Bride. Kepo1 


ip 


ride; 
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SIONS 
SONETS. 


BRIDE. SONET I. 


—_— 


Is 


_—_ the bounty of thoſe lips divine, 
Would ſcale their favors ,on theſe lips of mine, 
That by thoſe welcome * kifles, | might lee 
The mutualMove,berwixt my Love and me, 
For truer blifſz,no worldly joy allowes, 
Than ſacred Kifles, from ſo ſweet a Spouſe, 
With which, no carthly pleaſures may compare, 
Rich Wines arc not ſodclicate as they re. 
* Semſeble graces, 


2. 


Or Myrrh,nor Caſſia,nor the choice perfumes 
Of unftious Narde, or Aromaticke fumes 
Ofhort Arabia, doe enrich the Aire 
With more delicious ſweetneſfſc, than the faire 
Reports, that crowne the merits of thy Name, 
With heavenly Laurels of eternall fame ; 
Which makes the * Virgins fix their cyes upon thee 
And all that view thee,are enamour'd on thee. 
* Pure in bears. 


O, 
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3- 
Q Ler the beauty of thy Sun-like face 


nflame my foulc, and ler thy glory chace 
Diſloyall thoughes : Letnor the World allure 
My chaſte deſires, from a Spouſe ſo pure ; 
Bur when as Time ſhall place me on thy * Throxe 
My feares ſhall ceaſe, and intertupr by none, « 
I hall tranſcend the ſtile of Tranhrtory, | 


And full of glory, ill befll'd with glory. Tell 
* The Kingdeme of Heaven, Whe! 
Free 

4 0 rel 


tay ( 
B Vt you, my curious (and too nice) allyes, by: 
That view my fortuncs, with roo narrow cya{! rt,j 
You fay my face is * black,and ſoule; 'tis true ; 
I'me bcauteous,to my Loye, though black to you; 
My cenſure ſtands not upon your cſitceme, 
He ſecs me asI * am; you, as I ſeeme ; + 
You fee the Clouds, but he diſccrnes rhe Skie ; 
Know, 'tis my * mask that loakes ſo black,nor I. FJL1L 
* Through apparant infirmitics. * Glorious in with 


* Weakneſſe of the flifb, Thou 
And 

Fo Parc 

t Com 
\// atoms dro df hnbetih. Yaſh 
My naturall glory, and deny the rellif | 8d 

Of my adjourned beauty, yet diſdaine nor "7b 
Her, by whoſe neceſlary lofſe, you gaine not; eft 


Iwas inforc'd to ſwelker in * the Sun, 


* Afﬀfclzons, 
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nd * keepe a ſtrangers Vine, left mine aloge; 
left mine owne,and kept a ſtrangers Vine; 
ie faulr was * mine,but was * not onely mine. 
Forced. 18 1delatious ſuperſtitions. * By reafon of wy 
ace } wakaee. * Being ſeduced by falſe prophets. 


ure 


6. 
Thre , F 
C, ( Thou, whoſe love I prize above my life, 
More worthy farre t'enjoy a fairer wile, 

cl me,to what coole ſhade daſt thou refort?(port 
Where graze thy Sheepe, where do thy lambs dif- 
Free from the ſcortching of this * ſowltry weather? 
0 rellthy Love,and let thy Love come thither; 
day (gentle Shepheard )firs it thee, to cheriſh | 
'S, by private Flocks, and let thy true Love * periſh? 
w cya? Mer ſocurrens, * By Idolatry, 
UC ; 
d you; 


BRIDEGROOME, 


SONET. II. 
ic ; 

ot I, 
In bi 


Lluſtrious Bride, more radiant and mare * bright, 
Then th'eye of Noon,thirce fairer then the light; 
Thou deareft off-ſpring of my dying blood, - 

ind creafure of my ſoulc, why haſt chow ipod 
Parching ſo-longin theſe ambitious. brames* 
Come, come & coovle thee in 4helg Ghvgr* fircames 
Vnſhdde chycbace,caſt backs.vhoſc goldgp Locks, 
Nik I} nd I will make thee * Miftyis of my Floek 4 
f Through my witritzaud thy ſanibificatian, * The dolirins 
ef the true Prophets, * Teacher of my Compregu/ionhs 


& 120? , crore of 30s: 6 
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2, 


Q) Thou, the Center of my choice deſires, 
In whom Ireſt, in whom my ſoule reſpixes 3 3 | 
Thou art the flowre of beauty,and4 prize thee 
Abore the world, how c're the world diſpiſe thee ; 
The blinde imagines all things black, by kinde; 
Thou arr as bcautifull, as they are blinde : 
And as the faireſt troopes of Pbaroe: Stecds 
Exceedthe reſt, ſo Thou, the reſt exceeds. 


3» 


Jy * check(the garden where freſh beauty plit 
Her choiceft flowers) no adoraing wants , 

There wants no rellith of * diviner grace, 

To ſumme compleatneſfle, info ſweet a face ; 

Thy Neck, without a blemiſh, without blor, 

Than pearle's more orient,clear from ſtain or ſpe 

Thy Gemmes and Iewels, full of curious art, 


Iwply the ſacred treaſures of thy heart. 
* Thy theft viſible parts. * Sanflification. 


E$n-brighe glory'of thy reſounding fame, 


Kddes glory, to the glory of thy Name ; = \\ Lat 
The ta6rce's thy honer(Love)the more thon ftriv'i Ne 
To henour me; thou galncſt, what thougiv'ft : Pr po 
My Father ( whom our Contra&thach made pu 

ul give thee large endowments of * divine, Pri: 
And ing treaſure ; Thus by me ſwe 


bo fair 


Theu thalt be nch, that am thus rich, in thee. 
- ® Theriebes of bis bolySpiris. — 


BRIDE. 


SONET II 


$3 3 H, how my ſoule is raviſkewith the joyes | 
That ſpring like founrains fr6 wy true loves voice ! 
cc; K{owcordiall arc his lips | Haw ſweer his congue! 


e; word, he breathes, is 8 melodious ſong; 
\Meabſcnt (ah) how js my glory dim 1: 
/Whave no beauty, not deriv'd from Him ; 
ſhar e're I have, from Him alone, I have, 
Ind he takes pleaſyre in thaſe gifts he gave;: + « 


> 
' plit | 
; : | A $ fragrant Myrrh, within the boſome bid, 


. 


ind yet receives no [weerneffe, from that breft, 


en ſo, the favour of my deareſt Spouſe, 

as priz'd; and placed in my heatr, endewes 
ardent ſoulc, with ſweernefſe,and inſpires 
ith heavenly'raviſhment, my rapr defires, * 


ne, | A” 


friv's 
t : Por pounded Amber, or the flowring Thyme 
hing)Þr purple Violers,in their proudeſt prime, : 
Y D '* ing Cluſters, frqm the C prefſe tree ? 
ſweet's my Loyc ; Lis more {weet is He 2 


ID 


$jons Sonats,; 275 


Scents more delicious, than'(before) It did, 


x prooves the ſweeter, for fo ſweet « gueſt 3} . 


FHo ever ſmelr the breath af morning Alowres, 
New ſweetned with the daſh of twilight ſhowres 


bs faire, ſo ſweer, that heavens brighe eyo.is dim, 
d fewers have ne ſent, compar Un New, by 
þ 2? . 


. 


*® 
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BRIDEGROOME. 
SONFT ILL 


Co the joyerof my ſuffiſed hearr, (tt; 


276 


The-more thou rthink'ſt me fair,che more they | 


Looke in the Cryſtall mirrours of mine eyes, 
And riew thy beauty; there thy beauty lyes: 
Sec there,th'uhmaretglory of thy Face, 
Well mixt with Spirit, and divineſt grace 
The eycs of Doves,arbnor ſo faire,as * thine: 
O,how thoſe eyes, inflame theſe eyesof mine! 
* The boly Projbets. 


BRIDE. 


SONETY. 


rand refulgent Lampe of lighe, 
Pt o mi jen emer ord ob a night, 
'Tis thay,” tis encly thou art fairc; from Thee 

Refic&r . Tay cs, that have eplightned mee, 
And as Cyaubia's borrow'd beames dee ſhine 1 
From Tiaw'+glorie,ſo doe I, from thine; 
So daily flouriſhes our freſh dcligh 
In daily * giving, and recdtving fink 


- TOWNES... had pre Carts, 


; 


Nees POR thy hey thine ro me alone ; * 
Whir pace wheres n thy glory! go = hone 
Bat = bird Hoſe, t Brick on our,ſtn | 
T of ew hat * ſacred: on. te chou wy erue Low 
= 


4\' 
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Nor is it ſtrange; How can thoſe [awe be 

Zur 611'd with ſweetnefſe, if polleſt with Thee! 

My heart's a Heaven, for thou art in that heart, 
Thy preſence makes a Heaven,where ere thou arr. 


BRIDEGROOME, 
SONETYVLI. 


ou ſoycraigne Lady of my ſele& deſires, 
I,I am He, whom thy chaſt foule admires; 


I Thc Roſe,fot ſincll, the Lilly,to the eye, 


Is not ſo ſweet, is not ſo faireas[I; | 
My vailed beaurie's not the glorious prize '* 

* Of common ſight; * within, my beauty lies; 
Yerne'rerthelefle,muy glory were. but ſmall, 

If Il ſhould want,to honour thee withall. 


\Þ* Not in ounward florie, * Ininward gracth, 


2, 


N2: doc I boaſt my Excellencealone, (none 
Bur thine(dear ſpouſe )as who,the world hath 
Sotruc to faith, ſo pure in loye,as whom 

Lives nota Bridc, {o fits ſo chaſte a Grome ; 

And as the faireſt Lilly doth gxceede | 

The fruitleſſe Bramble,or the ſouleſt weede, 

$0 farre (my Love)doſt thou exceed rhe reſt, 

ln perfect beauty ot a loyall breſt. 


BRIDE, 


' (hen 
©," Of 
ov# 


wel 


SONET VII. 
_—_ hew the fruitful tree(whoſe lads 
With ſwelling pride, crown Autumnes ſmiling 
(brows 
T3 Surpaſles 


473 $79nt Sontts. 

Surpaſſcs idle fhrubs;evenſo in worth, 

My I6ve tranſcends the Worthies of the earth : 

pe was my ſhore, in ſhipwracke; and my ſhelter, 
n ſtotmes; my ſhade, when 1 began to ſwelter; 

Ifhungry,he was Feed; and if oppreſt 

Wirth wrongs, my Adyocatc; with toile, ay Ref 


E "'E 
Thirſted; and, full charged to the brinke, 


He gave me * bowles of Nc@ar, for my drinke, 
And in his.Sides,he broacht me (for a figne 
Ofdcareſt love) a Sacramentall wine; 

He freely gave; 1 freely dranke my fill; 
The mote I dranke,the more remained till: 
Did never Souldier, to his Colours prove 
More chaſte,then I, to ſo catire a Love. 


® The boly Scriptures, . 


3 
(32 his beautie ſers my ſoule on fire ! 
My ſpirits languiſh, with extreame deſire; 
Defres, exceeding limits, are too laviſh, 
wanting meancs to be effecd, raviſh; 
Then ler thy * breath, like laggons of ſtrong wink, 
Relceve and comfort this poore hearr of mine; 
For I am ficke,rill rime(that doth delay 
Our Mariage)bring our joyfull Mariage day. 
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4« 


Tl then, O let my deareſt Lord,by whom, 

* Theſe pleafing paines of my ſweer ſorrowes 
Performe fis vowes,and with his due reſort, (come 
Bleſſe mc,to make the ſullen rime ſeeme ſhort : 

In his ſweer preſence, may I ſtill be bleſt, 

Debarr'd from whom,my ſoule can find no reſt; 
Olet alltimes be proſp'rous,and all places 

Be witnefle to our undefil'd Embraces. ' 


ſ. 


At you, whoſe ſeeming favours have profeſt 
The true affcRien of a loyall breſt, 

| charge you all, by the true love you bare 

To friendſ{kip,or whar clſe ye count moſt deare, 
*Diſturbe ye not my Love; O doc not reive 

Him of his joyes, that is ſo apt to grieve ; 

Dare not to breake his quict flumbers,leſt 

You xowze a raging Lion from his reſt. 

* Vexe not bis Spirit with your (ares. 


EC. 
PP arkeohark, I hcare that thrice-celeſtial voyce 


Wherein my ſpirits, rapt with joyes, rejoyce; 
A voice,that tells me,my bcloved's mic ; 
Iknow the Muſicke,by the Majeftic : 
Behold he comes; 'Tis not my * blemiſhe face, 
Can flake the ſwiftnefle of his winged pace; 


Behold he comes, His Trumpet doth proclame, 
He comes with ſpeed; A truer lovc nc're came. 


* The imperfeltions of my preſent ſlate, 
T 4 


T7. r3 chold 
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7 

Ehold the flcctneſſe of his nimble fect ; 

The Roc-Bucke,& the Hart were ne're ſo fleet; 
The word 1 ſpake, flue not ſoſpeedie from me, 
As He, thetrealureof my ſoule comes to me; 
He ſtands behind niy wall,2s if in doybe. 
Of welcome; Ah,this * Wall debarres him out ; 
O,how injuriqus is this Wall of fin, , 
That barrss my Lever cit, and bolts mcia | 
* The wehaes of my fleſh, 


The BRIDE intbeperſon of the 
' BRIDE'GROOME, 


SONET VIIL 


Arke,harke,me thinks I heare my true love ſay 
Break down that envious barre, & come away; 
Ariſe (my deareſt Spouſe and diſpoſicſe | 
Thy ſoule of doubtfull feares,nor over-prefle 
Thy render ſpirits, with the dull deſpaire 
Ofthy demerirs: (Love )thou arr as taire, 
As earth will ſuffer; Time will make thee clearer; 
Come forth(my love)the who ,my life's nor dearcy 


2. 


(29 forth(my Joy;)whar bold affront of feare 
Can fright thy ſoule,and 1,cthy champis, here? 
*Tis I rhat calls,tis 1,thy Bridegroome, calls thee, 
Betide it me,whar ever cyill befalls thee : * | 
The winter of thy ſharpe AfiiQion's gone; - fer: 
Why fcar'ſt thou cold;zand art fo nere the Sunne , ' Per] 
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wiby Junne;iſthou be cold, draw nearer; (rer, 
Barb(wy 'Loyo)then who my life's notidey 
, (rhee, 
Ome forth(my dear )the ſpring of joies invite 
The * flowers contend for beauty to delight 
' rhzit ſwcer ambition's only, which might be(thee 
Moſt ſwcer,moſt fairc,becauſe moſt like to theet: » 
ie * Birds(fweet Heralds of ſoſweera Spring) 
arble high notes,and Hymenean:i (ing; 
all ing, with joy,t"injoy ſo ſwect 4 Hearer; 
ame torth(my love)the who my life's nor dearer. 
* The Elefl, * Angels, 


4 + 


He proſp'rous * Vine, which this deare hid did 
| ley due ſeryice to ſo ſwecta Saint: (plagr 
ler hidden Cluſters ſwell wich facred pride, 

To * kifle the lips of ſo,ſo faire a Bride; 

Maſqu'd in their leafcs, they lurke, fearing to be 
biſcryde by any, till firſt ſeene by Thee; 

The clouds are paſt; the heavens cannot be clearer 
Come forth dear love the who my liſe's not dearer 
"The {ongregation of the faitbfull. * To offer up the firſt 
nuts of obedience. 


5+ : 


Y Dove, wh6 daily* dangers reach new ſhifts, 
Thar like a Dove, do'ſt haunt the ſecrer clifes 
" Iffolitary Rocks; How cre thou be | 
ſery'd trom others,be nor ſtrange to me, 


Pejecutions. 
Call 
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Call me to reſcue,and this brawnic Arme | «th 
Sball quel thy Foe,and fence thy ſoulc, fr6 
Speak(Love,) Thy voice is ſweet; what if thy 

Be drencht with tears?Each tcarc's a ſevcralg 


TE ; 6. | 
+L1you,rthar wiſh proſperity ,and peace, 
4 'YTo crowne our Contra@t,with a "ow encres 
Of future joycs, O ſhicld my ſimple Love | 
From thoſe that ſeeke her ruimne;and remove 
The baſe Oppoſers of her beſt delignes; 
Deftrey thoſc Foxes, that deſtroy her Vines; 
Her Vines are fruirfull, bur her tender grapes 
Are ſpoil'd by Foxes,clad in humane ſhapes, 


The BRID E in her owne perſon, 


$SONET IX. 


Har greater joy can bleſs my ſuul, rhe dl 
That my Beloved's minc, and I am His! 
Our ſoules are knit;the world cannot untwine 
The joyfull union of His heart, and Mine; 
In Him, I live; in Him,my ſoule's poſſeſt 
With heavenly ſolace, and cternall reſt : 
Heaven onely knowes the blifſe, my ſoule enjoye 
Fond carth's toodull,to apprehend ſuch joyes, 


Ta7 ſweet perfeRion of my full delights, 
Till chat bright * Day,devored rorhit rites 
Ofour ſolemniz'd N uptialls , ſhall come 

Come live with me, & make this heart, thy Home Iypl 
ich 


* Theday of judgement. 
Diſdai 
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Mdaine me not 2 Alchough my face appeare 


rele, nd and clowdic yerm heart is cleare; 
; chaſte; Lernor the ſwitt-foor Roc-bucke flee 


following Hounds ſs faft,as thou to mee. 
' yſantbification. 


$- 
ad Thoughr my Love had taken up his reſt, 
Within the * ſecret Cabin of my breſt ; 

"UI though the:cloſcd curraines did immure 

His gentle ſlumbers, but was toa ſecure; = 
(driven with leve)to the falſe bed I * Rept, 

To ricw his fumbring beauty, as he lepr, 

But he was gone; yer plainly there was ſecne 


he curious dint, where he had lately beene, 
"In wy ſonle, * By ftriA examination. 


4+ 

hcl YMpaticnt of his abſence, thus bereaven 

| rote whom, had no other heayen, 
1  Flmv'd a whilc; not able to digeſt 

Sogreat a lolle,to loſe fo faire a Gueſt 2 

eo path uncrac'd; no * place unſaught; 

oſecrer Cell unſearche ; no way unthoughr; 

joſe lask'd the ſhade, but ſhadowes could not hide bim; 
es, Jlaxk'd the World, bur all the World denyde hims 
* among/t the wiſeſt worldlings, 


$» 

Y jealous Loyc,diſtemp'red with diftra&ion, 

4" LMade fierce with feareunapr for ſatisigHtion, 

Ipplyes freth fucll, ro my flaming fires, . 

Wh Eagles wings ſupplyes my quicke defies, 
{ 


Vp 
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Vp tothe walls I rambled, where I ſpyde7 4 
The * City watch,to Whom with ceares,I cryde;' 
Ab gentle Warchmea, you aloft deſtry hs, 
What's darke ro us;D1a not my Love paſle by 3 a 
*T be Minifters of the Werd. : 


6 He 


T legrh, whe dull deſpaire had gain'd chegro 
Of tyred hopes, my Faith fell in a ſwound; 
But He, whoſe ſympathizing hearr did fin d 
Thetyrant paſiibn,of my troubled mind, 
Forthwirh apptar'd; Whar Angcls terigne cant () 
The world conceive.our pleaſures, when we met) y 


And cill the joyes of our eſpouſed hearts How 
Be made * coplear,che world ne're more ſhal party #[*44< 
* At the Reſurrection, See, h 
forhi 
BRIDEGROOME. bp) 
SONET X. "I) be 


NOwreſts my Love: Till now, her render breft 
Wanting her joy, could inde no peace, no reſt; 


I charge you all, by the true love, you bearc H 
To friendſhip , or what cIſe you count moſt deare, NI 
Diſturbe her not, bur lether ſleepe her fill; with 


I charge you all,upon your lifes, be ſtil]: 
O,may that labring ſoule, that lives oppreſt Buch 


For me; in mc,recciye eternall reſt. Whol 
Yom! 
2s 4 _ 


Kar curious face is this>what mort] bith 
| Can ſhow a beauty, thus * unſtayn'd with 


* Through ſantification by wy merits. (cart 


MM 


l 
a 4 
| 
. 
. 
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yde | (bar glorious Angell wanders thus alone, 
I From carths foulo Dungeon, to my Fathers thronel 
'T Stu my Love; my fovethatharh denyde 
' Frhe world, for me; Ir is wy faireſt Bride : 
ſtdgrantis her breach! How heavenly faire 
Her Angell tace ! Each glorifying the Aire, 


Mu | BRIDE: 
| '$0NzT XY 
[nlet How I'm * rayiche with ecernall blifle | 
net) Who c're rhabght heave a joy. copar'd to this? 


How doc the pleaſes of his glorious Face 
part) Adde glariorothe gloty of this place ! 

how Kings Courts ſurmoſit poore Shepheards 
ſorhis, the pride of Soloyen cxcells; (cells, 


Rich wreathes of glory crowne his toyall Head,, 
troopes of get waitc upon his Bed, '/ e 
"I be, vew1Y (0ptenplation, Rs 
ref Hogs br 5, re 
reſt; mY As 4 
He Conrtof Princely Solomon was guarded 
=Y With ableqmen at armes;-their faith tewarded 
Wihfadinghonddts,ſubje& rethe fare 
Of Fortune,and the jealous frownes of State, 
Bur here thhagnonians quire of heaven attend, 
Whoſe prize is gloyy,glory without end, 
VYamixt with doubrings,or degencrous fgarez .. , 
I grearet Prince;then Solompn, 7 ed j 


mt... 
F 


- WW F 2529V1 $07t-2110 7 S403&7-0 
witty. "don. 43... adowlh — Y 
th THe Bridall bed/of Prineefy Sofomay neat © 

ar Elon briuty amaz'd i e artcdyl xk $90, 
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Which all the world admircd to behold) Wy a 
Was bur of Cedar; and her Sted of fgold; Hi u 
Her Pillars filyer;and her Canopic © by 
Offilkes,bur richly ſtayn'd with purple die; . .» d3 
Her Curtaines wrought in works, works _—_— 
By th'negdl's art;ſuchiwas the bridall þcd. 


Soo was the bridall bed,whbich Time,or Age & 
Durſt never warransz from th'o robrious rage LT 
Of cnvious fate; Eatths meaſure's but a minit; 

Farth fadcs;all fades upon ir; all within ir, / i 
O,bur the glorie? ofthis diviner place,- 

No Age can injure, ngr yet Timedefage; * .. A 
Too bright anobje&,for weake eycs to bide, i" ® 


Or rengues £ 'expeeiſe: Who evcr law r,bur op T=- 


Wi? c'rebthelt the, roya[l FAVOR ,[et off | 
The nuptiall browes of Princely 410 


His glorious pompe, whoſe honour did difpla 
The noyſed Triumphs of his Mariage layk 'P 
a Prince, then Solowien, is here, rhe n 
beauty of whole Nuptials, ſhall appcare : tha 
More alorlous farre,cranſeending his,as facre- 1 
As heavens bright lawp oncainghen 'qbſcureſt & 


Hob: 


- f 
. 
. [ 
. 


BRIDEGROOME. 9" 
SONET XIl; J 
Ow orient isthy *.beaury | How givinel TH 
ow darke's t 'glorie« of the carth,ts tine W 
Thy vailed * eyes out _— ovens Ie 
Vnconquer 'd by Fake to 


Pty For a 75 I ws vas ea fo - 
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bp curious * Trefles danglc,all unbound 
"With unafteRed orgder,to - groand ; 

oricnt is thy beautiz! How divine ! 

-, Moedarke's the glory of the earth, to thine 1 
.cly lj raemen's of neceſſary ceremonies. | 


4 


. Z +. 
\ge' | | a4 [vorie * Tecrh in whitcnefſe doe out»goe 
rage e downe of $wans,or Winters driven ſwowe 
e; le cyen proportions lively repreſent 
harmonious Maſicke of unitc conſear, 
lc perfeR whiteneſle, Time could never blot, 
Age(the Canker ofdeſtrugion) rot : 
- {vworient is chy beautic ! How divine ! 
ydo darke's rhe glory of the carth,to thine | 
Wet re Minifters, 
= erubie Portalls of chy ballanc'd * words, 
, T | Send forth a welcome relic, which affords 
bhcaven of bliſe, and makes rhe carthrejoyce, 
+ Wo heare the Accem of thy heavenly voyce ; 
| maiden bluſhes of thy * Checkes, proclame 
t . Thame of gui/r, hut nor a guilt of ſhame: 
Wa .. orient 1s thy beauty ! How divine ! 
"bs darke's the gloric of the carth,ro thine! 
1 OF Dadbrine of thy boty Prophets, * Modeſt graces of the 


4* 


FTHy * necke(unbeaurifyde with borrow'd grace) 
ne Is whiter then the Lillics of rhy face, 

he, Wfvhicer may;for beauty,and for powre, 

| Ti like the glorie of Davids princely Towres | 


Magiſtrates, 
vs 
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Whar yaſlall ſpirir could deſpaire, or faintz'''> & 
Finding proteRQion from ſo ſiren Same > "4 
How ond is thy beauty | How divine 177 
Fow darke's theglorie of the carth,to Thine f' 


5. 

He deare-bought fruit of that forbidden Tre 

Was not fo dainty,as thy Apples bce, 
Theſe curious Apples 'of thy ſnowy * breſts, 
Whercin a Paradiſe of pleaſure reſts; 
They breath ſuch life into the raviſhr * Eye, 
That the inflam'd beholder,cannot* dye : 
How orient is thy beantic | How divine ! 
How darke's the glory of the eartly,to Thine t 
* The old and new Teftaments.  * The ſanfified « 

lows reader. * Theſecond death, 


6. , 


M' deareſt Spouſe,1'le * hye metro my home 
Andrill that Jong-expeted*' Day thal comet 
The light wherof,ſhal chace the night, that ſhrod 
Thy vyailed beauty, intheſe envious * clouds; *' 
Till chcn, I goe,and in my Throne, provide '® 
A glorious welcome,for my faireſt Bride; 
Chapplers of congu'ring Palme, & Lawrel bo 
Shall crown thy Temples; and adorne thy br ts. 
* 1 will withdraw my bodily proſe & *Thedayoff 

ment, * Iufirmities of the flefb. 

"7 v 113023 0334% Su 


: . 
- 


» , ' 7 | 
WV gold beguey ſain be flacrer'd wich yo 
She never hagtMay ſhe þehold chy fack 
Enyie would burſt, had ſhe no other ragke, 


L 


Ther te behold this face withour a maske; 


| $1ons Sonets, 4291 
No ſpor,no veniall blemiſh could ſhe finde, 


To fecd rhe famine of her ranc*rons minde; 

Thou art the flowre of beauties Crownhe,&rhey're 

Much wotſe then toulc,thar rhinke thee lefte then 
(fayre. 


Earc not(my Love)for when thoſe ſacred bands 
For wedlock ſhal conjoyne our promis'd hands, 
Ile come, and quit thee trom this tedious * pace, 
Where thou arr forc'd to ſojourne for a ſpace; 
© No forrcin Angle of the utmoſt Lands, 

{. Y Nor (cas Abyfle ſhall hide thee from my hands; 
"Y No night ſhall ſhade thee from my curious eyc, 

Ile rouze the graves,although grim death ſtand by 
* Thu vale of wiſer), | 


9. 


F[Lluſttrious beamcs ſhot from thy flaming * eye, 
ade fierce with zeale,and ſorcraigne Majeſtic 
Ive ſcorcht my ſoule,and like a fiery dare 
Transfixt the Center of my wounded 
I The Virgin ſweetucfle of thy heavenly grace 
PE Hath made mine cycs'glad pris'ners to rhy face; 

T The beautie of thine eye-balls hath bereft. © 
Meof my heare; O ſweet, O ſacred theft} 
#Tbine cye of F yth. i! ol v1 


I'Os 


iſs Thoeu,rhe deare Inflamer of mine eyes, 
Oz: of my ſoule, and _ crernell PR 
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How dele&able is thy love! How pure | 

How apt to raviſh, able to allure 

A frozen ſoule,and with thy ſecrer fre, 

T affc& dull ſpirirs with cxtreame defire ! 
Howdo thy joyes(though in their greateſt dearth) 
Tranſcend he proudeſt pleaſures of the carrth |! 


| IIs 


TA lips (my deareſt ſpouſe)are the ful treaſure 


ſacred * Poefice, whoſe heavenly meaſures 
Raviſh with joy the willing hcarr,tharhcarcs, 
Bur ſtrike a deafneſſe in redellious cares ; 
Thy words, like Milke and Honic,doe requitc 
The ſeaſon'd foule,with profit and delight : 
Heavens higher Palace, and thoſe lower places 
Of dungeon-earth are ſweetned with thy graces, 
* Divize harmonic, 


I'2, 


YLove is like a Garden,full of flowres, 
Whoſe Nagy banks, & choice of ſhady bowra 
Give _—_ of pleaſares, pleaſures wall'd about 
With armed Angels,to keepe Ruinc our; 
And from her * breſts * _—_ from rhe ill 


Ofleoſer eyes) pure * Cryſtall drops diftill, 
The fruitfuldvereneſfe of whoſe gentle ſhowres 


Inrick her flowres with bcautic', & biks w*> flown 
* The two Teflaments, * Riddles to propbane Reade 


[] hs Cekeſtiall carforts. c 


13, My 


« Thus quickned with 
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A Y Loveis like a Paradiſe,beſer 

With rareſt grifts,whoſe ſfruics (but teder yer) 
The world nere taſted, daiatics farre more tare 
Then Edeas tempting Apple,and more faire : 
Myrrhe, Alloes, lncenſc,and the Cyprefie tree 
Can boaſt no {weernefle, but is breath'd from thee; 
Daintics, for taſt and flowers, for the ſme1l (ct). 
Spring all trom Thee, whoſe ſweets gall ſweers ex- 


BRIDE; 


SOME T XIII. 

4 TY | (cell, 

() Thou(my deate) whoſe ſweets, all fwects ex- 
From whom my fruirs reccive their taſt, their 
How can my thriving * plants refuſe to grow (ſmel 
% ceta* Sun as —_ 

How can wy flowers; which thy Ewers nouriſh 
With ſhowers of living waters,chooſe but flouriſh > 
O thou, the $ pring,f45 whence theſe waters burſt, 
Dis ver 2ny taſte thy ſtreames,and thurlt 2 | 

The fath/ pil. *, 3 be Sonnet of right wuſnc[[e. 


1 


MIa Garden? Nay my flowery be 
ANG honour'd tobe fenele by Thee; 
Inſpire them with thy ſacred breath, and then 
Receive fromthem, thy borrowed breach agen; 
Frequent thy Garden, whoſe rare fruit invires 


Thy welcome preſence,te his choiſe Delighes; 
V 3 T 


ate 
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Taſte where thou liſt, and take thy full repaſte, 
Here's that will pleaſe thy ſmel, thine cyc,thy rafſk 


BRIDEGROOME. 
SONET XIIIL. 


Hou ſacred Center of my ſoule, in whome 
T reſt, behold thy withe-for Love is come; 
'Refreſhe with thy delights, Thave repaſted 

Vpon thy * pleaſures;my full foulc hath raſted 

Thy * rip ned daintics, and hath freely beence 

Pleas'd with thoſe fruits,thar are(as yet)but*green 

All you that love the honour of my Bride, 

Come tafte her Vyands,a:id be dichde. 

* Obedience, * Strong works of Faith, * The new 
fruits of the Spirit. 


BRIDE. 
SONET XV. 


T wasa * _ night as darke,as foule, 

As thathblackeErrour, thar cntranc'd' my iSoule, 
When as'my beſt beloved came and knockt 
Ar my * dull gatcs,too too ſecurely lockr, 
Vnbolt(ſaid yy churliſh doorcs(my Dove,) 
Let not falſe * {lumbers bribe thee from thy love; 


Heare him,rthat for thy gentle ſake came hither, 

Long injur d by this * nights ungentle weather. 

® Tov much ſecuritie, * My beart. ' * The pleaſures of 
© the Fleſh, * Thybark-beerted wnljndueſſe. 


3.[ 


cen 
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Heard the voice;bur the perfidious pleaſure 
[or my ſweer ſlumbers,could not find the leaſure 
oope my drowhic doores;My ſpirit could ſpeake 
Forks fairc enough; bur ah,my fleſh was weake, 
And fond excuſes taught me to betray 
My ſacred vowes to a fecure delay ; 
Perfidious ſlumbers, how have you the might 
To blind true Pleaſures, with a falſe delight | 


= 
- bo 


ww Hen as my Love, with oft repeated knocks 
Could not availe, ſhaking his dewy locks, 
Highly diſpleas'd,he could no longer bide 

My fleight negle&,burt went away denyde; 

No ſooner gone, but my dull ſoule diſcern'd 
Herdrowzic error; my griv'd ſpiric *® yearn'd 

To find him out; theſe ſciled eyes thar flepr 

So ſoundly faft,awak'd,much faſter wept. 

* Repented. 


4+ 


” Lp rays'd,and rowz'd from my deceitfull reft, 
X 1,0p'd my doores, where my departed Gueſt 
Had beene;1 thruſt the churliſh Portals from me 
That ſo denyde my deareft Bridegroome to me ; 
But when 1 ſmeſr of my returned Pad | 
My ſoulc was rapt,my powers all did ſtand 

Amazed art the * ſweetnefſe- they did finde 

Which my negleRed Love had lefe behind, 

* The hwerrmſe of bz graces, 


Sons Sondts, 
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5. 


Jars my dnere, my Myrrhc-diftilling doore, 
Put ah, my Gueſt was gone, had given m2o're; , 
What curious Pen, what Arcift can define 

A matclcflc ſorrow $Such,ah,ſuch was mine; 
Doubts, and deſpairc had of my lite depriv'd me 
Had nor fireng hope of hjs returnc reviv'd me, 

I ſought, burke retuſed ro appeare; 

I call d,buthe would nor bc heard, nor hearc. 


6. 


s, with the Tyrannic ef griefc diſtraught, 
I rang'd around,no place | tefrunſought, 

o care ynazi'd; The? Warchmen of the Cirie 
* Wounded my ſouJe, without remorſe or pitic 
To Vitgin tearty;j They taughe my feet ro tray, 
Whoſe ſteps; were apt c toloſc their way; 
Wirth raunts & ſcarnes they cheekt me,and derided 
And call'd me Whoore, becauſe I walkrt,unguided. 
® Falſe teachers, * With their falſe dolirines. 


7» 
Ou hallowed Virgins,you,whoſe render bearts 
Ercfch Fay popre 108 of * Joves ſecrer darts, 
I charge you all, .by the deare faith you owe 
To Virgin pureneltc, and your Veitall vow, 
Commend ar to-my Love,if cxc you mect him, 
O tell hinghathus love-fick ſpouſe doth greet him 
O let himknaw;1 languith with defirc 
T*cnjoy that hcarr,thar ſers this heart on fire. 
* Davize love, VIRGINS. 


nc 


I 


Arche 
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VIRGINS. 
SONET XVI. 


, 
"1 () Thou the faireſt flowre of morrall birth, 
If ſuch a beauric may be borne of carth, 


ell or Virgin,which? or both in one, 
Angell by beauric, Virgin by thy mone, 
Say, who is He that way deſerve theſe teares, 
Theſe precious drops? Who is't can ſtop his cares 
ſ- fairc lips? Speake Lady, ſpeake at large, 
Who is't? For whom giv'ſt thou ſo ſtri& a Charge ? 


BRIDE. 
SONAKET XVIL 


Y Love is the perfeQion of delight, 


Roſes, and Doves are not ſo red,ſo white; 
led Vnpatternd beauty ſummon'd, every grace 


Tothe compoſure of ſo {weet a face; 


l. | Hisbod y is a Heaven,for in his breſt, 


The 


The _* Eflence ef a God dorh reſt; 
r 


ighrer cyc of heaven did never ſhine 


Vpon another gloric,ſo divinc. - 
2 


T Hz * Head is farre more glorious, tobebold, 
Then fruirfull Ophyres oft refined gold, 
'Tis the rich Magazen of ſecret treaſure, 
Whence Graces ſpring in unconfined meaſure ; 
His curl'd and dangling * Trefſes doe proclame 
ANazgile, on whom ne're Raſor came, 
"His Dietit, * Hu Humenitie. 


V 4 


- 


Whoſe 
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Whoſe Raven-blacke colour gives a curious relli 
To that, which beauty did ſo much imbelliſh. 


3» 
] Is eyes of Doves arc his faire * eyes, 'Þ 


erein ſtcrne Iuſtice,mixt with Mercy, lyeg 
His cyes are ſimple, yet Majeſticall, | 
In motion njmble,and yer chaſte withall, 
Flaming like fier,and yet burne they nor, 


Vnblemiſhr,undiftayned with a ſpor, | [ 
Blazing with precious beames,and,to behold, Ac 
Like two rich Diamonds in a frame of gold. 5 Fi 
* His judgements and care of bis Church, bl el 
| * 

4 ), w 


n 
Fs * cheeks are like rwo fruitful beds o're-gromn em 
Wirth Aromatick flowers newiy blowne, 

Whoſe odours,beaury,pleaſec the ſmell, the fight, 

And doubling pleaſures,double the delighr : 

His * lips are like a Cryſtall ſpring, from whence | 

Flow ſwcetned ſtreames of ſacred Eloquence; H 

Whoſe drops into the eare diſtill'd,dac give ur « 

Life tg * the dead,true joyes to *rhem that live.  Frhe 
* The diſcovery of bim in bueWord, * His promiſes. Wiher 

* Thoſe that die to (inne. * Thattve to righteonſueſſe. YThe 


F+ apc 


Hb* hads aredeckt with rings of * gold;the rings 
With coſtly Icewels, ficting none but Kings. 
* His ations. * With purencſſe. 
; > v Which 
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j Mot themſelves though glorious,yer)receive 
ore gloric from thoſe fingers, then they gave, 
is * Breaſt's like Lvorie, circled round abour 
© * ycines, like Saphyres, winding in and our, 
ſhoſe beauric is (though darkned from the cyc) 

of divine, and ſecret Majeſtic. 
His ſecret counſels, * Inwardly elorious, 


6. 


Is * Legs like purcſt Marblc,ftrong and white, 
[IOf curious ſhape, (though ors. unapt for 
is Feet (as gold that's oft refined) are (flight; 
ke his upright proceedings, pure and faire; 
s* Portis Princely, and his Stature tall, 
Ind, like the Cedar, ſtout, yer ſweet withall : 
), who would not repoſe his life, his blifle, _ 
pon a Baſe ſo faire, ſo fixrme as this? 
Hts wayes conflant, firme,and pure, * His whole cariage. 


T. 


Is Month!bur ſtay;whar need my lips be laviſh 
ln choice af words, when one alone wil raviſh? 
Zur ſhall, in briefe, my ruder rongue diſcover 
The ſpeaking Image of my abſcnrt Lover? 
Then ler the curious hand of Art refine 
The race of Verrtucs morall,and divine, 
From whence, by heaven let there extracted be 
aperfet Quinteflence; Even ſuch is He. 


BRIDE, 


S1oms Sonets. 


VIRGINS. 
SONET XVIII. 


'JHrice fairer than the faireſt, whoſc ſad teares, 

And ſmiling words, haye charm'd our eyes, 
$ay,whither is this __ of beauty gone, ( 
More faire than kinde, to lct thee weepe alone} 
Thy tempting lips have wher our dull defire, 
And till we ſee Him, we arc all on fire ; 
Wee'll finde him our, ifchou wilt be our guide: 
The ncxt way to the Bridegroome, is the * Bruce. 

® The Church is the way to chriſt. 


BRIDE. 
SONET XIX. 


IT errour lead not my dull rhoughts amiſle, 
My Genizs tells me,where my truce Love is ; 
He's buſie lab'ring on his flowry * banks, 
. Inſpiring ſweetnelle, and * receiving thanks, 
Wartring thoſe plants, whoſe tender roots are *4 
And pruning ſuch, whoſe Creſts aſpirc * roo high; 
Tranſplanring,grafting,reaping fruits from {c 
And covering others, thar are * newly come. 
* Congrecation of the faithfull. * Giving graces. "Wi 
ceiviag glory. * Deſpairiag ſautes., * Not yet 
bambicd. * Strengtbaing the weake in ſpirit. 


Har if the frailty of my feebler part, 
Wrod up the Portalls of wy drowhc heart ? 
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knowes the weakneſle of the fleſh incumbers 
javilling ſpirir, with ſenſ&bercaving ſlumbers, 
hopes allure me, in deſpight of this, 
my Bcloycd's mine, and I am his : | 
hopes are firme(which time ſhall ne're remove) 
bat Hee is minc, by Faith; 1, His, by loue. 


BRIDEGROOME, 
SONET XX. 


y timely griefe,( my teares-baptized Love) 
Copels mine cars to heare;thy tcarcs,to move; 
blubber'd beauty,to mine cye appeares ., 
e brighe then *twas: Such is the.* ſtrength of 
autie,and Terror,mceting in thine v1, RA 
we made thy face the Throne of Majeſtic, 


» e awfull beames,the wy heart will mvve 


vloye for feareuarill ir tcare for love. 


The ſorce of Kepentance, 


2. 


"MJ Epreiic thoſe flames, thar furnace from thine 


They raviſh with too bright a Tyranny; (eyc, 
fixes are roo too fierce: O turne them trom me 
Whey picrce wy ſoule,& with their rayes o'recome 
curious * Trefics dangle,all unbound (me. 
ith unaffeed order, to the ground ; 
orient is thy beautic ! Howdivine ! 
wdarke's the glory of the carth, to Thine | 


3+ Thy 
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Et Ivory * Teeth in whitencfle doe out-goe 
The downe of Swans, or Winters driven ſnowe 
Whoſe even proportions lively repreſent 
Th'harmonious Muſicke of unite conſent, : 
Whoſe perfe whiteneſle, Time couJd neverblot, BY 
Nor Age (the envious Worme of Ruine) rot : ak 
How orient is thy beauty ! How divine ! 
How darke's the gloric of the carth, to thine ! 
* Smcere Mixuſters, 


| 4+ 
p44: Temples,are the Temples of chaſt love, 
ere beaury ſacrific'd her milke-whice De 
_— whoſe Azure pathes, are alwaycs found 
The 


heaven-borne Graces dauncing ina round: 
Thy maiden *Bluſhes gently. doe proclame 
A ſhame of guilt, bur nor a guilt of thame: 
How orient is thy beauty ! How divine ! 
How darke's the glory of the carth, ro thine ! 
* Thy viſible parts, * Mod:ſtie,and 2cale, 


© 


Ou, you brave ſpirits whoſe emperiall hand 
Enforces,what your lookes cannot comm 
Bfing forth your pamper'd Queenes,the luſtfull 
And curious wrecks of your imperious cyes;(prite 
Surround the Circle of the carth, and levie 
The farreſt Virgins in loves taireſt bevic, 
Then take from each,to make one perfe& Grace, 
Yer would my Loyc out-ſhinc that borrow'd face 


I thou 
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«© pu art ſhe, corrivalld with no other, 
— Flhou glorious Daughter of thy glorious Mother 
new Icruſc lem, whoſe virgin-birth 
deific the * Virgins of = carth ; | 
blot, hevirgins of the carth have ſcene thy beautie, 
, ſtood amaz'd, and ina proſtrate durie 
ave ſucd to kifle thy hand, making thine eyes 


1 ir Lamps to light them, til che B1idegroom riſe. 
"The pure 38 bears. 
T. 
ve, K. TRE 
De Arke, how the virgins hallow'd with thy fire, 
4  Þ LAnd wonder-ſmirtcn with thy beames, admire. 


ads {bo,who is ge 9+ they) whoſe cheekes reſemble 
* Jora's bluſh, whoſe eye heavens lights diſſemble ? 
doſe face is brighter then the filent Lampe 
arlights the carth,to breathe her nightly damp; 
Ipon whoſe brow fits dreadfull Majeſtic, 
Ihe frowne whercof commands a victorig, 


8. 


{Aire Bride, why was thy troubled foule dejeed 

When I was abſent ? was my faith ſuſpeRed, 

ich I fo firmly plighted ? Couldiſt thou chinke 
love could ſhake,or ſuch a Vow could ſhrinke ? 

Id but walke among my tender Plants, 

Toſmell their Odours, and ſupply their wants, 
{ce my Stockcs, ſo Jarely gritted, ſprout, 

Nrifmy vines began to burgen our, 


9- Though 
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4 ur 
T Ho gone was I, * my heart was in thy by 
4. Although ro <p rey ice)an unknown 
'T was that, that gave ſuch wings to thy defire, 
T*enjoy thy love, and ſer thy ſoule on fire; JfFHy 
But my returne was quicke, and with a mind | Re 
More nimble(yer more Gn the wind like 
I came; and as the winged ſhaft doth flie Wlivii 
With undiſcerned ſpeed; Even fo did 1. w *f 
* My Spire. Mf pur 
ith L 
IO. hole 


Erurne,(O then returne) thou child of Pea pher; 
To thy firſt joycs,O let thy reares ſurceal; 
*Rerurne thee to thy Love; let nor the * night 
With flatr'ring * ſlumbers, tempt chy true deli 
Rerurne thee to my boſome, let my breſt 
Bee ſtill thy Tent; Take there erernall reſt , Hy 
Returne,O Thou,in whoſc enchaunced eye,} | 
Arc Darts enough,rto make an army flye. he ne 
® Securiti6,"* * worldly pleaſures. rom \ 


II. 


Þ ae Daughter of the higheſt King,how ſwelſſſheir 

Are th'unaffeRed graces of thy * Feet! The ( 

From every ſtep,true Majeſtie4orh ſpring, 

Firring the Danghter of _— King : 

Thy Waſtis cireled with a * Virgin Zone, 

| Imbellifht rowid with many a precious * SroneyFTHY 

® Thy wages. *.The girdit of Irath, * The precio ff In | 
of the Spirit, 4 . 4. art 

: ww ere 
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ein the curious Workmandid fulfill 
he urmoſt glory of his Diviner $kill. 
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y * Navell,where thy holy Embrion doth 
Bj Reccive ſweet nouriſhment,and heavenly 
like a Crylital ſprinz,whoſe freſh ſupply (growrh 
living waters, Sunne,nor Drought can dry: 
y* frujitfull Wombe is like a winnow'd heape 
fpurcſt graine, which heaves bleſt hand did reap, 
ith Lill;es fenc'd: Truc Embleme of rare rreaſure 
hole graine denores increaſe;whoſe Lillies, plea= 
lure, 
whereby there is « veceipt of ſpiritual = 
* Increaſe of the faithful; 


Wh 
c 

he 
hy 13+ 


Hy dainty * Brefts, are like fatre Twins, both 
In equall Majeſtic; in hue excelling (ſwelling 
ie new-talne ſnow upon th'untrodde mountains, 
rom whence there flowes,as from cxub'rous foun= 
jvers of heavenly Near, to allay (raincs 
The holy thirft of Soules : Thrice happy they, 

id more then rhrice, whoſe bleſt aff-Rions bring 
ir thirſtic palars to ſo ſweeta Spring. 
The Old and New Teſtament. 


I4. 


ne/FTHy * Necke doth repreſent an Ivory Tower, 
w 8 In perfeRt purcncile,and munited power, 

Þ Magyftrares, , 
Nere 


Thine 
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Thinc * Eyes (like pooles at a frequented gate 
For every commer, to draw water at) 

Are common treaſures, and like chriſtall glaſſes, 
Showes cach his lively viſage, as he paſles. _ 
Thy * Noſe, the curious Organ of thy Sent, T: 
Wants nothing more, for uſe, for ornament. 


* Teachers * Gluriow in all paris, mY 
} ; Thy 
is. My o 


Rare Diamonds,and princely Diadems) 
Adorne thy browes, and with their native worth 
Advance thy glory'*, and ſet thy beauty forth; 
So perfeR are thy Graces, ſo divine, 

And full ofheaven,are thoſe faire lookes of thine, 
Thar I'm inflamed with the double fire 
Of thy full beauty, and'my fierce deſire. 

* The Cerewonits of the Church, 


are] 
y *Tyresof gold (Re with glorious = fu 


I&- 


Sacted Simetrrie ! O rare connexion 
Of many Perfes, to make one PerfcRion | 
O heavenly Muſicke, where all parts do meet 
In onefweer ſtraine, to make one perf: & Sweet |, 
O glorious Members, whoſe cach ſeyerall feature 
' Divine, compoſe ſo,ſo divine a Creature ! 
Faire ſoule, as all thy parts united be 
Entire, ſoſumm'd are all'my joycs in thee. 


Vv 
Th'at 


naz 
en 
firil 
IC ik 
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THy curious Fabricke, and erced ſtarure 
Is like the generous PaJme,whoſe lofty nature 

In ſpighr of eny1ous violence ,will aſpire, 
When moſt ſuppreſt, the mote it motirs the higher: 
Thy lovely Breſts, (whoſe beauty reinvites 
My oft remembrance to her oft delights) 

are like the ſwelling Cluſters of the vine; 
; 2cmiYSo full of ſ\we=rncfle are thoſe breſts of thine. 


2th 18. 


; gar thou my Palme> My bufic hand ſhall nourif 
: Thy fruitful roots, & make thy briches flouriſh: 
nine, Art thou my Vine? my skilfull arme ſhall dreſſe 
| Thy * dying Plants my living ſprings ſhall blefſe 
Thy * infant Buds; my blaſting breath ſhall quell 
*Preſumprusus weeds, & make thy Clufters ſwell: 
Ind all that love thee,fhall atraine the favour 
otaſte thy ſweerneſic,and ro ſmell thy ſaveur. 
D:ſparrin; ſoutes, * Tong Converts. © * Oppoſers of the 


on | Truth, 

ct dl 

e\FFHoſc Oracles that from thy li 

ac oſe Oracles that from thy lippes proceed, 


With ſweet Eyangels, ſhall delight and feed 

Th'atrentive care, and like the Trumpers voyce 

ze faint hearts, but make brave ſpirits rcjoyce: 

y breath, whoſe Diale& is moſt Divine, (ſhine; , 
nds quicke flames, where ember'd ſparkes bur 

firikes the Pleaders Rher'ricke with derifion, 

wakes che dulleſt Soule a Rhetorician. 


X BRIDE. 


YT 


Q 
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BRIDE. 


SONETXXI. 


Y faith, not merits, hath aſſur'd thee, mine; 
Thy Love,not my deſert hath made me,thingt 
Vnworthy I,whoſe drowſic ſoule rcje&ted 
Thy precious fayours, and (ſecure) negle&ed 
Thy glorious preſence, how am | become 
A Bride behtring ſo divine a Groome | 
It is no merit, no deſert of mine, 
Thy love, thy love alone, hath made me thine, 


Z. 


a then the bountic of thy deare eleRion 
Hath ſtyl'd me thine, $ let the fweer refleQion 
Of thy illuſtrious beames, my ſoulc inſpire, 
And with thy $pirit, inflame my hot deſire ; 
Vaire our ſoules; O lerthy Spirit reſt 

And make perperuall home within my breſt; 
Inſtru& me fo, that I may gainc the vil, 

To ſuite my ſervice to thy ſacred will. 


3 


Ome, come(my foales preſerver Jchou thats 
Th'united joyes of my united heart, 
Come, lct us vifit, with the morning lighe, 
Our proſp'rous * Vines ; with muruall delight 
Let's view thoſs Grapes, whoſe cluſters being* 
Shall makerich wines, to ſcrve our Matiage tca 
That by the thriving plants it may appeare, 


Our joyes-perfe&ing Marriage draweth noere. | 7 
* mgrguianef the ful, 1 offi. 
c 
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ne; IDEhold, my * new diſcloſed Flowres preſenc 
thin()Before thy gates, their tributary ſent ; 
teferve rhemſelves for Garlands,that they may 
d rne the Bridegroome, on his Mariage day ; 
y * Garden's full of * Trees, andevery Trec 
aden with * Fruit, which I devote to thee; 


ternall joycs beride that happy gueſt, 


© FWhatraſtes the dainties ofthe Bridegroomes feaſt. 
"Young Converts, * Aſſemblies, * Faubfall. * Faith 
good workes, 
n 
&o Fo 


z Would ro God mine eyes(theſe fainting eyes, 
Whoſe cager appetite could ne're deviſc 
dearer obje&@) might bur once behold 
| Love (as I am) clad in fleſhly mold 
ut each may corporally converſe with ether, 
friend with fricnd ; as liter with her broker, 
how minc eyes could welcome ſuch a ſight ! 
How would my foule diſsolye with g're-dcelight | 


hats * 6. 


en ſhould this hand conduR my faireſt Spouſe, 
To taſte a banquet at my morhers * houſe ; 
ur fruirfull Garden ſhould preſent thine eyes 

ith ſweer delights; her trees ſhould C: 5 
Nheir early fruirs to thee , our tender Yi 
cheare thy _— with her moredy wins; ; 
*The univerſell Church, 
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Thy hand ſhould teach my living Plants to thrine 
And ſuch, as arc adying, to revive. 


7. 


= ſhould my Soule enjoy within this bref}, 
A holy Sabbath of eternall Reſt ; 

Then ſhould my cauſe that ſuffers rhrough deſpig 
Of Errour, and rude Ignorance, have right ; 
Then ſhould theſe *® ſftreames, whoſe tides fo ofte 
Be cbb'd away, from my ſuffuſed cyes ; (riſe 
Then ſheuld my ſpirits, 611'd with heavenly mir 
Triumph o're Hell, and ftindc a Heaven on Earth, 

* Teires and ſorrowes, 


8. 


AS ou, thar wiſh the beunrtif.ll encreaſc 
Ofdeareſt pleaſures, and divineſt peace, 
I charge you all (if ought my charge may move 
Your tender hearts) * not to diſturbe my Love; 
Vexe not his gentle Spirit, nor bereave 
Him of his joyes, that is ſo apt to grieve ; 
Dare not to breake his quiet ſlumbers, leſt 
You rouzea raging Lyon from his reſt. 

* Noi tovexe and grieve bu bely Spirls. 


9. 


VV#z ever lov'd, thatever loy'das1, 

. Thar for his ſake renounce my (clfc,deny},”: 
The werlds beſt joyes,and have the world forgor 
Whe over lory'd ſo deare, as I have done ? 


Srows Sontts, 31! 


fought my Love,and found him * lowly laid 
ncath rhe tree of Love, in whoſe ſweer ſhade 
ercited ; there hiseye ſent forth the fire, 
at firſt enflam'd my amorous deſire. 

* 7a bumality. 
, 


thrive 


breſt 


cſpig 10. 
Y deareſt Spouſe, O ſcale me on thy heart 

So ſure, that envious Earth may never part 
Dur joyncd foules ; ler nut rhe world remoye 
"chaſte defires, from ſo choice a Love ; 

xr,O,my love's nor fleight,her flames are ſerious 
asnever Death ſo powerfull, ſo imperious. 

y jealous zeale is a conſuming fre, 

at burns my ſoule, through feare & fierce deſire, 


> oft 
(ri 
mire 


ſe Il. (grear, 

Gy Ires may be quenchrt;and flames, though ne'r ſo 

_ With many drops ſhal faint,and loſe their heat: 
» 


ie theſe quick hres of love, the more ſuppreſt, 

he more they Hlame in my inflamed breſt 
low darke is Honour ! bow obſcure and dim 

earths bright glory ,but compar'd with Him | 
low foulc is Beauty ! what a toylc is Pleaſure ! 
low poore is Wealth!how baſe a thing is Treaſure! 


I2Z- 


Have a * Siſter, which by thy divine (_ 
Ind bounteous Grace, our Marriage hall make 
be 1s mine owne, mine onely ſiſter, whom 

y mother bare, the youngeſt of her wombe : 

* The Church of the Gentiles then uncalied. 
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Shee's yet a * childe, her beauty may improve, 

Her breſts are ſmall, and yet too greene for love; 

When time and ycares ſhall adde perfe&ion toher 

Say (deateſt Love) what honour wilt thou do her) 
" Vxcall'd to the truth. 


BRIDEGROO ME, 
SONET XXII. 


| þ the be faire, and with her beauty, prove 
As chaſte, as loyall ro her virgin-Love, 

As chou haſt becne, then in that high degree 

Il: honour her, as I have honour'd thee : 

Be ſhe as conſtant to her Veſtall yow, 

And true to her deyoted faith, as thou, 

Ile crowne her head,and fill her hand with power, 
And give a Kingdome to her for a dower. | 


SONET XXIIIL. 


WHen timie ſhall ripen theſe her greene deſires, 
And holy Love ſhall breathe her heavenly fit 

Into her virgin-breſt, her hcart ſhall be 

As tric to love, as I.am true to thee : 

O, when thy boundlefle bourtic ſhall conjoyne 

Her equall-glorious Majeſty, with mince, 

My joyes are perfe& then, in ſacred bands 

Wedlocke ſhall couple our cſpouſed hands. 


BRID 


$1ons Sonets. 


MN 
ve; BRIDEGROOME, 
a_ $SONET XXIII1. 


Am thy Gard'ner, Thou my fruirfull Vine, 
Whoſe rip'ned cluſters ſell with richeſt Wine ; 

The Vines of Solomon were noro faire, 

His Grapes were not ſo pretivus, as thine are z 

His Vines were ſubjeRrs the vulgar will 

If hired hands, and mercinary skill; _ 

Corrupted Catles were merric with his Vines, 

And at a price,returnd their barter'd wines. 


2. 
wet [ Vemine's a Vineyard, which no ruder hand 
! DShall couch, ſub jeRed ro my ſole command ; 

My ſelfe, with this Iaborious arme,will drefle it, 
My preſence wirh a buſic cyc ſhall blefle it ; 
) Princely Solomon, thy thriving Vinc 
not ſo faire, ſo bountiful as mine ; 

ly greedy ſharers clame an carned hire, 
Jut mine's reſery'd, and to my ſelfe entire. 


3+ 


$5 Thou, that dwelleft*where th'eternall fame 
Of my renowne ſo glorifics my name, 

Wuſtrious Bride, in whoſe ccleſtiall tongue, 
facred Spelst'enchant the ruder throng ; 

ler thy lips, like a perperuall ſtory 

Pirulge my graces, and declare my glory ; 


" Inibe great Conpegetion. 


« Dire& 
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Dire thoſe hearts, that Errour leads aftray, 
Ditlolye the *Waxe, bur make obdure the ® Clay] 
* Fbe penitent, * The pre ſumptuons, 


BRIDE. 
$SONET XXV. 


M2* lorious Love, and honourable Lord, 
My heart's the yowed ſeryant of thy Word, 
Bur I am weake,and as a tender Vine, 

Shall fall, unproprt by that deare hand of thine; 
Aſiiſt me therefore that I may tulfill 

What thou commandfſt,and then command thy 

O leave thy ſacred Spirit in my breſt, 

As carncſt of an eycrlaſting Keſt. 


The end. 
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To the Rzavpes. 


F the raines of Troy, Rome, 
Thebes, or Carthage have beene 
thought a ſubjel?, worthy the ims- 
ployment of more ſerious Pewnes, 
to entaile the remembrance thereof 

ts Poſteritie, how much more worthy the paines 

if « levelyer pen then mine, is this ancient, moſt 
rue, and never enongh to bee lamented deſs- 
lation, and Captivitie of leruſalem; Icruſalem, 
the holy City of G O D, Ieruſalem, the type of 
the Catholike Church ? 

eAfter eipbreene moneths ſiege tn the eleventh 
yeere of Zedekiah, the ninth day of the fourth 
wneth, (which was the exghteenth yeere of Ne- 
bucadonozor over Babylon) the Princes of 

Babylon /wrpriz:d and tooke thes brave Citie of 

Irufalem : preſently after which, Nabuziradan 

the General of the Babylonian Armie comman« 

ded by Nebucadonozor) fpeyied the Temple, 
tried away the Peſſels of Gold and Silver, that 
were conſecrated to Gods ſervice, and the great 

Lever grven by King Salomon, and burned the 

Temple, the firſt day of the next moneth , which 


WAS 
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was one and twentie dates after the ſurprizal: 
470. yeeres ſixe moneths, and ten dajes after the 
fonndation thereof, 1062. yeeres, ſixe monethy, 
ten dates after the departure of the people ont 
Egypt : 1950. yeeres, fixe moneths, ten daig 
efter the Deluge: and 3513. yeeres, ſixe mw 
neths, tenne dates afier the Creation of Adam || . 
Thus, and them, was this Citie of Terulalem ta 
hen, and for ſeventie yeeres, remained the Tewe 
in this (, aptivitie : And this, in Briefe,ts the ge. 
nerall occaſion why, and the time when theſe Lt 
mentations were compoſed. Reader, I tender ti 
thy conſideration, two things : Firſt, the 'Pew ; 
wan : Secondly, the Art and Methede of thi th 
Threnodia. As for the firſt, It was penned by Jar 
Jeremie the Prophet, the ſenne of Hilkiah, 
Prieſt : and undoubtedly endighted by the Spirit 
of God; (ome thinke it was written, when the 
Prophet wa; inpriſon: others, when be was with 
Godoliah ar Maipath : bat whether at the on 
place or at the other, ut is not much materiall te 
Aiſconrſe, 

Secondly, as tonching the Art and Methods, 
" #5 ſhort and conciſe, as being maſt naturall toſt 
lamentable a ſubjeF. Cicero ſayes, Lamen- 
rariones debent cfle conciſz, & breves, quit 
cito lachryma exareſcit, & difficile eft, audi- I; 

rores F- 
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Frores aut IcRores,in illo affeu ſummEx com- 
"{miſcrationis, diutenere. The Methed 35 truly 
degious, not bound to any ordinary ſet forme, bus 
widly depending wpon the ſudden ſuljett, that 

"{ mw priefes preſent; and indeed the deepeſt ſor- 

rewes can not be, but diſtratted from all rules of 

wethod, the neglett of which, is vemall in ſuch 

yulations as theſe, as which, in all the Scrip- 

tures, there #5 none ſo copious,one ſo ardent; cone 

terning which Gregorie Nazianzene confeſſes, 

Threnos Ileremiz nunquam a ſe liccis oculis 

leos elſe, Yer ſome thirke there is a HMethode 

; tept,but tos fine and intricate, for our greſſe ap= 

f thi preher/ions : touching this point, Saint Ambroſe 

db b. 8. Epiſt, ad Jult. /azes, Demus, cas ſecun. 

2aþ, [4m arcem non ſcriflilſe, ar cerre ſecundum 

7. Igratiam ſcripfiiſe farendum eſt, qua omncm 
tem longe ſuperat, ara wth this, ] reſt. 

Ton ſhall obſerve,that the foure for ſt Chapters 
eftbeſe Lamentations cary a ftrit order, inthe 
Originalt , for every Verſe throughout every 
Chapter begins wth a ſeverall letter of the Hee 
brew Alphabet,except the third Chapter, where- 
# the firft and every third Verſe onely is tyed to 
tLetter, and continues the Alphabet through, 
which forme the Prophet uſed, partly for Elo- 

. { quence, partly for Memory ſake, meaning either 
literally rhus, that it onght to be perfett as the 
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Alphabet jn Memoriey or Hieroglyphically thu, 
that as the Alphabet is the Radix of all words, 
the miſeries of the Iewes, were the combination 
all mniſeries. 

For the ſame Canſes, I likewiſe here in my Pe 
riphraſe, have obſerved the ſame forms, and con. 
tinue the Alphabet in Engliſh, as the Prophet 
did in the Hebrew, deſirous to hee bis ſhadow, « 
wach as I can, 

It appeares by the flriftneſſe of the order, tha 
theſe Lamentations were Originally writ in verſt 
end as ſame thuke in Sappbicks, but many of on 
learned Neoterichs deny, that any writings of the 
Tewes carie now ,any direft or certaine Lawes of 
Poecſie, though (they confeſſe) ſome ruinous Ac- 
cents, here I i frek if makes them ime 
Line, they writ ſome things in verſe; but now, # 

ſeemes that Godin diſperſing thew,hath lrkewit 
diſſolurd,and ftrucke dumb their muſicke. Fare 


wel, 


TE 


32k 
TO 


THE TRVE 
THEANTHROPOS, 


leſus Chriſt, 


THE SAVIOVR OF THE 
| VW OR LD: 


His Servant implores 
his favourable aſsiſtance. 


Hou Alpha and Omega, before whom, 
Things paſt & preſent, & things, yer tocome, 
«& Are all alike; O,proſper my deſignes, 
And ler thy ſpirit inrich my feeblc lincs; 
Revive my paſſion; let mine eye behold 


Thoſe ſorrowes preſcar, which were wept of old: 
Strike 
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Strike ſad my Soule,and give my pen,the arr 
Te move,and Me,an underftanding hearr. 

O, ler the Accent ef each word, make knowne, 
I mixe the Tearcs of Sion,with mine owne: 
Preſerve all ſuch,as beare true hearts to Sion; 
We arc thy Lambes, O,be thou ſtill our Lien . 


XUM 


SIONS 


ELEGIES: 


Threnodia | 


CC I I 
© — 


— — ——— 


E LEG. 1+ 


A! riefe of Times! Ah,ſable times of Gricfe, 
Whoſe torments find a voice,but no reliefel 

Are theſe the buildings ? Theſe the xowers & ſtare, 
Thatall th'amazcd Earth ſtood wondring at ? 

1s this that Cirie, whole crternall Glorie, 

Could find no period, for het engdlefle toric ? 

And is the come to this? Her Buildings raz'd? 

Her Towers burnt 2 Her Glary thus defac'd ? 

O. ſudden Change | O world of Alteratieas ! 
Shee,ſhe that was the Prince,the Queen of Nati6s 
Sec, how ſhe lyes, of ſtrength, of all, bereiv'd, 
Now paying Tribute, which ſhe once receiy'd. 


E LEG, 3+ 
Eheld! her eyes, thee glorious yt 


Like two faire Suns, in one cel 
Whoſe radiant beames did, once; 


| fo bright, 
Arc now eclipſed, aud _ lot their liphe, © 
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And ſeeme like Ilands,abour which appeares 
Acroubled Ocean,with a Tide of Teares; 

Her ſeryanc Cirics(that were once at hand, 
And bow'd their ſervile necks to her command, ) 
Stand all aloefe,as ſtrangers to her mone, 

And give her leave, to ſpend her tearcs alone; 
Her neighbours flatter, with afalſc relicfc, 

" And with a kifſe, betray her to her gricte. 


_— — ——— - 


x 


E LE G. 3- 


S$.- around with Scas of briny tcarcs, 

Indab laments, diſtraught with double feares; 
Even as the fearfull Partridge, to cxcuſe her 
From the fierce Goſ-hawke, that too cloſe purſues 
Falls ina Coverr, and her ſclfe doth cover (her, 
From her uncquall Feec,that firs above her : 
Meane while,the treaſon of her quicke Rerrivyers, 
Diſcovers novell dangers, and delivers 

Her te a ſecond fearce, whoſe double frighr 

_ ſafery,nor in ſtaying, nor in flight; 

Even fo is Iludzb yext, with change of wocs, 
Berwixt her home-bred,and her forreinc Foes. 


—_—C@Cw 


— 
— — 


ELEG. 4* 


Id nor theſe ſacred Cawſies,that arc leading 
To Siex,late ſceme pav'd, with oftcn treading ? 
Mew ſecrtx Dens, for lurking Theeves to mect, 
_ Vnpreft,ualcfle with facrilegious feer; 
_ Sieuthe Tewple of the higheſt God, 
Stands deſslarc;her holy ſteps untred; a 
« 
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Het Altars are defac'd, her n fires : 
Surceaſe,and with a ſtink, her ſnuſfe ——_— 
Her Prieſts have chang'd their Hymnes to fi and 
Her Virgins weepe forth Rivers from their eyes: 

O Sion, thou that werr the childe of mirth, 

Art now the ſcertie,and By-word of the Earth. 


— 


— 


E LEG. F$. 


Nereas'd in power ,and high Cheviſance 
farmes,thy Tyrant focmen doe adyance 
Their crafty creſts; Hehe rhat was thy father, (ther 
And trownd thee once with bleflings, now doth ga- 
His troops to work thy end;him,who aduanc't thee 
To bc Earths queengthy fins haye bent agaiaſt thee 
$rrange ſpcRacle of Griefe | Thy render frie, 
Whom childhood taught no langnage, bur their cry 
T'exprefie their infant griefe, theſe, wretched rheſe 
By force of childiſh tearcs,could not appeafe 
The ruthleſſe ſword, which dceaferto all their cries, 
Did drive them Caprives from their morhers cles. 


—_— 
— 


ELEG. 6. 


"Aire Virgin Siex, ——_— where arc thoſe 
Purc cheekes,whercin the Lilly,and the Roſe 
$0 tnuch contended lately for the place, 
Till both compounded in thy glorious face ? 
How haſt thou blear'd thoſe ſun-brighr cies ef thing 
Thoſe beames, the royall Magazent of divine 
And ſacred Majeſtic,trom whoſe pure light 
The parblind om. - did reccivc their ht, 
3 Thy 
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Thy fearfull Prinees, leave their fenceleſſe towers, 
And flic like Harrs,before their ſwift purſuers; 
Likc light-foot Harrs they flie,not knowing where, 
Prickt on with Faminc,and diſtracted Feare. 


— — 
 — 


E LEG. 7. 


All'd with her gricfe, Jeruſalem recalls 

To minde her fot delights, her Feſtivalls, 
Her peacecfull freedome,and full joycs,in vaine 
Wiſhing, what Earth cannor reſtore againe; 
Succour the ſought,and begs'd,but none was there 
To give the Almes of one poore trickliag ceare; 
The ſcornfull lips ofher amazcd Foes, 
Deride the cs, of her diſaſtrous woes; 
They laugh,and lay more ample torments on her, 
Diſdainc to looke, and yer they gazc upon her, 
Abuſe her Altars, hate her Offerings, 
Prophane her Sabbaths, and her hol y Things. 


M— 


I —_ — 


ELEG. 8. 


Adſt thou(leruſalew) O, had thy heart 

Beene loyall to his love,whoſe once chou werr, 
O, had the beames of thy unvailed eye 
Continu'd pure; had'ſt thou beenc nice,to try 
New plcaſures,thus thy Glory ne'rc had waſted, 
Thy Walls,tillnow, like thy Reproach, had lafted. 
Thy Loycrs, wheſe falſe beaurics did cntice thee, 
Have ſcene thee naked, and doc now deſpiſe thee, 
Drunke with thy wanton pleafures,rhey are fled, 
And ſcorne the bouatie af thy loathed bed; MN 

| L 


Eyz 
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Left ro thy guilt (the ſetvant —_ fin) 
Thou ſham'ſt tro ſhow, what once,thou gloriedſt in, 


E LEG. 9. 


Eryſalem is all infe&ted over 

With Leprofic,whoſe filth,no ſhade can coyer, 
Puft up with pride, unmindfull of her end, 
See, how ſhe lycs, devoid ofhelpe, or friend, 
Great Lord of Lords(whoſe Mercy farrc tranſceds 
Thy ſacred Juſtice) whoſe full Hand attends 

' The crycs of empty Ravens,bow down thine cares, 
To wretched Sion, Siondrown'd in teares; 
Thy Hand did plant her (Lerd) fheis thy Vine, 
Confound her Foes; they arc her focs, and thine 2 
Shew wonted favour to thy holy Hill, 
Rebuild her walls, and love thy Sn ſtill. 


. — 


———_—— ——— 


ELEG. 10. 


Nees,falſly bent to Dagen, now defile 

Her waſted Temple, rudely they diſpoile 
Th'abuſed Altars, and 10 hand relceves; 
Her houſe of prayre is tura'd a Den of theeyes; 
Her coftly Robcs, her ſacred treaſure ſtands, 
A willing prey t» ſacrilegious hands, _ 
Her Prieſts are ſlaine,and in a lukewarme flood, 
Ahroug eyery Channellrugs the Levits blood ; 
The hallowed Temple ofthe higheſt G O D, 
Whoſe purer foar-ſteps, were not to be trod 
With unprepared feer, before her eye, 
Is turn'd a Groyc,for baſc Idolarric. 
Y 3 ELIG, 
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ELEG. 11. 


| 8+, with Death and Famine, Isdebgroancs, 
And to the ayre,breathes forth her ayric moancs, 
Her fainting eyes waxe dim, hex cheeks grow pale, 
Her wandriag ſteps deſpaire to ſpeed,and faile, 
Ghe faixrs, and threugh her trembling lips, halfe 
She whiſpers oft the holy name of bread : (dead, 
GreatG O D,lct thy offended wrath ſurccaſe, 
Behold thy ſervants,ſend thy ſervants peace, 
Behold thy vaſlals, groveling on the duſt; 

Be mercifull(deare GOD) as well as juſt; 

*Tis thou, *ris thou alone,thac ſeat this griefe, 

. Tis thou, 'tis thou alone, can ſend reliefe. 


0 TY 


ELEG. 1:. 


Y tongu's in labour with her painfull birth, 
Tharknd, no paſlage; Lord, how ſtrange adearth 


Of words,concomitates a world of woes | 

I neither can conceale, nor yer diſcloſe : 

You weary Pilgrimes,you, whom change of Climez 
Have taught you change of Fortunes,and of Times 
Stay,ftay your feeble ſteps, and caſt your Eycs 

On me, the Abſtraft of all miſcrics. 

Say (Pilgrims) ſay, ife're your eyes beheld 
Moretruer lliades, more unparalleld, 

And matelefle Evills, which my offended G O D 
Reulcerates,with his earaged Red. | 


ELEG. 
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E LEG. 13. 


O humane power could, no envious Arr 

Of mortall man,could thus ſubjze& my hearr, 
My glowing heart, to theſe imperious fires ; 
No carthly ſorrow, bar ar length cxpires; 

But theſe my Tyrant-rorments doe extend 
To Infinites,nor having caſc,nor end; 

Loo,l the Pris'ner ofthe highet GOD, 
Inthralled to the yengeance of his Rod, 

Lie bound in ferrers Tor ] cannor flie, 

Nor yet endure his deadly ftrokes,nor die : 

My joyes arc turn'd to ſorrowes,backt with feares, 
And [ (poore [) lic pickled up in teares. 


— 
— O—— 


_— 


E LEG. 14. 


! How unſufferable is the waight 
Oor finne { How miſerable is their are, 
The filence of whoſe ſecret finne cenceales 
The ſmart, rill Iuſtice to Revenge appeales! 
How pondcrous are my crimes,he ce ample ſcroul 
Weig downe the pi rs of my broken Soul ! 
" Their ſower,maſqu'd with ſweernes,overſwai'd me 
And with their ſmiling kiſſes, they berrai'd me, 
Betrai'd me to my Foes,and whar is worſe, 
Berrai'd me tv my ſeltc,and heavens curſe, 
Betrai'd my foule toan cternall griefc, 
Devoid of hope, for c're to finde relicfe, 
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E LEG» 15. 


Erplext with change of woes, where e're I turne 

My fainting cyes,they finde freſh cauſe x0 mourns; 
My griefes move like the Plancts, which appeare © 
Chang'd from their places,conſtir to their ſphere 
Behold che Earth-confounding arme of heaven, 
Hath cow'd my valiant Capraines,and hath driven 
Their ſcattered forces up and downe the ftreet, 
Like worricd ſheepe afraid of all chey meer, 

My yonger why, the feed of propagation, 

Exile hath driven from my divided Nation; 

My tender Viegins have notfcay'd their rage, 
Which ncither had reſpeR to yourh,nor age. 


—— 


E LE Gs 16. 


Vick change of tormems| equall rothoſe crimes, oy 
Which paſt unthougtn-of,in my profp'rous times Pi. 

From hence proceed my grivies,fah me)fr6 hence, | 5 

My Sprmg-tyde forroyes have their intlucnce ; My 


For theſc,my ſoule diflolves,my cycs lament, ; 
Spending thoſe teares, whoſe ſtore wil acre be ſper; | an 
For theſe,my fainting ſpirivs. droope,and melr All 
In anguiſh,ſuch as neyer Mertalltelr; To 
Within the ſclfe-ſame flames, I freezc,and fric, Th 
I roarc for Ns ir no helpe is nigh; Or 
My ſons are lot, whole forrunes would-retieve me, | Bu 


And onely fuch triumph,that hourely gricye me. | W) 
E LEG. 
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ELEG. 17. 


Y Ent from the glory of her leſt rehowne, 
Sion laments ; Her lips (ber lips o'rcflowne 
With floods of teares) the prampeeth how to break 
New languages, inftruAs her tongue to ſpcake 
Elegious DialeRs ; She lowly bends 
Her duſty knees upon the carth, extends 
Her brawnlefle armes to them, whoſe ruthleſs eyes 
Are red, with-laughing at her miſcries ; 
Naked the lyes,deform'd,and circumyented 
With troops of feares, unpiticd, unlamented, 
A loathſome draine for fleh, deſpis'd,forlorne ; 
The ſcorne of Nations, and the Childe of ſcorne, 


— 


— 


E LEG. 18,, 
re wages iſſue from the ſweets of fin, 


Ow 
Phicaren and is juſt,this crecherous heart hath bin 
The author of my woes :; *'Tis | alone ; 

My ſorrowes "oy , what my foulc fins have ſowne ; 
Ofcea they cry'd to Heaven,c're Heaven reply'd, 
And vengeance ne't had come,had they ne'r cry'd; 
All you that palie, youchſafc your gracious carcs, 
To heare theſe crics; your eycs,to view theſe tears; 
They are no hcat-drops of an angry kcarr, 

Or childiſh paſſions of an idle fart, 

Bur they are Rivers, ſpringing from an cye, 

Whoſc ſtrcams,no joy can top,no gricfe draw dry. 
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ELEG. 19. 


Vrne where I liſt, new cauſe of woe preſents 
My poore diſtrated ſoule with new laments ; 
Where ſhall I rurne ? ſhall [ implore my friends » 
Ab ! ſummer friendſhip, with the Summer ends; 
In vaine to them my grones, in yainc my tearcs, 
For harveſt friends can finde no winter cares ; 
Or hall I call my ſacred Prieſts for aid ? 

Alas ! my pined Prieſts arc all bcrraid 
To Death,and Famine; in the ſtreers they cryed 
For bread,& whilſt rhey ſought for bread, they died 
Vengeance could never ſtrike ſo hard a blow, 
As when ſhc ſends an unlamented woe. 


— — 


* ELEG. 20. 


Ouchſafe (great God )to turne thy tender eyes 

On me poore wretch ; Oh,ler my midnight cryes 
(Thar never ceaſc, if never ſtopr with rearcs) 
Precuer audience from thy gracious carcs; 
Behold thy creature, made by change of griefe, 
The bareſt wretch, that cyer beg'd relietc ; 
Sce,ſfee,my ſoule is tortur'd on thy rack, 
My bowels tremble, and my heart-ſtrings crack ; 
Abroad, the ſword with open ruinc frights me ; 
Art homc, the ſecret hand of Famine {mites me , 
_— hres of griefe ! How is my ſoule oppreſt, 
That findes abroad, no peace , at home,no re ! 


ELEG. 


_ ——_— 


S10ns'Elegies, 333 


_— 


E LEG. 2t. 


Here,where art thou,6 ſacred Lambof peace, 
That promis'd to the heavie laden, calc ? 
#? Þ Thee,thce alone, my often bended knee 
53 Þ| Invokes, that baveno other helpe, bur Thee ; 
"5 | My foes (amazcd at my hoarſc complaining) 
Scoffe at my oft repeated crycs, diſdaining 
To lend their proſp'rous hand, they hifle and ſmile, 
goking a pleaſure ro behold my ſpoile ; 
d | Their hands delight te bruize my broken reeds, 
died } And ill perſiſt, to prick that heart that bleeds ; 
Burthere's a Day CFR can divine) 


Shal ſcourge their lins,as they have ſcourged mine. 
—_— EP WON: 
ELEG. 22. 
'©5 FJOu noyſome weeds, that lift your creſts ſo high, 
TY When better planes for want of moiſture, dye # 


| Thinke you ro flouriſh ever ? and (unſpide) 

To ſhoot the flowers of your fruitlellſe pride ? 
2 IfPlants be cropt, becauſe their fruits arc ſmall, 
Thinke you to thrive, that beate no fruit at all ? 
Look down(great God )and from their places teare 


&; Theſe weeds, that ſuck the juice,ſhold make us bear 

Vndcw'd with thowers, let them ſee no Sun, 

4 Bur fcel thoſe froſts that thy poor plirs have done. 
' 


O,clenſe thy Garden,that the world may know 
|! We arcthe Secds, that thy right Hand did ſow. 
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E LEG. 1. 

Las! my rorments, my diſtraRed feares 

Have no commerce with reaſonable teares : 
How hath Heavens abſence darkned the renowns 
Of Sious glory ! with one angry frowne, 
How hath th Almighty cloudcd thoſe bright be 
And chang'd her beauties ſtreamers, into ſtreame! 
Siex, the glory of whoſe rcfulgent Fame 
Gave Earneſt of an everlaſting name, 
Is now become an indigeſted Malſe, 
And ruine is, where that brave glory was : 
How hath heaven ſtruck her carth-admired name 
From th*height of honour, to the d-pth of ſhame ! 


SO UH aA >SOMOL IL 


MC 


E LE G. 3. 


BE auty, nor ſtrength of building could entice, 
Or force Revenge from her juſt enterpriſe ; 
Mercy hath ſtopt her cares, and Iuſticc hath 
Powr'd out full vialls ofher kindled wrath ; 
Impaticnt of delay, ſhe hath ſtruck downe 
The pride of $;oz, kickt off 1uda's Crowne, . 
Her ſtreers uapecopled, and diſperit her powres, 
And with rhe ground hath Jevcll'd her high rowrey 
Ker Priefts are ſlaine, her capriv'd Princes arc 
Vnranſom'd pris'ners ; Slayes, her men of war ; 
Nothing remaines of all her wonted glory, 
Bur fad mcmorialls of her tragicke ſtory. 
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E LEG. 3- 
Onſuſed horror, and confounding ſhame, 
Have blucr'd the beauty, and renowned name 
Of righteous Iſrael; Jſracls fruitfull land, 
Entail 'd by Heaven, with the uſurping hand 
2 Of uncoarrolled Genriles, is laid waſtc, 
owns | And with the ſpoile of rninc is defac'r ; 
The angry mouth of luſtice blowes the fires 
t bean} Othaſty Vengeance whoſe quick flame aſpires, 
camel} With fury, ro that place, which heayen did ſever, 
For Iacob, and his holy Sced, for cver ; 
No part,no ſecret angle of the Land, 
Which bearcs no marie of Heavens enraged hand. 


CC 
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——»-{ Yarts,thrild from heave,rransfix my bleeding hart 
And hill my foule with cycrlaſting ſmarr, 

Whoſe feſtring wound, no fortune can recure ; 

, Th' Almighty ſtrikes bur ſeldome,hur ſtrikes ſure ; 

His finowy arme hath drawne his ſtecly bow, 

And ſent his forked ſhafts to overthrow 

My pined Princes, and to ruinate 

The weakned Pillars,of my wounded Srate ; 

| His hand harh ſcourg'd my deare delighrs,acquired 

res, My ſoule, of ail, wherein my foule delighted ; 

owregf 1am the mirrour of unmasked fin, 

re To ſec her (dearly purchas'd) pleaſures in. 
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ELEG. Fg. 

Ven as the Pilot,whoſc ſharpe Keele divides 
Th'encountring waves of the ({iclian Tides, 
Toft on the liſts of Death, ſtriving to ſcape 
The danger of deepe mouth'd Charjbdicrape, 
Reburs on Scylla, with a forc'd carecrc, 

And wrecks upon alefſe ſuſpe&ed feare 
Even ſo poore 1, contriving to withſtand 
My Foemans, fall into th'Almighrics hand; 


Sol, the Childe of ruine, to avoid 


Leflc dangers, by a greater amdeſtroy'd : 
How neceſſary, Ah! How ſharp's his cnd, 


Thar ncicher hath his God, nor Man, to friend [ 


_—__— 


Orgorren Sion han 
Vpon her faintin 


b 


E LEG. &. 


s her drooping head, 
reſt ; Her foule is fed 
Wirth cndlcile griefe, wkoſe rorments had depriv'd 
Long fince, of life, had not new paines reviv'd her; 
Sion 13 like a Garden, whoſe defence 

Being broke, is left to the rude violence 

Of waſtcfull Swine, full of ncgleRed waſte, 


(her 


Nor having flowre tor ſmell, nor herbe for taſte , 


Heaven takes no pleaſurc in her boly Feafts, 
Her idle Sabbaths, or burnt fat of beaſts ; 


Both Sratc and Temple are deſpoil'd,and fleec't 


Ofall their beaury ; without Prince,or Pricſt. 
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F LE Ge. To. , 


Lory,that once did Heavens bright Templc fill, 
Is now departed from that ſacred Hill , 
Sec,how the empty Altar ſtands diſguis'd, 
Abus'd by Genrilcs,and by Hcaven deſpis'd ; 
That place,whercin the holy One hath taken 
So ſweet delight, lyes loathed,and forſaken; 
That ſacred place, whercin the pretious Name 
Of great Jehova# was preſcry'd, the ſame 
Is turn'd a Den for Thecves ; 2n open ſtage 
For vice to a@ on; a defiled Cage 
Of uncleane birds ; a houſe of priviledge 
For ſin, and uncontrolled ſacriledge. 


—_— —— 


E LEG. 8. 


Eaven hath decreed; his angry breſt doth boilc, 
His time's expired,and he's arm'd to ſpoile ; 
His ſecret Will adjourn'd the righteeus doome 
Ofthreatned Sion, and her time is come ; 
His hand is arm'd with thunder, from his eycs 
A flame,more quicke than ſulphrous /Etxa, flyes ; 
Sion muſt fall ; That hand which hath begun, 
Can never reft,rtill the full worke be done 
Her walls are ſunkc,her Towres arc overthrowne, 


;Heayen will not leave a ſtone upon a ſtone ; 


Hence,hence the floods of roting ladab riſe, 
Hence Siszx fills the Ciſterncs of her eyes. 
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| Eto People;all alike are clad 
I 


C—————————_—_— 


ELFG. 9. 

Gy is departcd from the holy Gates 

Of deare leruſalem, 2nd peace retraits 
From waftcd Sjeu ; her high walls, rhat were 
An armed-proofe againſt the brune of feare, 
Arc ſhrunk, for ſhame, if not withdrawne, for Pity 
Toſce the ruines of ſo brave a Ciry; 
Her Kings,and out-law'd Princes live conſtrain'd 
Hourely to hearc the name of Heaven profan'd; 
Manners and Laws, the life of government 
Arc ſcnt into crernall baniſhmenr ; 
Her Prophers ceaſe ro dreame; they vow,unheard 
They howle to heaven,burt heaven gives no regard 


mm— i 
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E LEG. 10. 


n weeds of Sack-cloth, raken from the ſad 
Wardrobe of forrow ; proſtrate on the carth, 
They cloſe their lips, their = cſtrang'd ro mirth; 
Silenr they fir, for dearth of ſpeech aftords 
A ſharper Accent, for true griefc, than words : 
The Father wants a Son, the Son,a Mother ; 


The bride,her groom;the brother wits his brother$ 


Some, Famine ; Exile,ſome ; and ſome, the ſword 
Hath flaine ; AU want, when Sion wants her Lord: 


<a Bed nn 


How art thou all in all | There's nothing ſcant 

(Great God) with thee ; withour-thee, all thing 
want. 
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ELEG. IH. 


Aunch forth, my ſoule,inrto a ſca of reares, 

Whoſe ballac'd b:lke,no other Pilot ſteares, 
Then raging ſorrow, wheſc uncertaine hand, _ 
Wanting her Compaſic,ftrikes on cvery ſand ; 
Driven with a ſtorme of ſighes, ſhe ſeeks the Haven 
Of reſt, bur like to Noabs Wandring Raven, 

She ſcowres the Maine ; and, as a Sca-loſt Rover, 
She roames, but can no land of peace diſcover ; 
Minc eyes arc faint with rcares;temrs have noend ; 
The more are ſpent, the more remaine ts ſpend ; 
What Marble (ah) what Adamantine cye, 

Can looke on Sians ruine, and not cry ? 


E LE Ge. IS. 


Mr rongue ? the rongue of Angels,arc cos far 


T'exprefle the cauſcs of my juſt complain , 
Ser, how the pale-fac'd ſucklings roarc for food, 
And from their milkles mothers breſts,draw blood? 
Children ſurceaſe their ſcrious toyes, and plead 
Wirth 5 a Ab morthers,give us bread ; 
Such ly Barnes, and not one graine of corne, 
Why did the ſword cſcape's ? why were we borne 


| Tobedevyour'd and pin'd with famine 7fave us 


With quicke relicfe. or rake the lives, vau gave us: 
They cryde for bread,that ſcarce bad tocry, 
And wanting mgancs to live, found meancs todyc. 
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ELEG. 13. 


Ever,ah! never yet, did vengeance brand 

A Stare, with deeper ruine, than thy Land; 
Deare Siox ; how could miſchicfe been morc keene, 
Or truck thy glory with a ſharper ſpleenc ? 
Whereto ( teruſalem) ro whar ſhall [ 
Compare this thy unequall'd miſery ? 
Turne backe to ages paſt ; Scarchdeepe Records; 
Theirs are, thine cannot be expreſt in words ; 
Would, would ro God, my lives cheape price might 
Eſteem'd of yalue, hut ro ranſome rhee ; be 
Would I could cure thy griefc ; but who is able 
To hcalc that wound, that is immcdicablc > 


ELEG. 14- 


'O>= had thy proſperous foule endur'd 

Thy Prophers ſcourge,thy joyes had bin ſecur'd; 

Bur thou Ph thou) haſt lene thine itching eare 
To fuch as claw'd,and onely ſuch, wouldſt heare;' 
Lis bio ow. *"noinrcd with unhatflow'd oyle, 
Rubd, where they ſhould hare launcht, and did be- 
Thy abuſed fairh,their fawning lips did cry (guile 
Peace, peace,alas, when there was no peace nigh , 
They quileed filken curtaines for thy crimes, 
Belyde rhy God ,and onely plcas'd the times 2. 
Deare $03, oh ;hadſt thou bur had the gill 
To ſtop thine cares, thou hadſt beene Sion ſtill? 
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ELEG. 15. 
People.ter travell chrough thy waſted Land, 


Gaze on thy ruines,and amazed ſtand, 

They ſhake rhcir ſplcenfull heads,diſdaine,deride 
The ſudden downfall of fo faire a pride; 

They clap their jaytul] hands, & fll their rongues 
Wirh hifles,ballads,and with Lyrick ſongs ; 

Her tormears give theit empty lips new matrer, 
And,with thcir ſcornfull fingers, point they arher ; 
Is this (ſay they) that place, whoſe wonted fame 
Made troubled Earth ro tremble at her name ? 

Is this that Stare ? are theſe thoſe goedly Stations? 
Is this that Miftris,and that Queene of Nations ? 


LAY — _— 


E LEG. 16. 
(Orccen are the dying Embers of Compaſſion, 


For empty ſorrow hndes no lamentation ; 

hen as thy Harveſt flouriſht with ſull cares, 
Thy fleightet griefe brought in a Tide of teares ; 
Kut now,alas | thy Crop conſam'd, and gon, 
Thou art bur food, for bcaſts ro leon; 
Thy ſervants glory in thy ruine, the 
That were thy privare friends, ate publike foes - 
Thus,thus (ſay hey) we ſpit our rankrous ſpleene. 
And gnaſh our reerh upon the worlds faire Gr, 
Thrice welcome this (chis long expcaed ) day, I 
That crownes our conqueſt, with ſo ſweet a prey. 
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ELEG. 17. 
Ebellious Iadab ! Conld thy Harrring Crimes 

ecurc thee from rhe danger of rhe times ? 
Ordid thy ſummer Prophers cre foreſay 
Theſe evils,or warnd thee of a winters day > 
Did not thoſe fweer-lipr Oracles beguile 
Thy wanton cares, with hewes of Wine,and Oile 2 
But Heaven is juſt ; what his deepe Counfell wild, 
His Prophets told, and Luftice bath ful611'd ; 
He hath deſtroy ; no ſecret place ſo voyd, 
No Fort ſo ſure,that Heaven hath not deftroyd : 
Thou Land of ludab ! How's thy ſacred Throne 
Become a Stage, for Heath'n,to trample on ! 


ELEG. 18. 
Ee, ſte,th'acturfed Gentiles dec inheric | 
The Landof promiſe; where heavens ſacred Spirit 
Builc Temples for his everlaſting Name, 
There, IN ISINY Pagans doc proclame 
Their idle idolk unto whom they gave 
That ſtole honor which heavens Lord ſhould have: 
Winke Siow y ©,Jct not theſe cyes be tain'd. 
With heayens diſhonoeur, ſee ner heaven profan'd ; 


Oblaure thine ppra cycs, and their beames. 
EfLE G, 
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Ti not thine eye-lids, teſt a flatrering ſleepe 


Bribe them ta reſt, and they forges LO Weep 3 
Poure ont thy heart, thy heart diffoly'd in teares, 
Weepe farth thy plaints,in. the Almighties cares ; 
Oh,lerthy cryes,thy crycs, to heaven addeeſt, 
Diſturbe t ence of thy midnight reit ; 
Prefer the ſad petitiens of thy ſoulec 
To hcaven, nere cloſc thy lips cill heaven condole 
Confounded Sjsn, and hex wounded weale ; 
That God that ſmit, oh,move that Godto heale ; 
Ohb,ler thy ronguc nere ccaſe ro call, thine eye, 
To weepe ; thy penſive heart nere ceaſe to cry. 


_—— 


E LE G, 20. 
Ouchſafe, oh thou ecernall Lord of piry, 


'Y To looke on Sion, and thy deareſt Citic, 


Confus'd Ieruſalem, for thy D AVIDS fake, 

And for that Promiſe, which thy ſelfe did make 

To halting 1{'e;lo,thy hand hath forc'd 

Mothers 7 ta. lawlcefſe Famine hath divorc'd 
From deare affection) ro devoure the bloomes, 
And buds, that burgeond fr6 their painful wombs ; 
Thy ſacred Prieſts,and Prophers that while-gre 
Did hourcly 210% wy in thy ncighbouring care, 
Arc falne before the facrilegious ſword, 

Kvcn where,even whilit they did unfold thy word. 
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Ounded, and wafted, by rh'erernall Hand 
Ofheqven,l grovell on the grqund; my Land 

Is turti'd 2 Golgoth4, before minc eye, 
Vnſepuſchred my murthred people lye; 
My dead lyerude]y ſcatrred on the ſtones, 
My Cawhies all are pav'd wich dead mens bones ; 
The kerce Deſtroyerdoth alike forbeare 
The Maidens trembling, and the Matrons tcare, 
Th'imperiall ſword ſpares neirhcr Foole,nor Wile, 
The Old mans pleading, nor the Infants cryes ; 
Vengeance is deafe,and blinde ; and ſhe reſpeRs 
Nor Young,nor Old,nor Wiſe,nor Foole,nor Scx. 


HE OEe nr NET 
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E LEG. 23. 


\/ Eares, heavy laden with their months,retire 
; £ Months,gone thcir date of nymbred daycs,expire ; 
" The Dayes,full houred, ro thicir period tend ; B 

And Howers, chac'd with li he-ſoor Minures,end ; | 
Yer my undated Ev'lls, no time will miniſh, | 
Though years, and months,though daics & howers | 
Feares flock about me, as invited gueſts, (finith: | 
Before the Porralls,at proclamed feaſts; (fall, 
where heave hath breath'd, that mi ,that ſtate muſt 
Heaven wants no thunder-boles to ſtrike withall : 
] am the ſubje&,of that angry Breath, 
My Sennes are flaine,and I am mark'd for death. 
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E LEG. 1. 

LL you,whoſe unprepared lips did taſt 

The tedious Cup of ſharpe 2Mition,caſt 
Your poacnge yes on me,that have drunke up 
Thoſe dregs, whereof you onely kiſtthe Cup: 
I am the man, 'gainft whom th'Etcrnall hat 
Diſcharg'd the Jowder yolley of his wrath ; 
] am the man, on whom the brow of night 
Hath ſcowl'd unworthy to behold the light ; 
I am che Man, in whom th' Almighty ſhowes 
The direc example of unpattern'd woes ; 
I am that Pris'ner, ranſome cannot tree ; 
I am thar Man ; and I am onely he. 


* 


E LEG. 3 


Ron=e: hath forc'd my ſervile necke to faile 


Bencath her load , Afflitions nimble flayle 
Hath thraſht my ſoulc upon a floore of ſtones, 
And quaſht the marrow of my broken bones , 
Th'ailembled powres of heaven enrag'd, are cager 
Toroot me out , Heavens ſouldicrs doc belcager 
My worricd ſoulc, my ſeulc unapt for flecing, 
Thar yeclds, o'reburrhen'd with her tedious being; 
Th'Almightics hand hath clouded all my light, 
And clad my ſoule with a perperuall - + by 
A night of rorments, and cternall ſorrow, 
Like that of Death, that ncver findes a morrow. 

| Z 4 ELE G. 


346 Sons Elegies. 


__— 
_—_— 
| —_ _———_— — —ſ 


ELEG. 3. 
Hain'd to the brazen pillars of my woes, 


&._/I ſtrive in vaine ; No mortall hand can looſe \ 


What heaven hath bound ; my ſoule is walld about, 
That Hope can nor get in, nor Feare get out ; 
When ere my wavering hopcs to heaven addrefie 
The feeble voice of my extream: diſtrefſc, 

He ftops his tyred cares ; without regard 

Of $uit,or Suicor, leaves my prayers unheard. 
Before my faint and ftu ſeer he layes 
Blecks,to diſturb my beſt adyiſed wayes ; 

I ſecke my peace, but ſecke my peace in yaine ; 
For every way'$a Trap; each path's a Traine. 


—_— 
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E LEG. 4- 
OY Eions are appeas'd with blood, * 


And ravenous Beares are mild,not wanting food, 
But heaven (ah heaven!) will not implored be : 
Lions,and Beares are not fo fierce as Hee : 

His direfall Ra_ (which no meanc confincs) 
Hath croſt the rhriving of my beſt deſigner , 


His hand hath ſpoild _— _—_ advanc't mc 
Brought in my toes, pofleſt my Friends againſt me; 
His Bow 15 bent, his forked llvors bye, © 

Like darred haile-ftones from the darkned sky, 
Ghor from a hand that cannot erre,they be 
Transfixed jn no other marke,but me. 


ELEG, 


Stons Elegzes. 


E LE G. $5. 


Xil'd from Heaven, wander to and fro, 

nd ſeeke for ſteames.as Stags new ſtricken dae, 
out, F Andlike a wandring Hart | Fee the Hounds, 
q7 With Arrowes dceply ftixcd in my wounds ; 

- My deadly, Hunters with a winged pace, 
Pricke forwards,and purſuc their weary chace, 
They whoope,they hallow mc ,deride, & flour me, 
Thar flce from death, yer caric qcath about me ; 
Excelle of torments hath my foule deceiv'd 
Ofall her joycs,of all her powres berciv'd. 
O curious gracfe that haſt my ſoule brim-fll'd 
With thouſand deaths,and yer my foule not kill'd! 


— 


ELEG, 6. 


Ollow'd with troopes of feares, 1 flic in vaine 

For change of places breeds acw change of paine; 
The baſc condition of my low ecftate, 

My'exalced Foes difdaine ,and wonder at : 

S) | Turnewherel liſt(thcſe) theſe niy wretched eyes, 
They find no objetts, but new miſcrics; 

ne My ſoulc,accuftom'd co ſo long cacreaſe 

ic; } Of paincs, forgets that ſhe had cver peace; 
Thus,thus perplcxt,thus with my gricfes diſtrafted 
Whart ſpall I doc > Heavens powers are compacted 
To worke my'cternall ruinc; To whar fric 

Shall make mone,when heaven conſpires my end? 
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ELEG. 7. 


Rear GOD! whathelpe (ah me) what hope is leſs 
To kim,thar of thy preſence is bercft ? 
Abſen red from thy favour,what remaines, 
Bur ſcuſc,and ſad remembrance of my paines? 
Yer hath affli&ion op'ned my dull cart, 
And taught me,what in weale I ne're could heare; 
Her ſcourge hath tutord me with ſharpe correQi6s 
Arid ſwag'd the ſwelling ofmy proud affeRions 
Till now I ſlumbrod in a proſp'rous dreame, 
From whece awak'd,my grictcs are more extreme; 
Hopes,newly quickncd, have my ſoule affur'd, 
Thar griefes difcoycr'd,arc one halfe recur'd. 


— — —— 


ELFG. 8. 


Ad not the milder Hand of _ broke 

The furious violence of that fatall ſtroke 
Offcnded luſtice ſtruck, we had beene quite 
Loſt in the ſhadowes of cternall night; 
' Thy mercy Lord, is like the morning Sun, 
Whoſe beames vndoe, what ſable night hath done; 
Or like a ſtreame, the current of whoſe courſe, 
Reſtrain'd a while,runs with a ſwifter force; 
Oh, ler me ſwelrer in thoſe ſacred beames, 
And aftcr bathe me in theſe filver ftreames; 
To thee alone, my ſorrewes ſhall appeale; 
Hath earth a wound, too bard for hcaycn ro heale? 


E LEG. 
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E LEG. 9. 


thee(deare Lord) my penfive ſoule reſpires, 

hou art the fulneiſc ot my choice defires; 

Thou art that ſacred SpringL who waters burſt 
In ſtreames to him, that ſeekes with holy thurſt; 
Thrice happy man,thrice happy thirſt ro bring 
The fainting ſoule to ſo,ſo ſweet a Spring; 
Thrice happy he,whoſe well reſolved breſt 
Expe&s no other aide,no other reſt, 

Thrice happy he, whoſe downie age hath bin 
Reclaim'd by ſcourges,from the prime of fin, 
And carcly ſcafon'd withrhe taſte of Truth, 
Remembers his Creator in his youth. 


a= 


— — 


E LE G. 10. 


Nowledge concomirates Heavens painful] rod, 
Teaches the ſoule ro know her ſelfe, her GOD, 
Vnicilcs rhe eye of Faith, preſents a morrow 
Ofjoy,within the ſableſt nighr of ſorrow, 
Th afflitcd foule abounds in bareſtneed, 
Sucks pureſt honic from the fouleſt weed, 
Lerteſts that good, which pamper'd reaſon likes, 
Welchmes the ſtroke, kiſſes the hand that ſtrikes; 
In rougheft Tides his well-prepared breſt, 
Vnroucht with danger, finds a Haven of reſt; 
Hath all in all, when moſt of all bereaven; 
In Earth,a Hell, in Hell he finds a Heaven. 
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E LEG. 11. 


[ow perfe&cd, with the evening ends, | 
4.The lampe ofheaven(his courſe fulfill'd )deſce 
Carrworkes of Nature ſeeke, and finde a reſt, 
And ſhall the rormenrs ofa troubled breſt, 
Impos'd by Natures all-commanding GOD, 
Ne re knowan end, ne're finde a period? 
Dcare ſoule,deſpaire not,whet thy dull belicfe 
With hope; heavens mercy wil o'xecome thy grie 
Frem thee,not him,procceeds thy puniſhment, 
Hee's flew to wrath,and ſpeedy torelent; 

Thou burnſt like go1d,conſumeſt nor like fuell; 
O, wreng not Heaven, to thinke that Heaven is 


(cruellY. 


—_ 


ELEG. 12. 


IViom—_ ſhall moye,the Sua his circling c 
Shall ſtop;Tridenred Neptwne all divorce 

Th cmbracing floeds from their beloved lles, 
Erc Heaven forgets his ſervant,and recoyles 
From his etcrnall vew : Thoſe, theſe that bruiſe 
His broken recdes,or ſecretly abuſe 

The doubrfull Title of a rightfull Cauſc, 

Or with falſe bribes adulterate the Lawes,s 

That ſhould be chaſte; rhcſe theſe rh' Almightie 


Brandcd for ſubjes of a furure wrath; (harlſ 


Oh, may the juſt man know, th'Erernall haftens 
His plagues for trialls;loyes the Child he chaſtens. 
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O morrall power,nor ſupcrnall might, 

leſcea{Y Not Lacifer, nor no infernall lpright, 

Nor all rogerher. joyn'd in one commiſſion, 
Can thinke or a, without divine permiſſion; 
) Man wils, Heaven breathes ſuccefic,or nor,upon it; 

0 What good, what cvill befals, but heavE hath done 

Vpon his right hand, Health and Honors ſtand, (ir? 
| And flaming Scourges on the orher hand: 
J BEF Since then the ftares of good or evill depend 
Vpon his Will, (fond mortall) rhou attend 
el]. Vpon his Wiſedome, Why ſhould living Duſt 

*.. | Complaine on Heayen,becauſe that Heayen is juſt 


— —— —_ 


E LEG. 14. 


Let the ballance of our even-pois'd hearts 

US Weigh eur afflidtions with our juſt deſarts, 

And eaſe our heavic ſcale; Double the graines 

We rake from {inne, Heaven taketh from our paincs 

_ [ Oh,ler thy lowly-bended eyes not feare 

uiſe | Th'Almighties frownes, nor husband one poote 
bc prodigall in fighes,and ler thy tongue, (teare; 
Thy tongue, 'dto heaven,cry all night long 
My foule,thou leav ft, what thy Creatordi 

Vie | Will thee to doc,haſt done what he forbid; 

(hathf This, this, hath made ſo great a ftrangenelle bee 

ns | (If nordivorce Jberwixt thy GOD, and thee. 
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E LEG. 15- 
Repar'd tp vengeance yd reſoly'd toſpoile, 


Thy hand (juſt GOD) hath taken in thy roile 
Our wounded ſoules;That arme which hath forgot 
His wonted Mercy,kills and ſpareth nor; 

Our Crimes have ſet a Barre berwixt thy Grace 
And Vs; thou haſt eclipſt thy glorious Face, 
Haſt ftopr thy gracious Eare, leſt prayers enforce 
Thy tender Heart to pity and remorſe: =(done 
See,ſee, great G O D, what thy deare Hand hath 
Welye like drofle, when all the gold is gone, 
Contemn'd,defpis'd, and like to Atomcs, fliyc 
Betore the Sun, the {corne of cvery eye. 


ELEG. 16. 


4 Voridian fevers of reproach,and ſhame, 
Have chill'd our Honor,aad renowned Name 

e are become the by-word, and the ſcornc 
Ot Heaven and Earth; of heaven & earth forl 
Our captivy'd ſoules arc compaſt round abour, 
Within, with tronpes of Feares; of Foes, without; 
Without, withingdiſtreſt; and in concluſion, 
We are the haplefſe children of Confuſion; 
Oh,hew mine eyes,the rivers of mine cyes 
O'reflow theſe barrca lips,that can deviſe 
No Diale&,rhat-can exprefle or berrow 
Sufficient Metaphors, to ſhow my ſorrow | 
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ELEG. 17. 


AIR 1vers of mariſh teares have over-flowne ' 

My blubber'd cheeks; my tongue can find no Tone 
So ſharpe as filence,to bewaile that woe, 

Whoſe flowing Tides,an Ebbe could never know: 
Weepe on(mine Eyes)mine eycs ſhall never ceaſc; 
Speake on(my Tengue )forgert ro ho!d thy peace; 
Ice F Ceaſe not thy tearcs; cloſe not thy lips ſo long, 
done} Till heave ſhal wipe thine cies, & hear thy rongue: 
lth } What heart of braile, whar Adamantine breſt 

Can know the torments of my foulc,and reſt > 

; What ſtupid braine, (ah me! )what marble cye 

Can ſce theſe, theſe my Ruines,and not cry? 


X 
orgot 
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ELEG. 18, 


(7 hath the Fowler,with his ſlye deccits, 
Beguil'd the harmelefſe bird; fo,with falſe bairs, 
The treach*rous Angler,ſtrikes his mibbling prey; 
Even ſomy Fees, my guiltleſle ſoule betray, 

So have my fierce purſuers,with cloſe wiles 
Inthralled me,and gloried in my ſpoiles; 

Where undermining plots could not preyaile, 
There miſchiefe did with ſtrengrh of arme aflailc ; 
Thus in afflitions troubled billowes toſt, 

I live;bur 'ris a life worſe had, then loſt: 
Thus,thus o'rewhelm'd,my fecrer ſoule dork cry, 
I am deftroy'd,and there's no helper nigh. . 
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E LEG. I9» 


Hou great Creator, whoſe diviner breath 
Preſerves thy Creature, joyſt nor in his death, 
Looke downe from thy cternall Throne, that art, 
The onely Rocke ofa deſpairing heart; (ea 

Looke downe from heaven (5 thou) whoſe te 
Once heard the trickling of one ſingle teare; = 
How art thou now my from his cry, 
Thar ſends forth Rivers from his fruirfull eye? 
How often haſt thou, with a genrle arme, 
Rais'd me from death,and bid me fearc no harme: 
Wha ſtrange diſaſter caus'd this ſudden change, 
How wert once ſo ncare, and now fo ſtrange! 


OC C— —— 


E LE G. 30- 


\ , a_—_ fuch,as thirſted for my life, 

h A _ my ſoulc inco a legall ſtrife, (ca 
How oft haſt thou (juſt G O D) maintain'd my 
And croſt the ſentence of their bloody lawes ? 
Be ſtill my GOD, be ſtill that GOD thou werr, 
Looke on thy Mcrcy,nort on my Deſert ; 
Be thou the no — my focs and mc; 
The Advocate, ixe my ſoule & om——_— 
"Gainft chee (great Lord )their arme they have 
And dealt that blow to thee, that thus hath glanc' 
Vpon my foule; {mire thoſe that have ſmir thee, 
And for thy ſake,diſcharge their ſplecas at me, 
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ELEG. 21. (mouth'd ſcoffe 


WW Hat ſquint-ey'd ſcorne, what flout,what wry- 


That ſullen pride e're tooke acquaintance of, 
Hath ſcap'd che furie of ny Focmgans tongue, 
To doe my ſimple Innocencie wrong ? 
What day, whar houre,nay, what ſhorter ſeaſon, 
Hath kept my ſoule ſecure, from the treaſon 
Of their corrupred counſels, which diſpend 
Dayes,nights and houres,to conſpire my end? 
My forrowes are thejr ſongs, and as (li hr fables, 
Fill up the ſilence of their wanton tables; 
Logke downe(juſt GOD )& with thy powre divine 
Behold my Focs; They be thy Focs,and mine. 


ELEG. 22, 
Er ſleepes thy Vengeance? Can thy Tuftice be 


'L So flowe to them,and er lo ſharpe to me? 


Diſmount (juſt Iudge )from thy Tribunal Throne, 
And pay thy Focmen,the deſerved lone. 

Of their unjuſt defignes , Make fierce thy hand, 
And ſcourge thou thE,as they have ſcourg'd my 15d 
Breake thoutheir Adamanriuc hearts, pound thE 
To duft, and withthy finall curſe confotind rhem; 
Let horror ſcize their foules; O may hay bee 

The ſcorne of Nations,that have ſcorged Thee; 

O, may they live diftrefſt, and dic bereayen 
Ofcarths delights, and of the joyes of Heaven. 
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ELEG. 1. 


Af! what alterations ! Ah, bow ſtrange 
Amazement flowes from ſuch an uncouth change] 
Ambitious Ruine! Could thy razing hand 

Finde ne're a ſubje&,burt the Holy Land ? 

Thou ſactilegious Ruine, to attempt 

The Houſe of GOD! was not heaves houſe excmpr 
From thy accurſed Rape > Ah me! Behold, 

Sion, whoſe payement of refulgent gold, 

So lately did refle&,fo bright, ſo pure, * _.. 
How dimme,how drofſi= now,(ah! ) huw obſcure! 
Her ſacred ſtones lie ſcatter'd in the ſtreet, 

For ſtumbling blocks before the Levites feer. 


« 
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E LEG. 3. 
Ehold her Princes,whoſc yitorious browes 

| 33508 oft had crowned, with her Laurell bowes, 
js (oe they hide their ſhame-confounded creſts, 

hang thcir heads upon their fainting breſts, 
Behold her Capeong , and braye men art armes, 
Whoſe ſpirits fired at, warres loud alarmes 
Like werried xa (oc flee they from the noiſe 
OfDrummes,and Rartle ar che Trumpets voice | 


Thy hh like amazed Lions,ſhow 

| heeles,if Chaunticleere but crow; 
- How are the pillars {Si#n) of thy ſtate 
Trazsferm'd te clay, and burniſht gold, ſo lare! 


Oo 


ELEG 


wel 


Sions Elegies, | 357 


pP—— — — 


ELEG. 3. 


Bf An furious Dragons heare their heſplcfle broode 


Cry out,and fill cheir hungric lips with food? 


. Hath Nature raughr kcrce Tygerstoap ply 


The breſt unto their yonglings empry cry ? 

Have ſavage beaſts time, place, and natures helpes, 
To feed and foſter up rheir idle whelps ? 

And thall rhe tender Babes of Siez cry, 

And pine for ford, and yet their mathet« by? 
Dragons,and Tygers,and all ſayage beafts 

Can feed their yong, but Siex hath no breſts : 
Diftreſſcd Sion, more unhappy farrc, 

Fhen Dragons,ſfavage Beaſts,or Tygers arc ! 


- — _—  — 


"ELEG. 4+ 


BD) ath thou purſueſt, if from dearh thou flee, 


Or if thou turn'ſt rh Wy followes thees 
Thy ſtaffe of life is þroke;tor want of bread, 

Thy City pincs, andhalfe thy I and is dead, 

The fon this/father weepes, makes fryitlefle moanc 
The father weepes upon his weeping-ſonne ; 

The brother calls upon his pined brocher, 

And both come crying to their mother 2 
The empry Babe,in ſtcad of milke,drawes downe 
His Nurſes tear es, well mingled: with his owne; 
Nor chige of place,nor time,w*® help ſupplies thee 
Abroad the Sword; Famine at hacae Ch thee, 
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ELEG. F. 
| Damm ern have left thy Coaſt, [5 O16 
The laviſh Guelt;now wants his greedic Hoſt; AWa 


No wantonTooke prepareshis: poynant meate, | As 
To teach a faciate palate now to cate ; 
Now Bacchus pincs,and ſhakes his feeble knees, The! 
And pamp'ted Exwie lookes as plump, as Hee's; Ofri 
Diſcolour'd Ceres, that was once ſo faire, The! 
Hath loſt ker beaury, findg'd her golden haire; The 
Thy Princes mournc in rags, aſham'd r'infold Thr 
Their leaden fpirits,in a caſe of gold; 
Frem place co place thy Stateſmen wandring arc; The 


Onevyery dung-hill lyes a man of warre. Nor 
E LEG. 6. 
Oule Sodom, and inceſtuous Gomorrow, - 


Had my deſtruRion, bur ne're my ſorrow; 
Vengeance had mercy therezHer hand did ſend Obſ 


A tharpe beginning,bur fudden end; - - Aſto 
Juftice was ltde,and with her haſtic flaſhes The 
They fell and ſweetly ſlept in peacefull Aſhes; Off 
They felt no rage of an infaking Foc, See, 
Nor Famine pinching furic,as 1 doc; And 
They had no fared I 


Tongs ro defile; Blac 
— Orifthey had; they have helpt to ſpoile; The 
© They dydebwr once; but I, poore wretched 1, 

-- Dic many deaths, and yet have more co die. Like 


ELEG 


Sions Elegies, 359 


— — 


ELEG.'7. 


Old from the Mint; Milke from the uberous Cow, 
JWas ne're fo pure. in ſubſtance, nor in ſhow, 
As were my Naxzarites, whoſe inward graces 
Adorn'd the outward luſtre of their faces; 
Their faces robb'd rhe Lilly,and che Roſe 
Ofred and white;zmore faire, more ſweet then thoſe 
Their bodies were the Magazens of perfeRion, 
Their skins unblemiſht, were of pure complexion, 
Through which their Saphire-colgur'd yeines de- 
The Azure beauty of their naked pride; (ſeride 
c; | The flaming Carbuncle was nor fo bright, 
Nor yer the rare diſcolour'd Chriſolice. 


— 


ELEG. 8. 


Ow are my facred\Nexavites (that were 

The blaring Planer of my glorious Sphzre) 
Obſcar'd,and darkned in Aﬀiictians cloud? 
Aſtonifhr art their owne diſguize,they ſhrowd 
Their foulc eransformed ſhapes, in the dull ſhade 
Ofſullen darkactie; of chemielves afraide; 
See, how the brother gazes on the brother, 
And both affrighred,ftarr,and flie cach other ; 
Blacke as thcir Fares, they crofle the ſtreers unked 
The $Sirc,his Son; The friend diſclames his friend; 
They,they that were the flowers of my Land, 
Like withered Weedes,and blaſted Hemlock ſtand. 


Aaz ELEG. 


360 S10ns Elegies; 


_——__ 
ms. 
rn —___ 
. 


E LEG. 9. 
tuous Famine, fifter ro the Sword, '' 


Mpe 
| borer fo Death, Childe of th'infernall Lord, 


Thou Torr'rer of Mankind, that with one roake, 
SubjeRs the world to thy imperious yoake: 
Whar pleaſure tak'ſt thou in the tedious breath 
Of pined mortalls ? or their lingring death > 
Fhe Sword; thy generous brother's nor fo cruell, 
He kills bur once, fights in a noble Ducl}, 

Bur thou (malicious Furic } doſt cxtend 

Thy ſpleene ro all, whoſe death can fnde no end, 
Alas | my haplefſe weale can want no woe, 

Thar feelcs the rage of Sword,and Famine too. 


P—_ 
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E LEG: 10- 


| tm is that Death, whoſe weapons do bur kill, 


ut we are often ſlaine, yer dying ſtill; 
Our torments are too gent{c,yct roo rough, 
They gripe tos hard, becauſe not hard enough; 
My peoplercare their trembling fleſh, for food, 
Anefr6 their ragged wounds,they ſuck forth blood 
The father dies, and leaves his pined Coarſe, 
T'inrich his Heire,with meat;” The'hungry Nurſe 
Broiles her ſtary'd ſuckling on the haſtic coales, 
Deveurs anc halfe,and hides the reſt in holes -: 
O Tyrant Famine | that compell'ftche Morher, 
To kill one hungry Childe,to fecd another ! 
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E LEG. 11. 


8s Ament, O ſad Ileruſalew, lament; 


O weepe, if all thy rcares be yer unſpent, 
Weepe (waſted Iudab) let no drop be kept 
Vnſhed, let nor one teare be left, unwept; 
For angry Heaven hath aothing left undone, 
To bring thy ruines to perfe@tion: 
No curſc,no plague the fierce Almightic hath 
Kept back,to ſumme the rotall of his wrath, 
Thy Citic burnes;thy $:0nis deſpoil'd; 
Thy Wives are raviſke, and thy Maides defil'd 
Famine at home; the Sword abroad deftroyes thee; 
Thou cry'ſt to heaven, & heave his care denics thee 


— 


E LEG. 12. 


MY thy dull ſenſes (O unhappy Nation, 


Poflcſt with nothing now, bur deſalarion) 
Colle& their ſcartrer'd forces, and behold 
Thy norell fortunes, ballanc'd with the old; 
Could rthou,s could.thy proſp'rous hart coceive, 
That mortall powre, or art of State could reive 
Thy'iVuftrious Empire of her ſacred glory, 
And make her ruincs, the Tbrezadiax ftory 
Oftheſe ſad times, and ages yer to be ? 
Envic could pinc, but neyer hope to ſee 
Thy buildings cruſht, ang all that glory, cnded, 
Which Man fo fortifyde,aud Heaven defended. 
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E LEG. 13. 


NEE had che ſplendor of thy bright renowne | ? 
VN Been thus extinguiſht( Zudzb;)Thy faſt crowne, | 


Had ne'se beete ſpura'«dfrota thy Imperial brow, 
Plentic had nurs'd thy foule, thy peactfull plongh 
Had fill'd thy fruitfull Quarters with encreaſe, 
Hadſt thou but knownethy ſelfe, and loycd peace; 
But rhbu haſt btoke that ſacred Truce,concluded 
Berwixt thy God, and ther; yainly deluded 

Thy ſelfe with thincown ſtrength, with deadly feud 
Thy furious Pricſts,and Prophets have purſude - 
The moutning Saihts of Sion, and did ſlay 

All ſuchzas were more juſt, more pure;then they. 


oe —_—_——————_ 


\ .". ELBE'G. 14- 


How the Prieſts of Sizz, whoſe pure lighr 

Should thine to ſuch,oas grope in Errots night, |, 
And blaze like Lampes, 'before the darkned eye 
Of Ignorance, ro raiſe 6 that _=_ 
In dull deſpaire ,and guide thoſe feerrhar ftrey, 
Aye melHow blinde,hewdarke,how dull are they! 
Ficrce tage, & futy drives them through the ftreet, 
And,likets mad men, ſtabbe ar allrhey meer; 
They weare the purple Liverie of Death, 
And live themſelves,by drawing others breath ; 
Say*(waſted Si##) conl&Reveoge behold 
Sd foule dh ated $cene is this,and hold? 
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E LE G. 1F5- 
ſyRophers, and ſacred Prieſts, whoſe rongues while- 
24 | Did often whiſper in th'Ercrnalls care, (cre 


Diſclos'd his Oracles, found ready paſlage 
/Twixt God, and Man, to cary heavens Ewbaſlage, 
| Are new the ſubjc&s of deſerved ſcorne, 
ce; F OfGod forſaken, and of Man forlorne 
d Accurſcd Genriles are aſtham'd to know, 
| What $1073 Prieſts are not aſham'd to doe 
eud 3 They ſce,and bluſh, and bluſhing fice away, 

*' | Fearing to rouch things ſodefil'd as they ; 

They hare the filth of their abomination, (nation. 
And chace-them forth, from their gew conquer'd 


—_—cc cc OD 


ELEG. 16. 


Vite baniſht from the joycs of carrh, and ſmiles 
Ot heaven,and deeply buricd in her ſpoiles, 
Poore Indab lyes ; unpitied, diſreſpeted 
Exil'd the World, of God,of Man reje&ed; 
Like blaſted carcs amone the fruitful) wheat, 
Y: | Sheroames diſperſt, and hath no cerraine ſear ; 
t | Herſervile necke's ſubjeed to the yoake 
- Of bondage, open to eh'im artiall \troake 

Of conquering Gentiles, whoſe afliting hand 

Smires every nooke of her diſguiſed Land ; 

Of Youth reſpeRlefle, nor regarding Yeeres, 

Nor $cx,nor Tribe; like ſconrging Prince, & Peers. 
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ELEG. 17. 


R En depoſed from Imperiall ſtarc, - 

y heavens high hand, on heaven we muſt await, 
To him thar ſtruck, our ſorrowes muſt appeale ; 
Where hcaven hath ſmit,no hand of man can heale; 
In vaine, our wounds cxpeRted mans relicfc, 

For diſappointed hopes rencw a griefe ; 

Agypt oppreſt us in our fathers loynes, 

Whart hope's in Zgypt ? Nay, if Zegype joynes 
Her force with Iudab, our united powres 

Could nere prevaile 'gainſt ſuch a foe as our's ; 
ZEgypt,chat once did feele heavens ſcourge, for grie- 
His flock, would now refinde it, for relieving. (ving 


—_— 


ELEG. 18. 


O, the quick-ſented Beagles, ina view, 

Ore hill, and dale, the flecing Chaſe purſue, 

As ſwift-foot Death, and Ruinc follow me, 

That flees ,afraid, yet knowes not where to flee : 
Flee to the fields ? There, with the ſword | meer, 
And, like a Watch, Death ſtands in every ſtreer; 
Ne covert hides frem Dcath ; no Shade,no Cells 
So darke, wherein not Death and Horror dwells ; 
Our daycs are numbred,and our number's done, 
The empty Houre-glaſle of out glory's run : 

Our ſins are "an and ſo extrcame's the ſcore, 
That heaven could not doc lefle, nor hell do more. 
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E LE G. 19- 
air; Subjc&ed to the ſuffrance of a doome, 


Whoſe lingring torments, Hell could not conſpire 
al; More ſharp | than which, hell necds no other fire : 
How nimble are our Foemen to betray 

Our ſoules ? Eagles are not fo ſwift as they : 
Where ſhall nn 2 Or where ſhall ſorrow finde 
A place for harbour > Ah, what profp'rous winde, 
Willlend agale, whoſe bounty ne'rc ſhall ceaſe, 
Till we bc landed on the Le of peace ? | 
rie- My foes more fierce than empty Lions are ; 
ing For hungry Lions, wood with tcares,will ſpare. | 


O what a downfall are our fortunes come,” /, 1 
| 


E LE G. 20. 


V Surping Gentiles rudely have engroſt 

Into their hands, theſe fortunes we have loſt, 
Deyoure the fruits that purer hands did plant, 

Are phump and pampred with thar bread we want, 
And (what is worſe than death) a T yranr treads 
Vpon our Throne ; Pagans adorne their heads 

; with our loſt crowns; their powcrs hare diſ-jointed 
T The Members of our Sratc, and Heavens Anointed 
1 Thcir hands have cruſhr,and raviſht fro his throne, 
And made a Slayc,for Slaves to tread upon 

c Needs muſt that flock be ſcatrred and accurſt, 

rc. where wolves have dar'«! to ſcize the Shepherd firſt, 
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E LEG. 21. 
wW Axe fat with laughing (don; ) with glad cics 
| Behold the fulneffe of our miſcries; 
Triumph (thou Type of Antichriſt) and feed 
: Thy foulc with joy, to ſec thy brothers ſced 
Ruin'd,and rent,and rooted from the earth ; 
Make haſte, and ſolace thee with early mirth ; 
Bur there's a time ſhall teach thee how to weepe 
As many tcares as I; thy lips, as deepe 
Shall drinke in ſorrowes Cup,as mine have don, 
Till then, cheere up thy ſpirits, and laugh on : 
Offended luſticc often ſtrikes by rurnes ; 
Edes, beware, for thy next ncighbour burncs. 


E LEG. 22, 


YE drooping ſonnes of Sion, O, ariſc, 

And ſhut the flood-gares of your flowing eyes, 
Surceaſc yourſorrowes, and your joyes attend, 
For hcaven hath ſpoke it,and yourgriefcs ſhal cnd, 
Belceve ir Sien ; ſceke no curious ſigne, 

And wait heavens pleaſure as heaven waited thine; 
And thou triumphing Edow;rhat doſtlyc 

In beds of Roſes ; thou; whoſe'proſp'rous eye 
Did ſmilc, ro ſee the Gates of $,onfall, 

Shalt be ſubjcRed rorthe ſelfe-ſame thrall , - 

Sion, that weepes, ſhall ſmile; and £doms eye, 
Thar ſmiles ſo faſt, as Faſt ſhallſhortly cry. 


The 
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he 
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The Prophet Ieremie his Prayer for 
the diſtreſſed people of Jeruſalem, 


and $07. 
non God,befove whoſe all-diſcerning eye, 


The ſecret corners of mans heart doe lye 
As open as his ations, which no Clowd 
Of ſecrefie can ſhade ; no ſhade can throwd ; 
_—_— the Teares, O, harken ro the Cryes 
Of thy poore S:#n3 Wipc hcr weeping eycs, 
aufla her bleeding ond, 0 thou that art 
The beſt Chirurgeon for a broken heart : 
See, how the barb'rous Gentiles have intruded 
Into the Land of Promiſe, and excluded 
Thoſe righrfull Owners, from their juſt poſlefiions, 
That wander now tull laden with comacbans; 
Our Fathers (ah) their ſavage hands have ſlaine, 
Whoſe deaths, our widow-morhers weepe in vaine z 
Our Springs, whoſe Chryſtall plenty once disburſt 
Their bounteous fayours, to quench every thurtt ; 
Our libetall Woods, whoſe palficFhaken rops, 
To every ſtranger, bow'd their yeelding lops, 
Arc ſold to us, rhat have no price to pay, 
Bur {wear and toile, the ſorrowes of the day : 
Oppreffors trample on our ſcrvile necks, 
We never ceaſc to groanc, nor they to vex ; 
Famine and Dearth,have raught our hands texrend 
To Afhur, and our feeble knees to bend "FI" 
Tochurliſh Pharee : Want of bread compells 
Thy ſervants to begge Almes of Infidells ; T 
Our wrerehed Farhers finn'd, andycr they fleepe 
In peacc,and have lcfrtus,their ſonnes, to weepe; 


we, 
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We, we cxtraQted from their linfull loynes, 
Are guilty of their ſinnes ; Their Oſa joyncs 
To our high Pelien: Ah ! their crimes ; ſtand 
More'firmly* cntaylcd to us, than our Land : 
We are the flaves of ſeryants, and the ſcorne 
Of ſlaves ; of all forſaken,and forlorae ; 
Hunger harh forc'd us to acquire our food, 
Wirth deepeſt danger, of our deareſt blood, 

. Our skins are wrinkled, and rhe fruitleile ploughs 
Of want, have fallow'd up our barren browes : 
Within that Siox which thy hands did build, 

Our Wives were ravifht, and our Maids dehil'd 2 
Our ſavage Fec extends his barb'rous rage 

To all, nor ſparing Sexc,nor Youth, nor Age : 
Ag hang our Princes on the ſhamfull rrcgs 

Of death ; reſpe no Perſons, no Degrees : 

Our Elders arc deſpiſed, whoſe gray haircs 

Are but the Index of theirdoting yeares ; 

Our —_— youth are forced to fulfill 

Their painfull raskes in the laborious Mill ; 

Our children faint bencath their loads, and cry, 
Oppreft with burdenz, under which they lyec : 
Sages arc baniſht frm Iudiciall Courts, 

And youth rakes nodelight in yourhfull ſports ; 
Our joyes are gone, and promiſe no returning, 
Our pleaſure's turn'd to paine,our mirth ro mourning; 
Our _ hath loſt hex ſword ; our Head his Crowne, 
Our Church her glory; our Weale, her high renowee, 
Lerd;we have finn'd, and theſe our fins have brought 
This world of griefe; (© purchaſe dearly bought) 
From hence our ſorrowes,and from hence our teares 

Proceed; for this, our cyes arc blinde with teares ; 

Bur thar (ayc thar) which my poorc heart doth counr 

Her ſharpeſt rorture, is thy ſacred Mount, 4 
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Kicred Mount Siox ; Sjon, thar divine 
[Yar of thy glory's raz'd ; her render Vine, 
with ſwelling Cluſters, is deſtroy'd, 
| Foxes now, what once thy Lambs enjoy'd. 
thou (O thou eternall God) whoſe Throne 
permanent, whoſe glory's ever one, 
napt for Change,2biding ſtill the ſame, 
pugh Earrh conſume,8& Heaven diflolve her frame, 
ſhy doſt thou (ah !) why doſt chou thus abſent 
Thy glorious face > Oh, wherefore haſt thourenr 
Thy Mercy from us ? O ! when wiltthou be 
ton'd ro them, that have no truſt bur Thee. 
ſtore us (Lord) and let our ſoulcs poſleſſe 
bur wonred peace ; O, ler thy Hand redrefle 
bur waſted fortunes ; Lerthine Eyc behold 
Thy ſcatrrced Flock,and drive them totheir Fold ; 
ſ thou rejeR that People, which thy Hand 
lath chofe, and planted in the promis'd Land ? 
)thou (the Spring of mercy) wilt thou ſend 
Nocaſc to our Aﬀiitions, noend ? 


I 


The end. 
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Readers : 


Ive me leave to performe a neceſſary duty, 
(Iotich my affeQtion owes to rhe blefſed 
memory of thar reverend Prelace, my much ho- 
poured Friend, DoQor Aylmer : Hee was one, 
whole life and death made as full and perte a 
Srory of worth and goednelle, as carth would 
ſuffer, and whoſe pregnant vertues deſerve as 
futhfull a Regiſter,as carth can keepe :In whoſe 
happy remembrance, I have here truſted the(e 
Flegies ro Time and your favours: Had he bin 
2 Lawpeto light me alone, my private gricfes 
had beene ſufficient ; bur being a Sunne, whoſe 
beames refleted on all ; all have an intereſt in 
his memory:To which end, I recommend theſe 
memorialls co the publike, in ceſtimony of my 
undiſſembled affeftion , and crue picry that I 
owe to {o great an example of Vertuc and Lear- 


ning. 
F.Q. 
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E LEG.q. 


Llyou whoſe cies would learn to weep, draw neers 

A And heare,what none, withour full rears,can hear; 

Come marble eyes, as marble as your hearts, 

Tie teach you how to weepe a teare in parts; 

And you falſe eyes, thar never yer, ler fall 

A rcare in carneſt, come, and now ye ſhall 

Send forth ſalt feuntaincs of the trueſt gricfe, 

That ever ſought to Language,for relicte ; 

Bur you, you render eyes,that cannot beare 

An Elegy, wept forth, withour a tcare, 

I warnc you hence; or, atthe moſt, paſſe by, 

Leſt while you ſtay, you ſoone diflolye, and dye, 


ELEG. 2. 


BY ſtay : (ſad Genius) How doe griefes tranſport 
Thy cxil'd ſenſes ? Is there no reſorr 
To forkt Parnaſſus ſacred Mount ? No word, 
No thought of Helicon? No Muſe implor'd ? 
Idid invoke, but there was none reply'd , 
The nine were filent, fince Mecanas dy'd ; 
They have forſaken their old Spring: 'Tis ſaid, 
they haunt a new one, which cheir rears haye made: 
Should I moleſt they with my lofle ? 'Tis knowne, 
They finde enough to re-lament their owne ; 
Icrave no ayd, no Deity to infuſe 
New mattcr; Ah; Tau ſorrow needs no Muſe,” 
, bz E LEG. 
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ELEG. 3. | 
@— back(bright Phabs)your sky-wandring ſtceds 
\.4Your day is tedious, he our ſorrow needs 

No Sun: When our ſad ſoulcs have loſt their light, 
Why ſhould our eyes not finde perpetuall night ? 
Goeto the nether world, and let your rayes 
Shine there : Reſtow on them our ſhare of dayes : 
Bur ſay not, Why : leſt when report ſhall ſhow 
Such caufe of griefe,they fall a-gricving roo, 

And pray the abſence of your reſtlefſe wayne, 
Which-rhen muſt be rerurn'd on us againe ; 
Dcare Phirbus ron my ſuit ; If thou deny'r, 

My teares ſhall blinde me,and ſo make a night. 


—— — 


E LEG. 4» 


| == art thou growne ſo nice? can nothing pleaſe 


Thy curious palate,but ſuch Cates as theſe ? 
Or bath thy ravenous ſtomach beene o'repreſt 
with common diet at thy laſt great feaſt> 1625 
Or baſt thou fed ſo neerc that there is none 
Now left bur delicares to feed upon ? 
Or was this dith ſo rempring, thatno power 
Was left in thee, to ſtay another hower 2 
Or didſt thou feed by chance, and not obſery'd 
Whar food it was, but rooke as Fortune carv'd? , 
* *Tis done. Be itor Fortunes a& or thine, 
It fed thee one, whoſe want made Millions pinc. 
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ELEG. F. 


þ7 now burſt with joy, and let thine eyes 


OY 
Strut forth with fatnefle : let thy collops riſe 
Pampred and plump : Feed fult for many yearcs 
Vpon our loſſe : Be drunken with our reares ; 
For he is dead, wheſc ſoule did never ccaſc 
To crofle and violate your malicious peace : 
He's dead ; bur in his death hath overrhrowne 
More vices, than his happy life haddone : 
In life,hc raughr to dye ; and he did give 
In death,a great example how to live 2 
Though he be gone, his fame is leftbchinde 2 
New leavethy laughing, Envic, and be pin'd. 


— 


RE LEG. 6. 


F Arewell thoſe eyes,whoſe gent! Files forſooke 


No miſery, taught Charity how to loake ; 
Farewell thoſe checrfull eyes,thar did e'rewhile, 
Teach ſuccour'd miſery how to bleiſe a ſmile ; 
Farewell thoſe cycs, whoſe mixt aſpeR,of lace, 
Did reconcilc humility and ſtate ; 

Farewell rhoſe eyes, tharrs their jayfull gueſ, 
Proclam'd their ordinary fare, a (al : 

Farewell rhoſe eycs, the load-ſtars, late, whereby 
The Graces fail'd ſecure, from cyeto eye ; 
Farewell deare eyes, bright Lamps; 6 who caa tcl! 
Your glorious welcome,or our ſad farewell 
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E LEG. 7. 


(33: lorious Saint ! I knew *cwas ner a ſhrine 
Of fleſh, could lodge ſo pure a ſoulc as thine ; 
I faw it labour (in a holy [corne 
Of living duſt and aſhes) to be ſworne 
A heavenly Quiriſtet : It figh'd and groan'd 
To be difloly'd from mortall, and cathron'd 
Among his fellow Angells, thereto fing 
Perpertuall Anthems to his heayenly King: 
He was a ſtranger to his houſe of Clay ; 
$carce own'd it, but that neceflary ſtay 
Miſcall'd ic his : And onely zcale did make 
Him loye the building for the builders ſake. 


F 0s 


—— 


| ELEG, 8. 
Hv Virtue, Learning,the Diviner Arts, 
*<AWirt 


,Iudgement, Wiledome, (or what other parts 


That make perfe&ion, and returne the minde 
As greatas Farth can ſuffer) beene centin'd 
Tocarth, had rhey the Patear to abide 

Secure from change, our Ailmer ne're had dy'de : 
Fond carth, forbeare, and let thy childiſh eyes 


Ne're weep for hitn,thou ne're knewſt hew to prize 


Shed not a teare; blind carth ; for it appeares 
Thou never loy'dſt ouf Ailmer by thy tcares : 
Or ifthy floods muſt needs o'reflow their brim, 
Lamecat, lament thy blindacflc, and not him. 


E LE G, 
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ELEG. 9. 


Wondred not to heare ſo brave an end, 
Becauſe I knew, who made it,could contend 


With death,and conquer,and in open chace 
Would ſpir defiance in his conquerd face ; 

Anddid : Dauntleflc he tred himunderneath, 

To ſhew the weaknefſe of unarmed death: 

Nay,had report,or niggard Fame denyde 

His name,it had bin knowne 'twas Ailwer dyde. 

It was no wouder,to heare rumor tell, 

That he which dyde fo ofr,once dyde fo well ; 
Great Lord of lite, how hath thy dying breath 
Made man,wh6 death had conquerd,coquer death! 


CD _—  — 


— — 


E LEG. 10. 


Nowlcdge(the depth of whoſe unbounded maine 
ath bia rhe wreck of many a curieus braine, 

And from her (yet unreconciled )ſchooles 

Hath kll'd us with ſo many learncd fooles ) 

Hath tator'd thee with rules chat cannor erre, 
And taught thee how to know thy ſelfe, and her; 
Furniſht thy nimble ſoule,in height of meaſure, 
Wirh humane riches and givineſt treaſure 

From whence,as from a ſacred ſpring,did flow 
Freſh Oracles,to let rhe hearer know 

A way toglory; and to lerkim ſee, 
The way coglory, is to ſtudic thee. 


— a—_ 
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E LEG. 11. 


Ooke how the body of heavens greater light 
Le riches each beholder with his bright 
And glorious rayes, untill rhe envious Weſt 
Too greedy to enjoy ſo faite a gueſt, 
Calls him ro bed, where raviſht from our agar, 
Ac leaves us to the ſolemn frownes of night ; 
E ven ſo our Son in his harmonious ſpheare 
Enlightnedevery eye, rapt cvery care 
Till in the carly ſunſet of his yeares 
He dyde,and left us that ſurvivc,in teares; 
And (likethe $un)in ſpight of death and fate, 
He ſcemed greateſt in his loweſt ſtare. 
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E LEG. 12, 
\ {| Oleſt me nor, full ighes and flowing teares, 


You ſtormes & ſhowres of nature: ſtop your cares, 
Fond fleſh and blood, againſt che ſtrong TEpratis 
Of ſullen griefe, and ſenſe bereaving paſſion : 
Ceaſc to lament; Let not thy flow pac'd numbery 
Diſturbe his reft, that ſo,ſo ſrecly flumbers: 

The child of verrue is aſleepe,nert dead; 
He dycs,alonc,whom death hath conquered; 
Why ſhould we ſhed a teare for him?or why 
Lament we,whom we rather ſhould envic 2 
He lives; he lives a life, ſhall never taſt 


A change, ſo long as Crownes of glory laſt. 
ELEG. 
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ELEG. 13+ 


O,no,heis net dead; The mouth of fame, 

Honors ſhrill Herald, would preſerve his name, 
And make it live,in ſpight of death and duſt, 
Were there no other heaven, no other truſt : 
Hcis notdead:; The ſacred Nine deny, 
The ſoule that merits famc,ſhould eyer dye: 

" Hclives;aad when the lateſt breath of fame 

Shall want her Trumpe, ro glorife a name, 
He ſhall ſurvive and theſe {clfe-cloſed cyes, 
That now lic ſlumbring in the duſt, (hall riſc, 
And fill'd with endlefle glory,thall enjoy 
The perfc& viſion of cternall joy. | 


—— 


E LEG. 14+ 


But the dregs of fleſh and blood ! How cloſe 

ures, They grapple with my foule, and interpoſe 
Her higher thoughts; which, yet,bur youg of wing, 
They cauſe ro ſtoope and ſtrike at every thing; 
Paſſion preſents before their weakned eye, 
Judgement and better Reaſon ſtanding by : 
I muft lament. Nature commands it ſo; 
The more | ſtrive with teares,the more they flow; 
Theſe eyes hayc juſt, nay double cauſe of mone, 
They weepe the comon loſle;they weepe their own 
Hee flecpes indeed; Then give me leaye to weepe 
Teares fully anſwerable to his ſleepe, 
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ELEG. 15. 


Arden my teares,if they be too too free, 

And ifthou canſt not weepe, Ile pardon thee, 
Dull Stoick : If thou laugh to heare his death, 
I'le weep, that thou wert borne,to ſpcd that breath 
Thou dry-brayn'd Portick,whoſe ahenian breſt, 
(Tranſcending paſſion) never was oppreſt 

With griefc;z O had your flinty Se bur loſt 

So rarca prize, as we lament and boſt, 

Your hearts had croſt your Tenet, and disburſt 
As many drops as we have done,or burſt ; 

No marvell,that your marble braines could croſſe 
Her lawes,that never gave youlſucha lofle. 


E LEG. 16. 


Vicke-ſould Pythagoras. O thou that were 

So many men, and didſt ſo oft reverr 
From ſhades of death, (if we may truſt co Fame) 
Wirh loſſe of nothing bur thy buried name; 
Hadft thou bur liy'd in this our Ai/wmers time, 
Thou wouldſt haye dyde once more, to live in hin, 
Or had our Ailmerin thoſe daics of thine, 
Bur dyde,and left fo glorious ſo divine 
A ſoule as his, how would thy haſty breſt 
Have gaſp'd to enterraine ſo faire a gueſt! 
Which,if obtained, had(no doubr)tupplyde thec 


Wirk that immorrtall tate thy Sire denyde thee, 
| E LEG 
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E LE G. 17» 


D Arc ſoule, that now firs crowned in that Quire 
Of endlefle joy,fill'd with coeleftiall fire; 
Pardon my teares,thatin their paſſhon would 
Recall thee from thy Kingdome,it they could; 
Pardon, 6 pardon my diſtrafted zeale; 

Which, if condemn'd by reaſon,muſt appeale 

To thec,whoſe now lamented death, whoſe cnd 
Contirm'd the dearec affeRion of a triend; 

Permit me then to offer at thy herſe 

Theſe fruicleſs rears, which if they prove roo fierce 
O pardon, you, that knoy the price of friends; 

For tcares are juſt,that nature recommends. 


ELEG. $$. 


O may the faire aſpeQ of pleaſed heaven 
nr cs my noone of daies,& crowne theireyen, 
So may the gladder ſmiles of cartttpreſent 
My fortunes with the _— of joyes,content; 
As [ lament, with unaffced breath , 
Our loile(deare Ailmer) in thy happy death: 
May the falſe tcarc, that's forc'd,or flides by Art, 
Thar hath no warrant from the ſoule,the hearr, 
Or that exceeds not natures faint commiſſion, 
Or darcs (unvented come to compoſition; 


O, may that teare in ſtricter judgement riſe 
Againft thoſe falſc,thoſe faint,thoſe flattring eyes. 


E LEG. 
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E LEG. 19. 
Hus to the world,and to the ſpacious cares V 
Offame,1 blazon my unboſted reares; 
 Thusto thy ſacred duſt,thy Vrne, thy Herſc Co! 
I conſecrate my fighes,my reares,my verie; Dy 
Thus to thy ſoule,thy name,thy juſt deſert We 


I offer up my joyzmy love,my heart; 
T hat carth may know, and every care that heares, I}. Th 
True worth and griefc were parents to my reares; Di 
That carth may know thy duſt,thy urne,thy herſe Bu 
Brought forth & bred my fighcs,my tearcs,my verſe Kit 


And that thy foule,thy name, thy juſt deſert, Tt 
Invitcs,incites my joy,my loye,my heart. Dit 
E LE G. 20. 
V Nconſtant earthlwhy dee not mortalls ceaſe - 
To build their hopes upon ſo ſhort a leaſe ? S | 
Vncertaine leaſe, whoſe tearme,but once begun, B : 
Tells neyer when it ends,till ir be done : Ds 
We dote upon thy ſmiles, not knowing whys A . 
And whiles we Lurt prepare to live,we dye: A . 
We ſpring like flowers,fer a dayes delight, = 
Ar noone,wec flourith,and we fade at night: Ye 
We toile tor kingdomes, conquer crowns,and then Th 
We that were Gods bur now,now leflc then men; Yc 
If wiſedome, learning, knowledge cannot dwell Ti 
Secure from change, yaine bubblecarth, farewell. 
E LEG» 
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ELEG. 21, (ſtory, 
Ouldſt rhou, when death had done, deſerve a 
Should ſtaine the memory of great Pomyyes 
Conquer thy ſc!fe; Example be thy guide ; (glory? 
Dye jult as our ſelfe-conquering 41#.er dyde. 
Woldſt thou ſubdue more kingdoms,gain mo crowns 
Then that brave Hers Ceſar conquer'd townes? 
es, Then conquer death; Example be thy guide 2 
s: | Dicyuſtay our death-conquering Ailmer dyde: 
ſe Burt woldd thou win more worlds,then hc had done 
re | Kingdomes,rhar all the carth hath over-run ? 
Then conquer heaven;Example be thy guide, 
Die juſt as our hcaven-conquering Aulzuy dyde. 


— 


ELEG. 22. 


Fares,fully laden with their months, attend 
Th'expired timcs acquittance,and ſo end; 
Monthes,gone thcir 7 won of niibred daics, require 
Bright C(bya's full diſcharge, and ſocxpire : 
Dayes,deeply ag'dwirh hourcs, loſe their lighr, 
And having run their ſtage, conclude with night: 
And howers chac'd with light-foot minutes, fiye, 
Tending their labour to a new ſupply ; 

en | Yer 4ilmers glory never ſhall diminiſh, (finiſh: 
Though yeares & monthes,though daies & hewers 
Yer Almers joyes for ever ſhall extend, 

| | Though yearcs,& months, though daics & howers 


(cnd, 
FINTS. 
Dolerss wwlins, 


386 
1] His Epitaphe, 
A Ske you why ſo many a tcare 


urſts forth; 1I'le ee you in your care $ 
C 6mpell mc nor to ſpeake aloud, 
D eath would then be too too proud; 
yes that cannor yyc a reare, 
orbeare to aske,you may net heare : 
entle hearts that overflow, 
ave onely priviledge to know : 
n theſe ſacred aſhes,then, 
now(Readcr)that a man of men 
yes covered : Fame and laſting glory 
ake deare mention of his tory : 
ature, when ſhe gave him birth, 
O p'd her treaſure to the earth, 
P ut forth the modell of truc mcrir, 
Q uickned with a higher ſpirit: 
A are was hislifc; Hislatcſt breath, 


ZEPROEONR 


aw,and fcorn'd,agad conquer'd death: 
'hanklefſe Reader,never more 

V .rge a Why,when teares run ore : 

W hen you ſaw ſo higha Tyde, 


Y ou might have knowne, 'twas Ailmer dyde. 


'Obyt, lan, vj. MDCXXV. 


Yivet peſt frnera virtng. 


